








When They're Bitin’ Right 


You want plenty of room for swing 


and action—you want freedom for 
quick movement—and yet you want 
warmth and comfort as well. 


Windbreaker 


OUTDOOR SHIRT 


—a shirt designed especially for outdoor men 
is just the shirt you need—warm, comfortable, 
soft to the touch and tough asiron. It breaks 
the wind—protects against cold and rainy 
weather — gives plenty of action room. 


Ask your dealer to show you a Windbreaker 


HILKER-WIECHERS MANUFACTURING CO. 
1250 MOUND AVENUE 
Racine, Wisconsin 




















Wiicld and Stream—September, 1919 449 





2, Sie > : 
MooncOh Camels supply cigarette contentment beyond 
anything you ever experienced! You never 
tasted such full-bodied mellow-mildness; such 
refreshing, appetizing flavor and coolness. The 
more Camels you smoke the greater becomes 
your delight—Camels are such a cigarette 


revelation! 


Everything about Camels you find so fascinating 
is due to their quality—to the expert blend of 
choice Turkish and choice Domestic tobaccos. 
You will prefer this blend to either kind of 


a a oe tobacco smoked straight. 


that the value is in You'll say Camels are in a class by themselves 
the cigarettes and do —they seem made to meet your own per- 


not expect premiums sonal taste in so many ways! 
or coupons ! 


Freedom from any unpleasant cigaretty after- 
taste or unpleasant cigaretty odor makes Camels 
particularly desirable to the most fastidious 
smokers. And, you smoke Camels as liberally as 
meets your own wishes, for they never tire your 
taste! You are always keen for the cigarette 
satisfaction that makes Camels so attractive. 


Camels are sold everywhere in scien- Compare Camels with any cigarette in 
tifically sealed pookagse of 20 cigarettes . 
or ten packages (200 cigarettes) in a the world at any price! 


élassine-paper-covered carton. We 


homey cite supply or when youtraver.  R.J.REYNOLDS TOBACCO COMPANY, Winston-Salem, N. C. 





CS TURKISH & DOMESTIC 
BLEND 


SES TAG SS Ee ee ee 












































KCL Cin MW WE Tt. Sy) WE >> VS = 
KE ain UES ME n< 5 | AES y= Zi)" 
ty 

Twenty-Fourth Year, No. 5 CONTENTS September, 1919 

NE, 5. Sk hare Sic dccaleicps Chae Wm « ap cee die cee cmemac ee Hy. S. Watson 

ON tie teal OF THE WHITE-TAILED DEER... .. 1. cecdicc cease Dan J. Singer 453 
A well-told story and a good trophy. 

PET hMAbhhs 6b npschdb ews ebb Od pcdsoseceedeteetees bahepee F. Freeman Lloyd 457 

2B SECRET OF THE GREAT SLOUGH...... ..cdccsccccccscs Charles B. Morse 458 
In the years when game was not so scarce. 

0) ee Ry gg Bt 9 oS | cere L. W. Hutchins 462 
A new stunt, Fishing from a Seaplane. 

py) Bet a ae Bet Sol 1. >. RES pce er “Bomber” Haines 464 
An account of an unusual canoe trip. 

ss Re ok ga tO cle 5 db 0.4 nd « dk eons oe eRe eo See OLAS bi ee 468 

Pe Se PPE RAE PU OP WS. oi ete ea wrccsccve cwecbue cess C. M. Kreide 470 
Bear Lake in California. 

PPT TTT Tee eT TTT Capt. Paul A. Curtis, Jr.. .472 
Being a preachment on this game bird. 

Ree IRAE. <> PRO 6 ono 50.0 5.0 sb oe ore 0)e e0re. 40 pie 0csle Me aes hale’ P. H. Moore 473 
An adventure that took some nerve. 

THE CALL OF THE CHANNEL BASS......................-Mrs. Frank Brewer 474 
Two runaways that caught a fish. 

PLUMED METEORS OF GUATEMALA. ..........ccccccccces W. Livingston Larned 476 
The fourth installment of this tropical story. 

A WEEK IN THE STUMP COUNTRY OF NORTHERN WISCONSIN 
A vacation with the family. Henry F. Schuch 479 

SEB ike hr dce'd bins 0c dbs abWadsdeelededcs Hes cae weteeen T. K: Lee 480 

VERMILLION RIVER IN THE PROVINCE OF QUEBEC........ William Simpson 481 

Ty SS. ih a a eke. nip gs eb eh bee RES ede ets Mee eee ee Ray Frost 483 

a, MO Ns Ld. ie wkd! ens ye, 6h ah Ve Sle ee +564 oh oa ae F.W. King 483 

BULLETIN OF THE AMERICAN GAME PROTECTIVE ASSOCIATION........ 484 

REI te re re ee ee ee ry 486 
Jointed Tent Poles.—P. C. Kangieser. - Making Playgrounds of our National Forests.—Rene Bache. 

ee er TN dike tp tani, ds wish. 0 new ADA AT ah 60a Le mln ok nha 500 
Wanted a New Cartridge.—Capt. Paul A. Curtis, Jr. Questions and Answers. 

fas caida: aes do dociee lg atic «kid ace ie eae Meese re wind Ae eae tees 506 
Choosing a Trap Gun.—F. W. King. Camouflage for the Trapper.—F. E. Brimmer. 

ITE nb oie. ook. vig Se sslee hee os sand eUers oandssbbet cheese Qadeceurks 514 

ee ee NN os 2b ois Wide cis dO RAD es Woe bd ght ne Bs kde wee enele 516 
A Go-Light Method of Carrying Surf Tackle.—Allen F. Brewer. 
Let the Other Fellow Dig Him.—George Gilbert. 

WIMTEH MATTIONAL PRIZE PIGHING CONTEST oc os oc os cc0ss.c bba0 cb08 harveet 520 
Conditions and Prizes. 

ee, re Ce ee On 6in 5.6 0a sin dciecnskst de iws su pesks aes devasews 6 528 
The Lowly Worm.—Carlton C. Williams. 

ee ee et CIES. 40,0. 0: asics Has hago aens odie.0- 6d a wqreeeiie oid wisi 532 
Suggestions for September. 

ee, Se ED cc dte at ce safest se abe eewlasesieme seme F. Freeman Lloyd 536 

FIELD AND STREAM PUB. CO. ELTINGE F. W ARNER, Publisher 
25 WEST 45th ST.. NEW YORK Western Advertising Office, Westminster Bldg., Chicago, Ill. 
ELTINGE F. WARNER, Pres. IRVING T. MYERS, Vice-Pres. A. W. SUTTON, Genl. Mgr. J. WILLIAMS MACY, Sec. 
EDITORIAL STAFF 
HY. S. WATSON, Editor 
VAN CAMPEN HEILNER FREEMAN LLOYD CAPT. PAUL A. CURTIS, Jr. 

Issued Monthly. Yearly Subscription $2.00 in advance. Single Copy, 20c. Foreign Postage, $1.00. Canadian Postage, 50c. 
Copyright, 1919, by the Field and Stream Publishing Company, in the United States. All rights reserved. 
Entered at the New York Post-office as Second-class Matter, March 25, 1898, under act of March 3, 1879. 

MEMBER OF THE AUDIT BUREAU CIRCULATIONS 








AY 
DW 











we 


SS 
Vy) 


= 
_ 










oA te 








. oe i \\ \ 
if rr , | 
| 
i 











i 
lf 





' Mii pal 














































Wert, We divs SS \ Keo Whe hllllre SWS eS ES We ee 
CSG aS eS MES SA. KEES _ Qs ks ka Le > yy 7) 






















Th 


Ss 
= 


















MNfjy 









SS! 


SSO 








Field and Stream—September, 1919 

















Protect Game 


NLESS proper game laws are passed and en- 

forced to protect American game during the 

breeding season, the inevitable extinction of 
game will result. 


Before the war this country had five million 
hunters in the field. It is estimated that there are 
six million this year. The breeding and feeding areas 
are fast dwindling before a rapidly increasing popu- 
lation. This, combined with the increased transpor- 
tation facilities for hunting, will soon mean the total 
extermination of our game, unless proper action is 
taken to protect our game during the breeding 
season. 


The AMERICAN GAME PROTECTIVE AS- 
SOCIATION has made remarkable strides in pro- 


during Breeding Season “Lie 










tecting American game from off-season shooting and 
useless slaughter at any time, as well as from vermin 
and the market hunter. 


If you are a sportsman, hunter, or a lover of the 
Great Outdoors, it is your fight—and the AMERI- 
CAN GAME PROTECTIVE ASSOCIATION is 
the most powerful weapon you could use. 


Hundreds of thousands of American sportsmen 
are active members. Are you one of them? 

Join today. 

Note:—The magazines listed below are heartily in 
sympathy with our work. When you fill out your 
Membership Coupon ,heck the magazine in which 
you are most interested and it will be sent to you 
for one year. 








AMERICAN GAME PROTECTIVE ASSOCIATION, 


WOOLWORTH BUILDING, NEW YORK CITY 


THE SPORTSMAN’S CREED 
(Abbreviated) 


of my present membership). 


Publication 

Draw 

circle around 

publication 

wanted 
Field and Stream - - 
Michigan Sportsman - 
National Sportsman - 
Outdoor Life - - 
Outer’s Book— TD iastinn 
Sportsmen’s Review 


tion, please mention that fact. 





Regular 
Subscription 
Price 


: - $2.00 
: - 1.50 
: : 1.00 
: - 2.00 
: - 2.00 
- - 3.00 


If you are already a subscriber to the maga- 
zine you indicate and wish to renew for one 
year from the expiration of your subscrip- 


Par ee 


Price, including 
one year’s member- 
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Gentlemen: I believe that a sportsman should 
I enclose a check for $............ to cover dues of $1 and subscription to 1. Never in sport endanger human life. 
the magazine checked below for one year beginning (at once) (at the expiration 2. Never kill wantonly or needlessly or bru- 
tally. 


a Obey the*laws of State and Nation, work for 


better laws, and uphold the law-enforcing 
authorities. 


le . 4. Respect m3 rights of farmers and property 
on owners and also their feelings’ 
A iat st 5. Always leave seed birds and game in covers. 
eee sa oi, 6. Never be a fish-hog. 
° - $2.50 7. Discourage the killing of game for com- 
5 : 2.00 mercial purposes by refusing to purchase 
. 1.75 trophies. 
8. Study and record the natural history of game 
2.50 species in the interest of science. 
> > Ate 9. _— Nature and its denizens and be a gen- 
-50 tleman. 
DE oo visicct tae in cdatedbacile bcctacd Pulhcsveg cade geebenssehbesaeresnetanee ° 
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Who saysishing is lame? 


Is there anything more exciting than this? Doesn’t it stir your blood? Doesn’t it get you all 
“het up” to get out on the cool lake where the fish are “breaking”? Don’t you want to pit your 
wits against the battling prowess of the muscallonge? Don’t you want a merry scrap that will 
dust the cobwebs off your brain and give you a hearty appetite? 

Go to it, old man! Go get your “muskie.” Go get the scrap of your life. The “muskie” will 
give it to you. So will the hardy pike or the flashing salmon. You'll need good tools. Get 


ME EK ana "BlueGFEsS REELS 
99 


a 
Steel Fishing Rods 


Get “Bristol” Steel Fishing Rods for the strength that more than matches the strengjh cf 
“muskie,” pike and salmon. You'll need it to keep a fighting fish in the water. You'll need it to 
“dig” him off the bottom. And “Bristol” Rods have the pliancy that let you “play” him to a 
finish. They “flash” you every move that the fish is making. 

Is your rod a “Bristol”? Is your reel a Meek or Blue Grass? Then you’re all set, old man. 
Go to it! 

We recommend that you buy of your sporting goods store, but if your dealer does not have 
what you ask for or doesn’t seem anxious to get promptly what you want, then we’ll fill your 
orders at catalogue prices. Write for “Bristol” and Meek illustrated catalogue today. It’s free. 
Don’t delay ; the fish are “breaking.” 


THE HORTON MANUFACTURING COMPANY 
81 HORTON STREET BRISTOL, CONN. 
PACIFIC COAST BRANCH 


PHIL. B. BEKEART CO., 717 Market St., San Francisco, Cal. 
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On the 
Trail of the 
White-Tailed 


Deer 


Singer 


Author of “Big Game Fields of Amer- 
ica North and South” 


Photographs by the Author. 


HE cumulus-nimbus clouds hung 

low and black in a dark and som- 

bre sky. Then night, blacker than 

ink, shut down over the vast, still 
wilderness. With the darkness came a 
deathlike hush that settled over the im- 
mense forest. For an hour there was 
that intense stillness that precedes a 
storm. Quiet gave way to the merest 
breath that rustled the spruce tops ever 
so gently. Then came another hushed 
pause which was broken by the march 
of the storm coming up through the 
forest. 

It rose like the distant wail of a she- 
wolf at first, then grew louder with the 
storm’s approach until it struck with all 
the violence it had gathered, ushering ‘in 
a great deluge of rain. The big trees 
writhed and waved their long arms under 
the urge of the wind; the rain in big, 
pelting drops came sluicing down and 
played a rollicking tune on the roof of 
the little cabin where George Allen and 
I had recently arrived. 


E had journeyed fourteen miles 

Y over an old portage road from Pen- 
naic, New Brunswick, to one of W. Harry 
Allen’s camps. Our log-cabin was very 
comfortable, with sleeping-bunks filled 
with soft, sweet-scented balsam boughs, 
a good stove, a plentiful supply of pro- 
visions and a crystal-clear spring hard 
y. The camp was situated on the north 
side of a hardwood ridge, amid glorious 
tall trees that lent majesty and breathed 
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We 


the romance of the age-old woods. 
purposed to spend a few weeks in the 
big forest with the object of studying and 


still-hunting the white-tailed deer. About 
us roved many other species of big game, 
but it was on deer alone we concentrated 
our thoughts and efforts, permitting all 
other wild folk to go their way un- 
molested. 

With the first faint pallor of dawn 
a light wind breathed softly through the 
big spruce, birch and beech, bringing with 
it the rich, fresh fragrance of the ancient 
woods. By the time the pearly light 
had filtered down through the great ever- 
rearing forest corridors George and I 
swung on our way up a long, narrow 
trail. The storm clouds had passed, giv- 
ing promise of a clear day. The rain 
of the night before had softened the 
leaves upon the ground and we strode 
along almost as noiselessly as the crafty 
lynx stealing up through the thicket. 


Lor on this trip, while still-hunting, 
a pair of Barker shoes, which I found 
made less noise than any other style of 
footgear. The bottoms are of rubber 
which extends three or four inches up 
the sides. The uppers are oil-tanned and 
about ten inches in height. No doubt 
moccasins without soles would prove 
equally as effective and some may pre- 
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fer them; but for one not accustomed 
to going without soles the Barker shoe 
is both noiseless and comfortable. 

We intended to skirt several large open 
glades, the first one of which was about 
a league from camp. In New Brunswick 
these open spaces are called “burns,” 
which conveys the impression that they 
are black-charred scopes of country, but 
they are not. With the exception of oc- 
casional old burnt stumps, there is little 
else that would suggest they were once 
swept by a great fire. Covered with a 
luxuriant growth of grass and dotted with 
young poplar, balsam and wild cherry, 
they have the appearance of a beautiful 
park that nature had tucked away in the 
midst of a great wilderness. 


A®’ we emerged from the big forest 
to the edge of the open glade we 
paused to look carefully over the wide 
space that had suddenly been revealed 
and to listen in the great silence of the 
morning’s dawn. Every tree, bush and 
shrub was dripping wet, but ere long the 
sun, now near to its rising, would lick 
up the wet and every wisp of drifting 
vapor. At the far side of the glade 
reared a ragged-crested ling of tall spruce 
that loomed black against the red amber 
of the eastern sky. Several little brown- 
ish dots accompanied by a gentle flutter- 
ing of wings darted by, then from a neigh- 
boring tree the little brown dots, with 
voices that seemed timid at intruding 
upon the unbroken silence, pronounced 
their name ever so sweetly, chick-a-dee, 
chick-a-dee-dee-dee. 

George drew my attention to some 
tracks, then whispered, “Looks like a big 
buck;#done since the rain.” We moved 
on slowly, watchingly, searchingly, ex- 
pectantly. After taking about twenty 
steps we both stopped dead, a slow lan- 
guorous minute went by, -thentthe cause of 
our sudden stop recurred. Down“in the 
thicket a twig snapped, followed then a 
sharp cracking sound and another inter- 
val of silence which was suddenly shat- 
tered by a deep, incomprehensible voice 
that suggested fierceness and passion in 
its gruff, grunting bellow. 


T was in the midst of the rutting sea- 

son for moose, and George, who has 
a wide reputation as a moosecaller, had 
said he would call up a bull some time, 
even if I did not care to shoot him. This 
was his opportunity. He placed a hand 
on his birch cone and glanced at me in- 
quiringly, whereupon I nodded, and a 
strange drama of the solitudes followed. 
Placing the cone of birch to his lips 
George murmured a soft, whining note 
full of desire and tenderness that rose, 
then fell to a coarser nasal ending. Al- 
most at once the bull responded with his 
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deep, gruff voice. Then after a moment 
he came on with much threshing of the 
brush and occasionally giving strange 
voice to the magic impulse that was upon 
hime 

Again he would pause to listen in the 
perfect stillness—still save for the gentle 
whisperings now and again of the crisp 
leaves that drifted down from the big 
birch, beech and maple trees. Again 
George called through the crude horn, a 
perfect mimicry of the cow moose when 
she calls to her mate, with all the plaintive 
yearning known to her kind. 

With his antlers the bull threshed the 
underbrush and came on, making a noise 
that seemed to speak defiance to all the 
other wild folk. The bulls at this season 
seem to suspect that a rival lurks in every 
thicket, and when they hear the sweet 
music of a cow’s love call they often lay 
aside their craft and, with an attitude of 
gruffness and fight, they make much un- 
necessary noise on their way to the sum- 
mons of the cow. But when the moose 
is not on a love errand he usually moves 
through the forest as noiselessly as a 
wolf for all his great bulk and wide- 
spreading antlers. 


(FORGE gave one more short, low se- 
ductive call and was rewarded with 
the sound of the bull coming nearer. We 
waited now what seemed many minutes. 
Nothing stirred; no sound came to our 
attentive ears. I sensed the bull must be 
by now within a hundred yards of us and, 
too, that George had given hts last coax- 
ing call, for it would not be wise to call 
again or make another movement when 
the bull was in such close proximity. 

All about pervaded a strained silence. 
I was wondering if the interesting play 
that a few minutes ago was so promising 
had come to a close. Had the indignant 
bull discovered us and stalked off in dis- 
gust? I glanced at George, whose face 
was full of confidence, and a slight nod 
told me that the climax was waxing nigh. 
To my surprise, he picked up a thin, dry 
stem and promptly snapped off several 
piéces, each one making a sharp, short 
crack, This was his final bit of craft, for 
to the bull it was the sound of the cow 
cropping off some savory twigs. This last 
bit of subtle trickery overpowered any 
suspicions the bull may have had, for he 
blew out a deep breath with the sugges- 
tion of a grunt and strode boldly out into 
the golden blaze of the rising sun. 


RESENTLY he halted, tossed his head 

high and to one side. He held his 
broad muzzle to the gentle breeze and 
sampled the air with dilated nostrils. He 
was a marvel of strength and vigor, with 
a fa?r set of antlers that he seemed highly 
proud of. A few moments he held the 
picturesque pose, all bathed in a torrent 
of sunlight, then, as if to give voice again, 
he stretched out his neck, but instead re- 
mained silent for a time. 

It may have been that a stray current 
of air brought the scent of danger to his 
nostrils, for suddenly his whole attitude 
changed from defiance to a suggestion 
that he was late to keep an engagement. 
However, he turned and trotted blithely 
off to the edge of the wood, where he 
paused for a brief moment to turn a fare- 
well glance back to the glade, then dis- 
appeared amid the friendly fir wood. 

“Splendid,” I remarked to George when 
it was all over. “You have the very craft 
of the wild born in you.” 

“I love the woods,” was his modest re- 
ply. “We won't look at anything but 
deer from now on,” said George, “and 
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we won’t let up until you find that big 
buck you are looking for.” 


E moved down along the edge of 

the glade, ever on the alert, eyes 
peering ahead and on all sides, scrutiniz- 
ing carefully each little scope as it opened 
to our view. Beneath the big trees where 
the light was dim and into the shadow of 
the bushes our eyes were constantly 
searching for that sleek and wary ant- 
lered shadow of the big woods. Any 
second, any hour, any day the chance 
might come, and when it did it might only 
last while one could count two fast. On 
the other hand, there might be ample time. 








Often we stopped in the vast silence. 


Who could tell? The only answer was— 
keep ready. 

Almost at once we had an adventure. 
At the far edge of the glade, a brook—a 
silver snake alive—leapt, romped and 
sang a rollicking song down through the 
sombre spruce and fir wood. George, 
who had brought along the axe, went 
down into the glen to fell a tree across 
the stream, as we expected to pass this 
way often on our daily hunt, and the 
ford would have been a deep one. I re- 
mained a few paces out in the open, think- 
ing the sound of the axe might startle one 
of the furtive folk from the shaded re- 
cesses of the glen out into the open. I 
stood by an old dead birch about sixty 
yards from the north corner of the glade, 
where the big woods formed an “L.” 


LL sound was dead here in the glade, 

save the soft crooning of the stream 
that drifted up from the glen. Presently 
George commenced to chop down the 
tree and the sound of the axe rang clear 
on the still, frosty air. For a half-mile or 
more all the wild folk must have “frozen” 
when they caught ear of the strange hol- 
low clang of the axe, for nothing moved, 
nothing stirred or came out in the open 
as I had half expected. 

After a time the chopping ceased; came 
then a cracking sound, followed by a loud 
snap. Then I could hear the tree crash- 
ing down through the brush. Suddenly 
across the silvered silence of the glade 
rocketed a cock grouse, stiffened his 
wings, then slid on a long curve down 
into the leafage. Just for fun I followed 
his line of flight over the sights of the 


rifle and bet myself a pipeful of tobaceo 
that I could have gotten him with the 
old scatter gun. It behooved me, how- 
ever, to mind my business and watch 
what I was about, likewise to leave all 
grouse that chanced to buzz by strictly 
alone—the law was on grouse this year, 
anyway. 


N the breathless stillness that settled 

again I waited. Very soon a round, 
pudgy little rabbit came leaping along 
with gay leisure. Nearby he halted and 
eyed me curiously with one big, bulging 
eye; then suddenly jerked half around as 
if to question my presence and get a bet- 
ter view. His little white puff-ball of a 
tail, long, erected ears and cleft nose 
aquiver made a picture so pleasant that 
it would have tickled the whiskers of a 
“lucifee,” to say nothing of his palate, 

Very unceremoniously our rabbit de- 
parted in haste. Perhaps the air cur- 
rents had told him more than they had 
told me. At any rate, you will picture, 
please, down in the glen, dozing content- 
edly, an outlaw of the wild, with a wholly 
bad record—a record handed down from 
his ancestors, with uncounted unhallowed 
deeds and evil ways of living. 

Nature had given him a garb that 
matched surprisingly with the tawny 
brown of the autumn leaves. All this 
wrapped up in about three feet of fur. 
Add to this a stump of a tail slashed claws 
on four legs that are padded to the toes 
to insure a dead-silent tread that matches 
a shadow for its soundlessness. 


IS face was that of a bad dream: it 
was round, bewhiskered—and those 
eyes, with their evil leer, expressed no 
less than all the diabolical deeds of his 
ancestors crowded into one. To the tip 
of each ear was added a stub of a black 
brush, at least so it appeared. He had 
fangs, too—fangs long and sharp; a dis- 
position that was not even good to think 
about, and his entire face savored of an- 
other world. The same, of course, was 
a lynx. How could it be otherwise? For 
convenience we will call him the angel. 
Something moved. I swear it did—or 
was it just a shadow that lengthened 
amid the thin leafy screen of branches? 
Followed a long, tense pause and a si- 
lence that palled. Suddenly a rufus-hued 
shadow with two long, marvelously quick 
and equally marvelously silent bounds, 
came and went like a smoke puff across 
the corner of the glade. The very spirit 
of the woods, the angel himself, had 
passed almost under my nose. In a twin- 
kling he had come and gone, and in that 
time I had lined up the rifle, ‘but pressed 
the trigger just as he melted into cover. 
Had it not been for a handful of long 
fur I picked up later just where I had 
shot through the long grass at the angel, 
I might have reproached myself for 
shooting at a passing shadow. Self- 
effacement seemed a science with the 
angel. 


| pape eng te George rejoined me and, 
after telling him briefly what had 
taken place, we tried to follow up the 
trail of the lynx, but were not rewarded 
with the slightest success. It was evident 
the angel had escaped unharmed, except 
for the small damage to his fur coat. We 
then repaired to George’s bridge in the 
form of a big tree, which he had skil- 
fully felled across the stream. 

We passed on, over the waterway, 
through the glen and out across ano’ 
wide open space. As we swung down 
into a patch of young fir wood up went 
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On the Trail of the White-Tailed Deer 


a white flag only twenty yards away, and 
the rifle came to the shoulder with a feel- 
ing “I am ready this time.” At second 
glance I lowered the rifle, for no man 
would want to shoot the sleek, graceful 
yearling that bounded away. 

We stood perfectly still, and presently 
something occurred that was very inter- 












































Calling the moose. 


esting. After the fawn 
had gone about fifty 


yards he _ stopped, 
stood a moment, then 
turned and walked 


with dainty, cautious 
steps directly towards 
us. We remained per- 
fectly motionless, and 
as the little fellow 
came on he stared at 
us as though greatly 
puzzled at our pres- 


ence. He held his 
head high, stretched | 
his muzzle far out and = 


ing wing. Leaving the old road, we 
swung off to the north to hunt out some 
likely little pockets that George knew of. 

Mile after mile, hour after hour we 
threaded the quiet solitudes, often stop- 
ping for minutes to listen in the vast 
throbbing silence; down through a long 
stretch of stately spruce where the still- 
ness was perfect and there was nothing 
to hint of the wild life that thronged; 
again out into the open, across a wide 
barren of hard-hack, dimpled and patched 
with cloud shadows that flitted and gam- 
boled like sheep at play; over a hard 
wood ridge where autumn with her magic 
brush had lavished a riot of color. It 
had touched the maples, and behold! they 
flamed scarlet in the sun, when only a 
week ago they were tender green. The 
birch and beech were saffron and gold, and 
among them splashes of every shade of 
green. Alla miracle of color scheme that 
stood out boldly against the sun-steeped 
blue. 

And so the days passed pleasantly with 
their various adventures, while we were 
searching for the grand old buck we 
hoped some day to find. The evenings, 
though short, were no less enjoyable, as 
we exchanged stories of the woods be- 


sniffed with curiosity, 
trying vainly to get 
our scent. He pre- 
sented a novel and 
pleasing picture as he 
raised each dainty foot and placed it for- 
ward on the ground with unmatched 
grace and caution. After approaching 
within fifteen yards of us, he stopped and 
eyed us with suspicion. Then turning, he 
slowly circled until he finally got our 
scent and made off. 


OING on again we soon turned into 
¥ an old lumber road which had long 
since been abandoned and was much over- 
grown. Softly we journeyed along 
through the green bowery archway, 
noting often in the soft earth the trail 
Signatures of many of the wilderness 
folk. Moose tracks far outnumbered all 
others, but there were many telltale rec- 
ords of deer and often the fresh heart- 
shaped impress of a big buck made the 
blood in my veins flow the faster. We 
stepped along so quietly that a big spruce 
grouse in the center of the road allowed 
me to approach almost near enough to 
have caught him in a crab net before tak- 


A crystal clear spring, near our 
camp. 


tween puffs 
from our 


pipes. The 
most inter- 
esting story 
was told 


to me by 
George as 
follows: 


MAN Jf 

named & 
Heuchy one 
spring even- 
ing about 
dusk was 
walking up the road in the vicinity of the 
Miramichi River. He met a bear coming 
in the opposite direction. Henchey ex- 
pected that the bear would run off any 
minute into the woods, but the bear kept 
on towards him and finally got so close, 
showing no sign of turning aside, that the 
man picked up a stick. At that moment 


o 
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the bear was so close as to make it un- 
wise for the man to turn and run. As 
Henchey straightened up with his stick 
the bear rose on his hind legs. Instantly 
the man, who was an expert woodsman 
and strong of arm, wielded his stick, 
which struck fair over the bear’s head, 
but unfortunately broke in two. 

At about the same moment, or an eye- 
wink later, the bear struck with his paw. 
The man, cut deep from the claws of the 
bear, and the bear, partly stunned by the 
heavy blow from the stick, went to the 
ground together. The man seized the 
bear by both sides of the head in order 
to keep him from biting, and at the same 
time kicked the bear about the under- 
parts. The bear was not idle either dur- 
ing these exciting moments. Bringing 
up his hind paws he raked the man with 
his claws until he had torn away his 
clothing and cut deep gashes in his abdo- 
men. It looked bad for the man. 


T this juncture a small dog that was 

accompanying the man _ launched 
himself into the midst of the affray with 
all the spunk and fierceness he possessed. 
The plucky little canine seized the bear 
by the hind leg. Immediately the bear di- 
rected his attention toward the dog. 
By this time the man was very weak 
and the bear easily broke away and 
started for the dog. But he did not 
proceed far for he had been terribly 
injured by the man’s kicks and knees 
hammering in his stomach. After 
going a few paces the bear fell and 
lay still. The man, terribly mauled, 
walked a mile to the nearest house. 
After several weeks he recovered 
and is living to-day at Boisetown, 
New Brunswick. The morning after 
the attack the bear was found dead 
in the road. 

Rarely a day passed that we failed 
to see both moose and deer. One 
morning in a little glade at the 
edge of a fir wood, before the sun 






We found him in a repose from which there was no awakening. 


was up and the mist hung about in gauzy 
veils, I jumped a fair buck, but his antlers 
were nothing unusual, so we let him, too, 
go his way. 

One rainy afternoon, when we had de- 
cided to call it a day and were directing 
our steps campward, we chanced to hear 
something moving about in a tangled 
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Field and Stream 





growth of birch and fur. From 
the sound I sensed it was a 
good-sized bull moose and, just 
for sport, decided to make a 
stalk to see how near I could 





t. 

Affer a short circle I worked 
up slowly to where I expected 
to glimpse a lordly bull any mo- 
ment. I would go on a step.or 
two and stop and listen. I was 
sure he had not moved off, as I 
was too near for him to steal 
away unheard. It was evident, 
however, that he had become 
aware of something unusual, for 
he had stopped browsing and 
was no doubt standing as still as 
a statue and listening. 


PUFF of wind must have 

t brought the pungent scent 
to him, for suddenly a big bull 
went crashing through the brush, 
only to stop sixty yards away in 
plain view and look back over 
his shoulder. He had a spread 
of antlers that a larger bull 
might justly be proud of and a 
coat so dark that it loomed black 
amid the silvery birch. I raised 
my rifle, then lowered it. The 
shot would have been an easy 
one for the man who wanted 
moose. A moment later the bull 
fled in mad haste, passing with 
surprising ease through the 
thickly wooded forest. 

That same afternoon, near 
nightfall, the clouds thinned and 
finally breaking up drifted off to 
the south, leaving a clear sky. 
When the big round October 
moon rose that night and 
wrought magic through the still forest, 
the air turned glassy clear and frosty cold. 
The next dawning was without a breath, 
and amid the great wash of violet light 
day broke in rose and gold. Up through 
the silent forest corridors, with long, 
swinging strides, two figures moved with- 
out word, without sound. Not a breath 
disturbed the clear, balsamy fragrance of 
the crisp air. We had about a league to 
travel through the thick forest on our 





We packed in the head and the hindquarters. 


way to some grassy little pockets where 
George pinned great faith on finding a 
big buck. 


BEFORE the sun was fairly up we 
crossed a brook and followed its 
course for a mile down through the quak- 
ing gloom of a tamarack swamp. As the 
sun rose a little breeze came purring 
through the trees from out the north. 
This made conditions most favorable for 


hunting the country we had 
chosen. 

Leaving the stream, we turned 
off to the north, passing through 
some thick brush, then we came 
out along a fringe of young fir 
and birch, with here and there a 
little grassy pocket. It was in- 
deed a most likely looking place 
for deer, just enough cover with 
an abundance of feed. We 
worked slowly upwind and em- 
ployed all our craft and stealth, 
I carried my rifle in the hollow 
of my left arm, with the fingers 
of my right hand resting on the 
safety, ready to throw it over on 
the instant. In the keen, pulsing 
air, leaving silence behind silence, 
and the red sun aslant behind 
the serried wall of tall spruce, 
we glided like specters in and out 
through.the copse, 


LL hunters have it—I had it 

that morning—a hunch— 
that my opportunity was close at 
hand. I know George felt it, 
too, for from the time we turned 
off from the brook he was hunt- 
ing in dead earnest. Moving on 
we rounded a little cluster of firs 
—and at once came into view a 
grand old buck feeding near a 
small birch seventy yards away. 
With all his craft we had caught 
him unawares. Instantly I 
threw off the safety. Instantly 
he flung up a fine antlered head. 
As I raised the rifle the buck, 
with one magnificent spring, was 
under way and went sailing off 
in splendid long loops, when 
came the sharp, vicious smack 
of the rifle. 

The bullet found its mark behind the 
shoulder, but this we did not know until 
later, when we found him in a repose 
from which there was no awakening. The 
buck bore a handsome set of antlers with 
twelve points and weighed, as nearly as 
we could judge, 270 pounds. We packed 
in all of the hindquarters and the head, 
and enjoyed thereafter the venison of our 
hard-won prize. 
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AUTHORS WHO ARE WRITING FOR US 





MAJOR STEWART EDWARD WHITE 


will have a story in our OCTOBER issue on 


Sheep Hunting in Lower California 


ZANE GREY, STEWART EDWARD WHITE, EMERSON HOUGH and ROBERT 
H. DAVIS are the best authors of red-blooded outdoor stories in the world. They talk your 
language and you will understand and appreciate them. 
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OUR FRIEND THE DOG 


INDERGARTEN youngsters who have very wise par- 
ents are provided with a dog for companionship. Part 
of a well-bred child’s education, to our way of thinking, 
is to know the subtle ramifications of things that are 

just beyond the talking of humans from pulpits or class rooms. 
Dogs of no matter what breed supply that proportion of balance 
that in the years to come will smooth many a rough place for 
the kindergarten graduates,. providing they have understood the 
wagging of the tail and the intonations of the bark. 


wie has heard the French hunting horns and the bay- 
ing of French stag hounds that has not forgotten the 
sordid things of the world and the many intrigues of the Court? 
It is a classic in the history of the world marking the beginning 
of trained dogs for the hunt. With the scarcity of game and 
the advance of civilization dogs which had always been the close 
companions of prehistoric man came forward with their mas- 
ters who understood and have bred them with intelligence and 
love and to-day there stands out in the world of Dogdom many 
kings and queens of royal blood. Dogs which wag their tails 
in modern Greek, Mongolian, Thibé-tan or just as easily bow 
to us and switch to educated English, and we readily understand 
them. The begging bark that says so plainly “Oh! my friend, 
please, please take me out to-day. Get your gun!” If you have 
the time, man, do it; for the days when your friend the dog 
freezes on the point, are getting more rare. Imagine a country 
that will never echo again to the full-throated, clarion call 
“Come on Man” of a pack of hounds. Civilization and game 
hogs and puny politicians with wrong game laws may take away 
from us this one wonderful joy in life; the crisp autumn 
air, the stately dog that works in the field like a joyous 
human being, increasing our happiness and adding to our tol- 
erance of the world and some of its inhabitants. The right 
pleasures in this world of work are few enough, such as they 
are; the dog, by his virtue, shares a goodly number of them 
in sports afield and dear companionship. The affectionate rub- 
bing of his cold nose, the love he displays in being content at 
your feet before the crackling fire, his undying affection that 
never wavers, his sharing of your pleasures so whole-heartedly, 
and the sheer game of him as he tackles a quarry so much better 
equipped to fight for its life than he is, is wonderful beyond 
words, 


ORDS have been written about dogs that will last as long 

as the world revolves; but they are inadequate, and too far 
between in the many wasted pages of printed thoughts; for the 
people who dare open their hearts where their dog friends are 
concerned are rare. Is it that man can find no touch of bigness, 
or is he ashamed to acknowledge his affection for his dumb, 
four-footed friend? Find me the man who owns up to honest 
tears of grief when his four-footed companions’ and friends’ 
tails are still in death and you have a man to respect, a kindly 
man, the sort that makes the world better; for he understands 
the value of one of our great gifts—The Dog—therefore he is 
wise and filled with a bigness that helps to make life smoother 
for others. 


) ae men have talked to us about dogs, have told us stories 
of their youth and middle age in which dogs played a star 
part, both humorous and pathetic. Time is a great healer of 


grief and there are humans who do not judge proportionately, 
but some of the humans do and they have our respect for they 
looked away with swimming eyes over the memory of a dog, 
and back, away back, in the hope cells of their brains is a won- 
der, a hope, is there a place we go? Is there a hereafter and 
will dear old Jack be there to meet me, with his joyous bark and 
swiftly wagging tail? 


—— fox terrier that goes into hysterics with his movement 
of tail over a half dozen rats he has just killed and goes up 
and down the line several times, making sure, with an extra 
shake that they are dead, belongs and has his place, and we are 
not so sure his rank is not more important in the world than the 
pious person who turns away with conventional folded hands, a 
shake of the head, a disgusted expression on his smug con- 
tenance, with an uplift of his eyes. We know the fox terrier 
is honest. We know if he could speak he would not cheat in a 
horse trade, and we know most certainly, that given something 
to guard, he fulfils his duty even if it costs him his life. The 
setter or the pointer which bounds in graceful leaps afield with 
an attentive ear to commands, settles into a steady, stealthy walk 
as down the wind comes a scert that only their noses can pick 
from the thousand and one outdoor smells that drift and swirl 
out under the blue heavens. What would we do without such as 
these! They will share your love with your family and never 
grow jealous. Can you say that much of most humans? 


Lesmgnsie calls up a big, shaggy New Foundland dog romp- 
ing and playing with children on a sandy beach by a river, 
with contented mothers at home, they knowing very well the 
kiddies’ dumb four-footed friend was perfectly capable and 
would see that no harm came to the builders of wonderful 
castles on the sand. Can you expect as much from an aproned 
and be-capped nurse? 


| 2 yee of mixed and many breeds. have turned the lever over 

in the world history; have helped to change the boundary 
lines of nations in many ways, but historians who deal in facts 
and write learned and wise theories mixed up with word pictures 
forget that a barking dog on guard turned the surprise attack 
into a defeat and a rout. Perhaps they do not forget that fact. 
but rotten politics worms a figurehead in to take away the credit 
due the dog. Much the dog cares! He simply did his job. Fie 
on decorations; they are just a funny nuisance for humans to 
play with! 


UT of the cave, abreast of the cave man marched the dog. 

Into the hut together they went. They sailed in ships as 

companions and conquered countries side by side—they laughed 
and died and grieved together, sharing each others food. 


W rengten-n have toppled. Prairie schooners no longer hunt 

the setting sun, electricity has cemented together far coun- 
tries, but the dog is still abreast of the man. He barks Him a 
delighted welcome on his home coming and when the man goes 
back to an image of clay and is quiet forever, the dog lies on 
his grave and dies of a broken heart. 
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By 
Charles B. Morss 


Photographs by the Author. 


OWARD the end of summer in 
a year back in the early 90’s the 
writer while in quest of sport 
found himself in the delta coun- 
try of the lower Merrimac Valley; that 
picturesque section of New England 
whose beauty has been so well sung and 
immortalized by Whittier. Here near 
the coast, the landscape spreads itself out 
in broad, far-extending vistas of level sea 
meadows, sparkling bays and _ water 
courses, bordered and encircled for 
leagues with dense wooded upland. 

At one of the sleepy river towns, where 
in the fall it is still the good old custom 
to keep the loaded fowling piece conve- 
niently behind the kitchen door for use 
on low stringing goose flocks winging 
over the house tops, I had found a com- 
fortable .pied a terre beneath the humble 
roof-tree of one Jordan, a quaint and easy 
going old character and kindred spirit, to 
whom the call of the gun was ever 
stronger than that of his daily toil. 

September, the morrow of August and 
eve of October, most prophetic of months 
for the sportsman had come and found 
us almost daily in the blinds engaging the 
southward journeying hosts of baysnipe 
sweeping in steady concourse along the 
shore. 

It was while lying thus beside a salt 
pond of an afternoon, enjoying the in- 
vigorating air of the great marsh and the 
sport it provided, my companion’s piece 
barked suddenly, and a passing bird, far 
out, fluttered down from the sultry sky 
upon the short cropped meadow land. 


HAD caught but a glimpse as it pitched 

into the grass and guessed it a do- 
witcher, and was therefore, a bit sur- 
prised to see Jordan on reaching it wave 
it high in air and call jubilantly back 
“Only once in a blue moon.” 

He had killed a Wilson snipe, a bird 
by no means common to that locality, and 
the bagging of which would be regaled 
at length in local circles for days to come. 





The Secret of the Great Slough 


“Jordan” said I “do they get many snipe 
hereabouts?” In hunting of previous 
years I could not recall ever bagging any 
snipe in the section except on one oc- 
casion, and I remember still the delighted 
amazement of an old hand to whom 
showed them, as he had gazed at the three 
birds. “Wal, no,” said my informant, 
“only Lessard kills eny. This hain’t er 
jacksnipe country enyhow though we gets 
most everything else. It air out uf their 
flight line fer the best part en then their 
food hain’t in these here salty swamps. 
We only ever see er few,” he continued, 
“en scratch one down once in er dog’s 
age like I done just now. I hain’t trimmed 
er jack afore in years.” All of which I 
knew to be so. Winged game of all kinds 
and of some species in surprising numbers 
stopped to rest and feed on the broad 
flats of marsh bay and meadow during 
the migrations, Wilson snipe alone being 
about the only jewel in the game bird 
crown of variety not represented, being 
rendered conspicuous by an almost total 
absence. That many did pass over, how- 
over, was evident. They were well known 
and killed a hundred miles to the north 
of us and an equal distance south in 
goodly numbers and went by us somehow 
annually unseen and unheard. 

“But, Jordan, how about Lessard?” I 
queried. “Does it not seem passing 
strange to you; such luck?” 

“Wal, now, ask me.something easy,” he 
rejoined jocularly. “I’ve guy it up long 
ergo. He’s er queer stick, that feller. 
Allus flockin’ round erlone by hisself an 
nobody ever ken git er line on him. He 
allus gits his share of the game en then 
some, every year, and when it comes ter 
what you city fellers calls Wilson’s snipes, 
he air ther only man at ken kill them birds 
hyarabouts where ther aint never been eny 
nohow. I never could fathom it.” 

“Well,” thought I, “here is something to 
ponder over.” I knew a bit regarding 
Lessard, and had met him a time or two 
at the village gun house when he had 
come for shells; a certain brand of which 
he invariably shot. Plainly of French ex- 
traction with swarthy and Assyrian cast 


. of features, a tinge of Indian blood 


coursed in his veins from remote ances- 
tors who had lived their hunters’ lives 
along the wilderness rivers below the St. 
Lawrence, 





A TACITURN and solitary personage 
he was, preferring to play a lone 
hand, particularly during the harvest 
time of feather and fur, and possessed of 
a gravity, yet suavity of manner that 
stamps the man of more than ordinary in- 
telligence and breeding. 

By common assent he was the ablest 
wingshot in the locality, an enviable title, 
by the way, since the hamlet numbered 
more of those wizards of the gun, all- 
round shots, equally good alike both on 
upland and lowland game, than any place 
of like size we have yet discovered. A 
devoted follower of the field, years of 
eavesdropping and prowling in the woods 
and marshes had yielded many of their 
secrets to him. And he was inclined to 
keep them well. 

With the passing of the “line storm,” 
the first frosts of autumn came o’ nights, 
tinging the far stretching levels of living 
green with tawny hue, and causing the 
partridge covers to glow with a deeper 
flame of red. All game love a marsh- 
land country and now with the harvest 
time at hand the sportsman stood con- 
fronted with an embarras .de choix. 
Under arcades of hillside birch and alder, 
big Canadian flight cock were fattening 
and loafing the golden hours away. The 
grouse’s drumbeat throbbed out from the 
painted thickets, and plover, yellowleg and 
duck poured down before the warning 
progress of the Frost King. One gunred 
what one fancied best, or, desiring a 
mixed bag, tried his hand at all, along 
with fox and rabbit for good measure. 

And now, as in the past, Lessard _be- 
gan to appear at intervals in the village 
street after a day afield with a bag of 
jacksnipe such as I had never seen ex- 
cept on the great wintering grounds of 
the far South. Each season had it always 
been so, and ever rose the tantalizing ques- 
tion: “From whence came those splendid 
strings of snipe?” During the long 
years no answer had been forthcoming. 


‘THE local gun store served as a pop- 
ular rendezvous during the long fall 
evenings where the partridge hunters 
were wont to assemble to swap yarns with 
the duck shots of the marshes. Into this 
sportsman’s snug harbor on a certain Oc- 
tober night came stalking Lessard to pur- 
chase such a supply of his favorite black 
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powder loads of No. 8’s to aston- 
ish even the clerk accustomed 
though he was to. substantial 
orders. I left the group around 
the stove to join Lessard and in- 
quire regarding the day’s luck of 
the woods, 

Talkative enough was the old 
gunner that night, and we smoked 
together till the ashes in our pipes 
grew cold while he waxed remin- 
iscent over the golden days of 
game abundance when, on these 
same marshes he had marketed 
five hundred pairs of black mal- 
lards in a single season. Though 
by subtle hint and tentative ques- 
tion I sought to lead the conversa- 
tion into desired channels, at the 
first mention of snipe he became at 
once non-committal to retire with- 
in a shell of reticence impregnable 
to any advances or overtures no 
matter how diplomatically they |“ 
might have been put forth or ad- 


vanced. One might as well have ja” 


questioned the Sphinx. 
Men there are who will gladly 
walk all day for a woodcock or 
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They are hard to find. 


two days for a Wilson snipe. Somewhere 
tucked away within a few miles’ radius 
of the town was a veritable gamepocket 
of these latter birds. But in what direc- 
tion lay this secret haunt? The treasure 
trove of the old market hunter. 


PECULATION, of course, had always 

been rife and many had been the at- 
tempts to shadow the old gunner, but he, 
with foxlike craftiness, was never known 
to leave town in the same direction twice, 
or fail in detecting his followers and elud- 
ing them easily in that maze of country, 
with every foot of which he enjoyed 
most intimate acquaintance. And so this 
enigma of sport had persisted, the ob- 
jective of much scouting and woods 
roaming on the part of Jordan and me, 
until, like many another gamepocket, its 
discovery was negotiated more by acci- 
dent and sheer good luck, than any design 
or management. With no aversion to 
playing a lone hand for a day in the 
covers when occasion necessitates, with 
pipe and gun for good companions, I 
had donned the waders one morning for 
a jaunt out to a chain of three sizable 
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The first Jack Snipe of the season. 


pense lying in a secluded section of the 
ack country, among the hills and distant 
some six miles inland from the shore. 

Several good bits of cover for cock and 
grouse fringed the edges of the lakes, 
and the exposed shore lines, due to low 
stages of water at this season, always at- 
tracted numbers of the big yellowleg bay- 
snipe. It was upon such game that I 
expected to burn most of my ammunition 
while working leisurely down along the 
chain of ponds, but as the sequel proved, 
very little of it was to go that way, for, 
as sportsman’s luck so ordained it, I was 
not to get beyond the first body of water. 


HERE at the head of this, the largest 
of the lakes, lay an immense cat-tail 
marsh known locally as the Great Slough. 
It had not always been there, for now 
where stretched away the broad sweep and 
reaches of its calamus growth had once 
towered in serried ranks the giant pines 
and. oaks of a proud and primeval for- 
est. In the course of time, a half century 
or more before, man had come to change 
the face of things. Building flood-gates 
at the lake’s foot, raising the waters many 
feet, forcing them far back among the 
woodland shadows, and on a winter’s ice, 
since the great trees must needs now be 
doomed, had further hastened the hum- 
bling of their proud heads with the axe, 
leaving concealed a multitude of stumps 
beneath the tender screen of calamus and 
rice, as if at the pass of some fairy wand 
this onetime forested area, due to the 
magical effect of water’s continuous pres- 
ence, plus the vital chemistry of Nature, 
had undergone a complete metamorphosis 
and now stood transformed, both as to its 
vegetation, its fauna and the very char- 
acter of the soil itself. 

In springtime, and only then, when the 
full heads of water maintained, made it 
possible, were the silences of the Great 
Slough disturbed by any sound of man’s 
presence. Then, the trapper came, to 
pole in shallow craft over this, the now 
sunken grave of a one-time forest, to float 


— at will among the 
tules and over the 
stumplands, gather- 
i ing the wealth of 
i muskrat fur and 
startling into flight 
the nesting wood- 
duck and black mal- 
lard. 


LOWLY during 

the summer the 
waters were allowed 
to ebb till in fall the 
Great Slough, tio 
longer navigable, be- 
came a terra incog- 
nita of quaking bog 
and trembling quag- 
mire above which 
swayed in jungle- 
like density the lush 
greenery of the cat 
o’ nine tails. Rumor 
prevailed that within 
its dank green bo- 
som lurked treacher- 
ous sinkholes and 
“honey pots,” caus- 














He is a nice one. 


ing it to be shunned and secure from 
invasion by even the most venturesome 
spirits. 

The more readily to lighten the load 
upon the shoulders and allow freedom of 
movement, I recall that on this day I 
carried a shell belt filled to capacity with 
No. 8 loads, while a double handful of 
the same were further divided between 
the pockets of my coat. To some, No. 8’s 
may seem small for ruffed grouse, but 
experience has demonstrated to my own 
satisfaction at least that if I am certain 
a “partridge” is going to get up, our 
preference is for that size in a chilled 
pellet above all others. A belt of dense 
second growth crowded close the purlieus 
of the Great Slough on three sides, leav- 
ing barely clearage way for Indian file 
travel between the woodland and the 
swamp. At my point of entrance to this 
ghost of a trail—the Slough’s upper end— 
a glance only was needed to tell one it 
had been long since feet had trod that 
way. Standing thus for a moment with- 
in the shadow of the fringing wood, I 
was struck by the air of profound solitude 
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and stillness that seemed to brood over 
the lonely marsh; as of a silence long 
prevailing and unbroken. There was 
something in that wild setting that thrilled 
a hunter’s heart to the very core, some- 
thigg that conveyed at once the impres- 
sion and conviction that here was a haunt 
of game. 


T= only pool at this extreme end of 
the Slough I remembered lay but a 
stone’s throw off and an impulse to in- 
vestigate it seized me before re-entering 
the cover. It was time well spent. Low 
fern and barn grass cushioned the trail, 
making possible a quite noiseless 
approach, and I soon stood beside 


Field and Stream 


which gave but glimpse and chance for 
the quickest of snapshots. Though the 
bird had quite disappeared behind a clump 
of stalks at the instant of firing I felt 
that the gun had been held rightly, and 
a few'steps ahead brought the game to 
light where it had landed fairly in an 
open spot. On reaching the slick’s upper 
end a second bird took wing which, while 
hit, did not drop at once, but fluttered 
down into a bush at the edge of the woods 
a fair distance ahead. Since it was well 
marked, and wounded snipe rarely travel 
if falling in cover, I finished threshing 
out the borders of the muck hole which 


guttural croak of alarm as, when directly 
overhead he discovered the close proxim- 
ity of his deadly enemy. One never counts 
as wasted a charge sent after this ogre of 
fledglings and egg-robber of the nests 
of game birds, and it was but the act of a 
moment to drop my snipe and catch the 
black rascai squarely as he endeavored 
in clumsy haste to climb out of gunshot, 

Simultaneously with the report sounded 
a sharp whipping of hasty wingbeats and 
whirling quickly about I made out a snipe 
but a short distance away making off into 
the deep fastnesses of the Slough. 

Why one will miss a fair chance in the 
open, such as that bird presented 
and often connect with shots ten- 





the head-high stand of encircling 
flags that completely screened the 
pool from view. Not a sound 
came from within. Perhaps no } 
water remained after the long 
drouth. I would push through the 
reedy curtain and see. I slipped 
into the entrance of a narrow run 
leading behind the shoulder of a 
low ridge to eventually emerge 
once more on the edge of the 
Slough at a point some half way 
down its length. This little detour 
had resulted in the bagging of 
three splendid grouse, all old birds, 
and a woodcock so that I reached 
the end of the ravine feeling quite 
satisfied over the,run of luck so 
far. 

Here at the wood’s edge a nar- 
row slick of mud ran along for 
some distance; soft, oozy and 
dank, seeping with moisture and 
covered with many little pools of 
dark coffee-colored water. 





N starting to ford along this 

stretch of mire a sound so like 
that made by a startled snipe came 
seemingly from beneath my very 
feet as to cause me to whirl about 
with the gun at ready in full an- 
ticipation of a rising bird. But 
not a feather showed above the 
cat-tail’s nodding heads. Some- 
times, as every snipe hunter knows 
the act of extracting a rubber boot 
from the tenacious mire as he 
plods along will occasionally pro- 
duce by suction a sound exactly 
resembling that made by a flushing 
snipe, and I was about of that con- 
clusion now. But that vibrant 
“scaithe.” It had seemed so rasp- 
ing and life-like. Could I have 
been deceived? I chanced to look 
downward. What were those 
clustered borings, this tracery of 
dainty footprints that edged each 
surface puddle, those familiar white chalk- 
ings scattered promiscuously about. They 
were too well known to be mistaken, and I 


was satisfied this spot was visited nightly’ 


by birds, and that I had really heard a 
snipe which had flushed low somewhere 
close by in the lush surface grass, and al- 
most immediately dropped again in the 
flags as they have a way of doing when 
disturbed, while lazing about in the 
warmth of a calm autumnal day. That I 
had heard no flutter of wings, one of the 
best guides in instantly locating your 
jumping bird as it leaves the reeds, I at- 
tributed to the noise of my floundering 
progress at the time. 

I at once stepped back to the beginning 
of the slick and started down its short 
length once more, but this time on the 
swamp side, and just within the flourish- 
ing calamus growth. I had traversed but 
a few yards when a snipe whipped up over 
the cat-tails, here more than head high, 
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The game landed fairly in an open spot. 


proved to hold but the two birds, and 
seeking the woodside found the cripple 
which seemed but little hurt. 

It was while standing thus, admiring 
the soft tones of the bird’s plumage ere 
dispatching it, and soliloquizing as to the 
whereabouts of others, that one of those 
incidents of the field occurred, such as 
most sportsmen of experience can recall 
as having come within the scope of their 
activity at one time or another. Seemingly 
trivial and unimportant, yea even vexa- 
tious at the moment, they have proven 
nevertheless in one way or another to 
have exercised in time a _ considerable 
bearing on future sport in the nature of 
having things thrown one’s way. 


UST at this juncture a crow came 
skimming over the brown rooftree of 
the woods from behind me, letting fall a 






fold more difficult is one of the 
sportsman’s enigmas of the field, 
Candor compels the writer to ad- 
mit it was done in this instance 
though we felt the bird was per- 
fectly covered at the moment of 
pulling, yet it kept on to finally 
sink into the sea of flags a good 
hundred yards away. 

Something in the manner of 
the bird’s flight seemed labored 
and on looking for my own snipe 
dropped so hastily at my feet it 
was nowhere to be seen. The cat 
was now out of the bag. Alarmed 
at the shot my cripple had uncere- 
moniously taken French leave and 
hastily decamped and I was a bird 
less in hand. 


WILSON snipe, to many gun- 

ners, is like the proverbial 
red rag to the bull. They must 
pursue it till it be either downed 
or has eluded them, and the writer 
freely subscribes to being a victim 
of such weakness. What is there 
about this bit of a bird that can 
so enmesh its followers in charms 
that none who hunt it will deny? 
With almost uncanny power have 
I seen him turn men from the 
pursuit of all else; for more than 
once has a companion deserted a 
pointing dog holding grouse or 
cock at the flushing of a jacksnipe 
out of a damp meadow spot, and 
turning backs on such quarry, fol- 
low the little rover to where he 
had pitched and bag him ere tend- 
ing to the business in hand, the 
truth probably is, that ounce for 
ounce he is one of the smartest 
game-birds upon which the wing- 
shot works, possessing sporting 
qualities of such nature as to make 
his pursuit captivating beyond 
words to describe; so much s0, 
that “once a snipe shooter always 
a snipe shooter” may be cited as an axiom 
quite as true as it is trite. 

Having in mind the nature of the 
ground and though entertaining little hope 
of making the spot where my bird had 
dropped and even less of finding it in the 
rank free growth should I do so, I must 
nevertheless make the attempt. For some 
little distance out the mud and ooze deep- 
ened till it was nearing capacity height 
for the waders, letting one down some 
feet below the tops of the tules, and when 
about deciding it were folly to venture 
farther, to my surprise the footing became 
firmer and a slight lift to the bottom 
brought shoaler traveling till the mixture 
of water and deposit averaged barely 4 
foot in depth except where the numerous 
pools spread their shallow expanse, grow- 
ing much less in height upon this more 
stable ground the flags flourished but 
waist or shoulder high, and though now 
quite at a loss as to where the bird had 
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pitched I steered for what I fancied to 
be the spot and may have made it. I do 
not know. At any rate while engaged in 
plodding toward it two snipe flushed out 
which were more easily dropped than 
picked up. Though close marking (a ne- 
cessity in such cover) and careful search 
in the dim light at the bottom of the 
massed root stalks, eventually located 
them both. 


| HAD just arrived at about the spot 
where I had figured the cripple to lay 
when a third snipe hopped out only to 
wilt at the gun's report and sink back 
into the green maze of cover. 

I noted the birds were rising not from 
out the cattails themselves, but from lit- 
tle open spots and park-like places and 
bare glades that lay scattered among 
them. These barren spots so devoid of all 
growth save a few blades of struggling 
grass I could now see were not the result 
of accident or chance. One who is fa- 
miliar with the African veldt would have 
been instantly struck with the singular 
resemblance between a village of the grass 
huts of the pigmy natives. and 
the scene now presented to view. 
For from out each of these open 
spaces rose the conical dome of a 
lodge of thatch. The haycock 
houses of the muskrat as far as 
one might look. It was in all 
truth a vast muskrat city upon 
whose edges I found I had now 
stumbled. Some of the new 
lodges in the immediate fore- 
ground were of mammoth size 
and proportion; head high top- 
ping the surrounding brakes: 
giants of their kind. Old ones, 
abandoned, lay about in slowly 
dissolving and _ disintegrating 
heaps, but both old and new 
possessed a peculiar character- 
istic in common. A wide circle 
of practically bare and open 
ground from which the activities 
of the furbearers had eradicated 
the last vestige of swamp vege- 
tation exposing to view a belt of 
black soil of Egyptian richness 
kept soft and yielding as paste 
by the underlying water or usual 
surface pool. 


HROUGH the thatch ran a 

myriad of radiating and 
water-filled runnels, leads and 
bypaths linking up one lodge site with 
another, and now as I splashed into 
the edge of a clearing and three more 
feathered bits of grey, each rasping his 
tusty note, went mounting toward the 
autumn sky from as many different points 
it began to dawn upon me here was a 
situation both singular and unusual. Al- 
teady within an hour I had put up, yes, 
and grassed more jacksnipe than I had 
ever previously encountered in the section 
despite a thorough acquaintance of many 
years. Though not yet quite emerged 
from the flags when the birds jumped, 
one of the “scaiping” trio in cutting across 
the clearing offered a chance from my 
position. A gambler’s chance it was, too, 
in good truth. One of the kind a wing- 
shot loves to hazard at times when every- 
thing favors the bird and the trigger is 
pressed in a sense of forlorn hope to say 
the least. Yet how often have our heart- 
beats quickened at sight of a whirling 
form following the nitro’s sharp report 
when, despite,the odds against us we reaJ- 
ize the old gun has scored again. I had 
the good fortune to scratch the bird down, 
but lightly hit, dropping it near the base 
of a rat ote in some thin grass where 


The Secret of the Great Slough 


it proceeded to flop smartly about in futile 
attempts to rise. It was while trying to 
lay hands upon this lively wingtip that a 
glint as from something metallic lying in 
the muck hard by attracted my attention. 
To my unbounded amazement the shining 
object proved to be the brass base of an 
empty shotgun shell of recent use. A 
casual glance about revealed another close 
by, and what was more a line of foot- 
prints tracking across the marl from quite 
another direction other than that from 
which I had entered. 

I sought the comfortably cushioned side 
of the rat house to reflect over the’ dis- 
covery. Who was the unknown gunner 
that had preceded me here into the 
shunned fastnesses of the Great Slough 
where none were ever known to hunt 
afoot? And those mated shells; for the 
second had proved a duplicate of the first 
a well-known black powder brand to 
which a few of the old timers still clung. 


\ , 7E are not always able to analyze our 
sensations. Gradually as I pon- 


dered the question, something, that strange 
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of long expostre and submersion. Yes, 
there could be no doubt about it. They 
were Lessard’s favorite brand. I was now 
quite convinced that the stray shot at that 
sable roustabout the crow thanks to his 
arrival on the scene at the opportune mo- 
ment had by sheeerest chance been the 
means of enabling me to locate the old 
gunner’s secret snipe pocket.’ And I was 
about to receive decisive evidence on this 
point in a manner both singular and un- 
usual to say the least. 


WHILE leaving the yard of this rat 
lodge and entering once more the 
girdling thatch I was startled by that 
drumming whirr of wings so noticeable in 
Wilson snipe at close quarters and in 
dense cover, as when suddenly alarmed 
they will sometimes lift a short distance 
off the ground to at once drop again, 
‘loath to start by reason of being upon 
good feed or mistaking the intruder for 
swamp roving stock such as cattle and 
hogs with which they become familiar. 
The bird was evidently so close at hand, 
‘apparently, almost under foot, that it was 
a matter of no little surprise, I 
did not se it start. Knowing it 
to be within a few feet I sloshed 
a step ahead now quite keyed 
up for the rise, and again that 
nerve-tingling whirr, but not a 
feather showed. It enabled me, 
however, to place the bird which 
I now discerned through the 
stalks some six feet from me 
peering about as it stood in the 
water at the edge of a shallow 
puddle. Thinking to get it into 
the air this time by a stamp of 
the foot I essayed the expedient 
and though the bird started with 
alacrity it was unable to barely 
rise clear of the surface and 
seemed anchored to the spot. 
Curiosity soon had me bending 
over the fluttering captive which 
to my astonishment proved to be 
fast in the jaws of a muskrat 
trap which had lain just beneath 
the surface where a rat channel 
had entered the pool. Stamped 
conspicuously on the jrap’s top 
springs were the letters J. L, 








The fluttering bird was held fast in the jaws of a steel trap. 


inexplicable sixth sense, presentiment, pre- 
monition, call it what one will, seemed to 
whisper that something long hidden, long 
sought, was near at last and about to be 
revealed. That conscious sense of feel 
of the nearness of something vague and 
undefined, though none the less real, which 
we all experience at times took possession 
of me, though why or as to what it re- 
lated I could not for a moment account. 

I arose and followed the lead of the 
footprints heading out toward the colony 
of rathouses. Within a few yards they 
entered another of the innumerable clear- 
ings out of which bounced a snipe that 
tacked away for the last time, the charge 
catching it in “full cry” as it made away 
with saucy notes of “es’caipe es’caipe.” 
Just after the shot and while still standing 
with gun broken, feeling for a fresh load, 
yet another bird flushed smartly on my left 
and without an opportunity to recharge 
there remained just time to slam the gun 
shut and send in a hasty left barrel which 
grassed the low-flying bird. 

Here, as in the clearing just left, there 
lay scattered about upon the watery sur- 
face several of the same brand of shells, 
some of them showing plainly the signs 


clue enough that the cunning 
hand of Joe Lessard had placed 
it there. 


JPREEING the trap of its unusual catch 
and resetting it as before, I passed 
on, wending my way along a torturous 
and water-soaked channel-lead banked 
high on either hand with the dense wall 
of standing tules. Perhaps for an hour 
I continued floundering about in this 
morass of flags, mud and muck. Has the 
reader ever participated in that phase of 
duck hunting known as “wading the 
marshes,” he knows something of what it 
was like. Though the foot slogging was 
most onerous to be sure, the sport was 
yet captivating in the extreme, and the 
reward golden from the sportsman’s view- 
point. 

I wonder how many of my readers have 
ever witnessed a flight of jacksnipe com- 
ing in upon a piece of marsh or meadow 
land? Perhaps not many, for the stages 
of travel in this bird’s migrations are per- 
formed mainly at night; they becoming 
active just after dusk and continuing 
more or less so till dawn, depending on 
the state of weather. To see a flight of 
Wilson snipe come in, in broad daylight, 
therefore, is uncommon, but it sometimes 
does occur under certain conditions, and 

(Continued on page 488) 
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Bluefish 


Hutchins 


By 
L. W. 


F you were about to go up in the 


air, literally, for the first time, 
how would you feel? Frightened? 
Shaky? Nervous? Would you 


give a last thought to your will and ask 
forgiveness for your sins? Of course I 
don’t know you, but I judge you a sports- 
man and I’d wager on a “qualified no” 
in answer to all of those questions. A 
few months back, the number more or less 
dependent on the nature of the individual, 
flying was viewed as a dare-devil risk; to- 
day the world has caught its breath fol- 
lowing the Trans-Atlantic hops and views 
with interested self possession the com- 
mercial development of the air; to-mor- 
row . . . Let your imagination carry you 
off your feet. 

?” T ask- 


HAT’S worrying you, Jim: 

ed as he gazed out the window of 
the train which was taking us to our hop- 
ping off place for blues, “I’m afraid,” he 
fided, “that something will happen so we 
can’t go.” And right there you have our 
chief worry of the trip, perhaps mag- 
nified until it obliterated all others, but 
none the less the only one, the new ex- 
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perience was welcomed gladly. It was an 
idea that came like a flash to my brain one 
sleepless night. It had been a job to ar- 
range the trip. First of all, people mis- 
understood our plan. “Fishing from a 
seaplane,” they would repeat. “You can’t 
catch fish that way. It goes too fast.” 
Then we would explain that it was very 
simple; just like fishing from a boat— 
and most of them would look wise and 
go their way. Not until we talked with 
men who flew such craft did we get un- 
derstanding. “Fishing from a seaplane,” 
they would say, “Why that’s easy.” And 
they would proceed to tell of the schools 
of fish they had seen from aloft, how easy 
it was to see them, much easier than when 
you were on a level with them. 


_ was finally arranged that we should 
go out from Atlantic City with Earle 
L. Ovington, of the Curtiss Flying Station. 
He, we learned, had already taken out 
one fisherman, Arthur Cremona of the 
Ambassador Hotel, and this seemed to 
augur well for our expedition. Sometimes 
a little knowledge is a dangerous thing, 
but we didn’t let that bother us. In- 





The silence induced by the motor seemed to have taught quiet. 


Aviator. 


stead, with a troubled eye to the weather, 
we packed our tackle over to the Flying 
Station in the early morning, determined 
to be on hand in time but increasingly 
worried for fear the threatening storm 
would be just cause for delay. We soon 
found that our fears were warranted. 
The activity about was such as one sees in 
any large, well-ordered garage; mechanics 
quietly engaged at their appointed tasks, 
a group or two of by-standers discussing 
idly this plane, that engine, comparing, 
judging. The whole scene, including the 
building itself, was for all the world like 
a huge garage, with strange looking auto- 
mobiles, machines that belonged to an- 
other world, a dream of being on Mars 
come true. Soon we too fell into the 
attitude of “watchful waiting,” albeit we 
waited more watchfully and much more 
hopefully than the others. Once along the 
middle of the morning there was a break 
in the clouds. We took new hope, hasten- 
ing to get ready our tackle. A boat was 
run out and into the water. . . . Then 
the sky closed down closer than ever, and 
before noon it was raining, a wet, steady 
rain that swept in from the ocean in a 
way that guaranteed its continuance for 
hours. 


s 

O-MORROW .. . Are you, too, still 

a boy? Does a delayed fishing trip 
set your heart strings all of a jingle. To- 
morrow it might still be raining and. . . 
Then optimism came to our relief: 
“We weren’t ready to go to-day anyway,” 
Jim declared. “Besides, to-morrow is 
sure to be an ideal day after this rain.” 

He was right, although I know he was 
apprehensive for I woke up twice in the 
night to find him looking out the window 
and grinned to myself, for my mind was 
bent on the same thing. It was still rain- 
ing. But when the telephone rang at 
seven the sun was struggling through the 
mists. At eight-thirty when we stood be- 
side the plane that was to carry us and 
looked out to sea we knew that fortune 
was with us. We were pioneers blazing 
the way for something new, we must start 
the ethics of a new game. 

“Already. Let’s be off.” It was our 
pilot and we hastened to get our rods, the 
only loose impediment we were permitted 
to take. Carefully these were tied, resting 
crosswise on the deck of the boat just 
back of the seats. 

“You'll have to sit on top,” he directed, 
addressing me. 


ALL right.” It was just as I figured 
and feared. Heré we were with 4 
two-seat plane to hold three of us, and 
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what was more natural than that the 
lighter man_ should. have to perch in the 
tree-tops. Seated on the deck with my 
feet on either side of Jim who sat be- 
neath me, I at least got the full benefit of 
the salt sea, and the skimming motion 
in the air. 

“You’re safe enough up there. That’s 
where the photographer sits.” I won- 
dered if perchance I looked pale or nerv- 
ous. My knees had ceased to shake when 
I sat down. . . . We were off. Speeding 
up’ the engine, which had been warming 
up while we made ready, the boat moved 
out, quickly gathering momentum. Hy- 
dro-planing down before the wind for a 
half mile or so, he suddenly curved about 
and headed up for the “take off.” 

Hydro-planing! Golly, but that’s sport 
in itself. All thought of anything new 
was lost in the exhilaration of driving at 
wild speed over the waves. With spray 
on my face, the wind tugging at my jacket, 
the bound and jump of her on which I 
rode, the hot blood surged through my 
body joyously. 


HEN, with one last buck as she hit a 

wave crest, our craft steadied on an 
even keel. Yes, I assured myself, we’re 
in the air. Gradually she climbed, and 
from perhaps a hundred feet elevation I 
watched below as we threaded our way 
out to sea from the bay, following the 
channel as carefully as though a shoal 
might block our way. 

“What was the sensation like?” I have 
been asked. My only answer is that I’m 
darned if I know. It was all so new 
and novel that unconceived emotions 
jangled around with the new ones in dis- 
order. As I think back, however, it seems 
that a feeling of absolute safety con- 
trolled me. The old boat inspired con- 
fidence by its absolute rigidity and definite 
performance. Truth is that bluefish were 
forgotten for the moment, and when we 
headed down from some thousand or 
more feet I was tempted to exchange fish- 
ing for flying. 

From my seat in the bleachers I 
saw Ovington motion downward to Jim. 
What does he want, I wondered. Then 
he pointed to his eye. Oh, yes, fish; we 
must watch for fish. Queer, this sign 
business. I had forgotten all about the 
noise of the motor; really didn’t hear it 
though it was directly over my head. 
Wonder how one would signal, “fish 
sighted?” Such were the thoughts that 
chased through my mind. Are you sur- 
prised that vague things like feelings and 
sensations had no place? 


Up in the Air Over Bluefish 








EANTIME Jim had produced from 
some capacious pocket a pair of 
glasses, which he alternately used and laid 
aside. Having no glasses—doubt if they 
were of any value anyway—lI divided my 
attention between the quest below and the 
marvels of the world about. It must have 
been while engaged in this latter pursuit 
that the lookout saw something, or 
thought he did, because we suddenly 
banked about and headed downward as 
though we had an engagement, and didn’t 
want to miss it. 
“What’s up?” I asked when the boat 
-— ~ rest and the engine was silenced. 
“ is » 


“Blues ?” 

“Don’t know.” 

“Where are they now?” No one an- 
swered, but as it seemed the order of the 
moment to get tackle ready, tackle it was. 
Meantime, Mr. Pilot produced an anchor 
and heaved it overboard, for all the world 
like any motor boat engineer or fishing 
pirate. I wondered where the bottom 
might be in this particular section of the 
ocean but cared too little to find out, fish 
was uppermost in my mind just now. 


RUE to his nature, Jim was intent 
only on catching fish, and to that end 
he longed to cast. But how? Not only 
were the planes in the way, but a guy, or 

















He crawled aft to the tail of the bird. 


whatever they call it on a plane, one on 
either side, ran down to the bow. To get 
freedom of action he crawled aft to the 
tail of the bird. Meantime a third fisher- 
man had appeared, a hand-line being 
dropped over from where he sat. I 
strongly suspected that this game was not 
as new and untried as we had thought, 
there was a certain glint to his eyes, like 
a boy showing his chum the way to for- 
bidden fruit. 

“Expect to catch a bluefish?” I asked 
casually, and added, “Thought you had to 
chum for ’em.” This by the way had 
been a subject of much discussion, the 
decision being that chum was not neces- 
sary when a school could be located from 
above and the bait placed in it. There 
was no answer. The silence induced by 
the motor seemed to have taught extreme 
quiet. Minutes passed. Jim reeled in 
and cast again. I did likewise, except 
that my cast resolved itself into more of 
a fling beneath the obstructing wire. 


ORE minutes. Then there was move- 
ment astern. Jim’s line was taut 
and he was reeling in. Out some hundred 
feet there was a splash—then another one 
neares. Ten minutes later he lifted a fish 
aboard; a bluefish or I’ll swim ashore— 
six, seven, eight pounds, we guessed. 
Fine fish, but what a shame to take him 
on a heavy rod. Why, we asked ourselves 
for nth time, why did we bring surf 
rods, we must admit it, with such were we 
armed. Our only excuse is that flying 
thoughts and plans filled our minds to the 
exclusion of the tackle to be used fishing. 
But now we had him what should we do 
with him? This much we agreed, our 
boat was not designed for fishing. There 
seemed nothing to do but kill and string 
him, and this was done, hanging him 
down overboard. 

Again Jim cast and a minute’s wait 
brought action—and a blue. It was too 
much for me, so reeling in I worked my 
line through the plane in hope that it 
would carry off in the right direction. It 
did. What was more, our hand-line artist 
got into the action also, and for the next 
few minutes the action of hydro-planing 
and flying and all else combined was mild 
by comparison. Then something hap- 
pened. There was a commotion on the 
water, beneath the water, yea, above the 
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water. A shark had appeared on the 
scene, and Jim was ordered in from his 
precarious place on the tail. 


HE next five minutes, it may have 

beea less, was consumed in a grand 
endeavor to hook Mr. Shark, everything 
being tried, ending with a run after him 
in the machine. All footless but exciting. 
What was our dismay, however, when 
calm was acquired once more, to find that 
our fish, the whole string, were gone. 
How many times I wonder has that same 
tragedy occurred? A careless knot no 
doubt, and how easy that is in the excite- 
ment of putting on a fish. 

Somewhat blue ourselves, we made 
ready to move. When all was fast and 
set the captain laid to on the anchor rope 
—and aboard she came aflying, but minus 
the anchor. Of course the rope had 
parted when we gave chase to the shark. 
Such a small matter as an anchor was 
never noticed, let alone thought of. Ah, 
well, we sighed, it’s been some morning 
anyway. 


Field and Stream 


HERE was nothing to do but move 

on. And right here was one of the 
experiences of the day. I haven’t men- 
tioned the ocean swells. Well, I hadn’t 
given them a thought until now. They 
rolled to be sure, but our plane, with a 
pontoon at the end of either wing, rode 
safe and steady; far more so than a small 
boat. But when it came to rise from 
its surface, a feat which requires «speed, 
it was another matter. 

Instead of driving ahead wildly, a stunt 
that would surely have soaked us if noth- 
ing more, Ovington got ready and waited 
for a big comber. At the right instant 
he threw on the power and up its side we 
shot, up and free of the water. We had 
taken the air in a trifling distance and in 
one short spurt of speed. 

Weecruised up and down, but it seemed 
that our chance of the day had passed. 
Farther in shore we rested awhile near a 
couple of fishing boats, but finding the 
best we could do was croakers, we called 
quits and lifted our nose for heme. 

One sensation, perhaps the real sen- 


sation of flying comes to mind as I write 
—the sensation of diving, dropping or 
whatever they may call it in aviation par- 
lance. This, however, I scarcely experi- 
enced, except to the extent of realizing 
that it might very well be. I mentiog it that 
I may regulate it to a trip of the future, 


ie is probably natural that fish should 
prompt a dinner. But likewise how 
many times has it happened that a dinner 
—a fish dinner, to be sure—has been 
planned in advance of the fishing trip, the 
proverb, “First catch your fish, etc”; not- 
withstanding. So it was on this trip. 
Nothing would do but that Mr. Cremona, 
he of the first fishing trip, must entertain 
the aviators and fishermen that night at 
a fish dinner at the Ambassador. With 
sublime trust he even went so far as to 
arrange with us to send our catch down 
immediately we returned, and we did! 
The ones we ate that night, however, 
didn’t look—or taste—familiar.—But—it 
was some fish dinner, marking the com- 
mencement of an epoch in fishing. 
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siderable hardship and suffering, 

was taken by a chum and myself 
last November on the Headwaters of the 
Gatineau River in Northern Quebec. It 
was our intention to paddle the Gatineau 
River from its source, down two hundred 
and seventy-five miles of rapids, falls and 
lakes to its junction with the Ottawa 
River at Hull; we could get practically 
no information about the river for the 
first hundred and fifty miles, the lower 
parts of it have all been carefully charted, 
but the headwaters presented a problem 
which was all the more attractive to us 
on account of its uncertainty. 

Before we got away the first snow had 
fallen but this did not deter us. 

6:45 a. mM. one Sunday morning found 
us standing in four inches of snow on the 
banks of the Gatineau, where we had been 
deposited by a construction train. 


PSTREAM the river emerged from a 
dense pine thicket, dark, limpid, 


HUNTING trip, full of interest- 
A ing details, and yet entailing con- 


An Account of an Unusual 
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smooth and innocent. As if in contrast 
to this a rapid of considerable viciousness 
could be seen a few hundred yards below. 

If I could convey an accurate descrip- 
tion of the exhilaration one enjoys in 
daring one of these northern rapids I 
would be happy. 

You paddle along in sluggish water and 
soon notice that the river has caught you 
in its stride. You hear the rumble of a 
rapid concealed by a bend in the river 
ahead and wonder whether it means an- 
other portage or not. By this time you 
are being swept along at a good rate. You 
come around the bend and a short fifty 
feet away is a dangerous problem in the 


shape of an ugly rapid three hundred 
feet long. 


ILL you run it or not? You look 

ahead anxiously searching out pos- 
sible channels and all the time you are 
being hurled towards the angry, broken 
water. If you are heavily loaded you 
make for the shore. If not, you may de- 
cide to run through. You get the canoe 
headed towards the spot you have picked 
out and then get perfectly balanced. Ever 
nearer draws the first drop and when a 
few feet away you moisten your lips. 
Take a deep breath—and the first thing 
you know you are in the seething smother. 
Your canoe almost leaps from wave to 
wave and now and then you feel the 
hissing sting of foam in your face. Al- 
most before you can realize it you are 
again in the smooth water at the foot with 
every nerve tingling, and you feel like 
yelling in sheer exultation of spirit. It 
is a sensation which must be experienced 
to be understood. A few miles down we 
came around a bend and started to pick 
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our way through floating logs, and when 
the logs commenced to pack tight we de- 
cided to portage the rest of the jam but 
found that -we could not get the canoe 
ashore. The current kept driving more 
logs down upon us and these would press 
against the sides of the canoe, nearly 
crushing it on occasions. Finally, by 
standing on the logs till they sank and 
then pulling the canoe across, we managed 
to get to the river bank, but it taught us 
a lesson. Just at the foot of this jam a 
boom had been struck across and a small 
sawmill was hard at work. This was the 
last evidence of civilization that we saw. 
We stopped for lunch and managed to dry 
ourselves out fairly well, after which we 
started on down with as little delay as 
possible. 


IGH mountains hemmed us in on 

every side. Dotted here and there 
were maples turned blood red by the early 
frost and matching beautifully with the 
leaves of the birch, now turned a light 
yellow. The rich dark green of pine was 
everywhere and the whole vivid picture 
was mounted on a pure white background 
of snow. 

We paddled steadily for a couple of 
hours, shooting many small rapids and 
making two portages, and about four 
o'clock we swept around a turn in the 
river and were suddenly plunged into a 
rocky gorge where the river narrowed 
down to a canoe length and the cliffs rose 
sheer from the water’s edge to a height 
of at least a hundred feet. The water 
here lashed itself into a foaming fury, 
and for a short distance gave one the 
impression of paddling on a river of milk. 
We shot through this cut at a sickening 
rate, riding the main all the Way, and it 
was more by good luck than good man- 
agement that our canoe kept afloat. 
Shortly after this we saw fresh moose 
tracks in the snow and this put us in very 
good spirits. Just a little while before 
dusk we were paddling a still stretch of 
the river when about a hundred yards 
ahead of us a healthy young birch tree 
tilted slowly and then, gathering speed, 
crashed into the river and directly across 
it. This appeared to be peculiar, so we 
investigated and found that the tree had 
been gnawed away by beaver and that the 
place was a veritable beaver colony. 
There were many other trees cut down 
and gnawed into small lengths and every- 
thing went to show that they were just 
about to build a dam across the river. It 
was getting dark and starting to snow 
heavily so we decided to make camp at 
once exactly across the river from where 
this beaver colony was located. We soon 
had a roaring fire going and Jack thatched 
a lean-to while I cooked the supper which 
we soon tucked inside our belts, and after 
collecting a big pile of fire-wood we rolled 
up in our blankets. 


[- is a pleasure to lay awake and listen 
to the sounds of the night. The river 
flows by with its usual noisy babble over 
a rocky bed. You listen to this drowsily 
when suddenly you are electrified by a 
hoarse “Waa-oo-aah” bellowed from a 
neighboring thicket. You picture to your- 
self a jealous bull mooze warning all 
others in the valley that he can thrash 
every other rival who dares to put in an 
appearance and, from the tone of his 
voice, you little doubt his ability to do so. 

ile you are still tingling with the effect 
of the raucous challenge of the bull you 
perhaps hear the sound of a tree falling 
into the river and you know that beaver 
are busy. The yapping of a fox, or per- 
haps a long wailing cry, fiercely sad, 
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echoing down the valley from some lone 
wolf, all add to the peculiar charm of 
listening to the voices of the night. All 
these night voices we heard with the 
exception of the moose, it being long past 
calling season. 

hen we awoke Monday morning 
everything was covered under a white 
mantle of snow, and some water that had 
been left in the canoe had frozen to a 
thickness of an inch and a half. 

Before starting down the river after 
breakfast we went over and examined the 
work of the beaver and found that they 
had dragged several logs into the river and 
were getting well ahead with their dam. 
About 7:30 a. M. we were paddling down 
quietly and Jack turned in the bow and 
said to me in a hoarse whisper, “A 
moose,” and sure enough about three 
hundred yards ahead was a huge bull 
watching us very attentively. Jack, in his 
excitement, picked up his rifle and let 
drive at once, but the moose turned and 
made off into the bush with a long, slow, 
clumsy trot. We hustled down and picked 
up the trail, on which we found a little 
blood, but although we followed it for a 
quarter of a mile we finally lost it among 
a profusion of other tracks. 


ACK then worked down the bush to the 
river on the chance of picking it up 
again, and I followed our trail back to 
the canoe intending to meet him on the 
river lower down. I started, and coming 
around a point was thunderstruck to see 
another big moose a hundred yards down 
the river on the opposite side. It was 
7 


“You feel like yelling in sheer exultation 
of spirit.” 


standing knee deep in the water and 
jerked its head up suddenly when it 
caught sight of the canoe. It seemed to 
be trying to get my scent, but the wind 
was wrong, and kept moving its huge 
ears backward and forward as if trying 
to catch the faintest sound. I sat abso- 
lutely rigid in the canoe and drifted down 


towards the moose, which seemed more 
curious than afraid, and all I could do was 
to wait for Jack to put in an appearance, 
as he was still in the bush with the only 
rifle we had. It would have been useless 
to attempt to fire at it with a .44 revolver 
which I had with me in the canoe. After 
a little delay the moose waded in and 
started to swim across the river and when 
half way down I let out a wild yell to 
Jack telling him to hurry down-and get 
in a shot. Before it reached Jack’s side 
the bull turned and started back again at 
great speed, and I endeavored to delay 
its progress by shooting into the water 
ahead of it with the revolver. Jack burst 
out of the bushes and succeeded in 
dropping it with two well-placed shots. 
Needless to say we both went wild with 
delight at having secured our moose so 
early in the trip. 


CUTTING up the moose standing in 
two feet of water proved a very cold 
and tiresome job, and while we were en- 
gaged in doing this we saw another moose 
(perhaps the first one that Jack fired at) 
about five hundred yards down the river, 
but it did not stay long enough to give 
us a shot. We took all the meat we pos- 
sibly could, and when we had everything 
packed into the canoe we found that we 
only had four inches free board, which 
meant that we would have to portage 
everything but the smallest of rapids. 
We also regretted exceedingly leaving so 
much good meat behind, especially when 
we thought of the price of pork and beef 
in town, but we could do nothing else. 

It snowed very hard during the night 
and we had a great deal of difficulty in 
keeping the fire going, to say nothing of 
the difficulty of keeping warm. On Tues- 
day morning a most wonderful view met 
our gaze. Everything was covered under 
a heavy blanket of dry powdery snow. 
Suitable firewood was difficult to find, 
but by knocking the snow off the dead 
branches of standing trees we obtained 
sufficient to make a fine big breakfast fire. 

Talking matters over while eating a 
tender, juicy, luscious moose steak at 
breakfast, we decided to travel as quickly 
as possible, as conditions were very much 
more severe than we had anticipated. 
Everything was packed but the grub bag, 
and when doing this (I am unable to give 
a good reason unless it was haste) we 
threw our waterproof match-boxes in 
along with the grub, thinking that we 
would not need the matches until the next 
meal. , , 


I HAVE always kept my match-box on 
my person in the past and it was the 
first lesson I ever learned in the bush, 
but this incident will go to show how a 
little carelessness can easily cost a couple 
of lives in the North. It nearly cost us 
ours. 

While we were packing our blankets 
Jack grabbed me by the shoulders and 
said: “Look up there, Doug.” I turned 
and saw a large moose swimming across 
the river about four hundred yards up- 
stream. We started down again and were 
fortunate in not having to make a portage 
for about an hour and a half. A little 
after nine o’clock we came quietly around 
a bend in the river and not an inch fur- 
ther than fifty feet away were two moose. 
We sat absolutely rigid in our canoe and 
drifted down toward them. The moose 
were not alarmed, and when we got to 
about forty-five feet from them, the cow 
turned slowly and went leisurely into the 
bush, where we lost sight of her. The 
bull seemed exceedingly curious and we 
got within thirty feet of him before he 
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became uneasy. He kept staring at us, 
blinking his large eyes and moving his 
big ears. His horns were less than a foot 
long. We got a little closer, then he 
turned and followed the cow without the 
least “indication of haste. I leveled my 
rifle, but thinking of the quantity of meat 
we had on board, allowed the bull to go 
away unmolested. We shot a few small 
rapids and then came to one which was 
a very little heavier, so we stopped at the 
head and examined it. 

There was a drop of about one foot at 
the head, followed by twenty or thirty 
feet of white water, and then for about 
two hundred yards the river was very 
fast but not rough. 


FTER a careful examination we found 

that this rapid presented no special 
difficulty, so decided to run it. Compared 
to some of the snorters we had run 
through the day before this one was 
child’s play. 

We got properly set and started. The 
canoe took the drop beautifully consider- 
ing our extreme load. Her nose plunged 
and a little water came over the bow, and 
then, before I could check her, an eddy 
caught the bow and forced it against a 
submerged boulder and in an instant we 
were both flung into the white water. 

Cold! Whew!! It was so cold it 
seemed to burn, if I may use a paradox. 
When the effects of the shock passed and 
the icy water bit to the bone, my first 
thought was of matches. Good Lord! 
They were in the grub bag at the bottom 
of the Gatineau. The awful price of my 
carelessness slowly dawned on me. 

I had a spare stock of matches in a 
brandy flask, but I was not sure of getting 
to shore myself, much less towing a kit 
bag. A hundred thoughts flashed through 
my brain in an instant. 

When Jack reappeared I called a, few 
words of encouragement to him and then 
tried to get ashore with the kit bag on to 
which I was hanging, but my feet seemed 
to weigh a thousand pounds. 

Well, somehow I got my feet on the 
bottom, and breaking through the ice at 
the shore my one idea was to get a fire 
going, and I frantically clawed the kit 
bag open and dumped everything out into 
the snow so I could find quickly the sealed 
brandy flask which contained our spare 
stock of dry matches. It was here that 
I experienced one of the keenest disap- 
pointments of my life. In «some way or 
other the glass had been cracked and the 
flask was half full of water and did not 
contain a dry match. 


Ovk trip suddenly changed from a most 
enjoyable and pleasant outing to a 
very serious matter indeed. It was now 
nothing less than a race between life and 
death. Not a single match or a mouthful 
of grub, and a considerable distance yet 
to go. 

Jack managed to recover the canoe at 
the foot of the rapid, and when he 
brought it back we found it had been 
badly smashed. The back of the canoe 
had been broken in two places and five 
ribs had been crushed in on the right hand 
side up near the bow, but fortunately the 
canvas had not been very badly torn. 

After two futile attempts to recover the 
grub bag we were forced to leave it there 
as the water was too fast and cold to 
work in. 

By this time we were both exceedingly 
cold, and when we spoke it was very 
difficult to understand what had been 
said on account of the irrepressible chat- 
tering and shivering. We could not stay 
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there to shiver and swear at the Gatineau, 
which seemed to be laughing at us and 
taunting us to again brave its dangers, so 
then and there we started a race to 
civilization, and we felt that perhaps the 
hard work would develop some heat in us 
and possibly in time our clothes would 
dry. With two wet blankets and a rifle 
we resumed our interrupted journey 
under vastly different conditions. To add 
to our misfortunes the canoe leaked badly. 
The river now became very rough and 
as crooked as a ram’s horn, and there was 
nothing so discouraging as the heart- 
breaking succession of rapids. We had 
no sooner portaged one and heaved a sigh 
of relief at the prospect of some smooth 
going when a hundred yards below we 
would run into a second and so on for 
miles and miles. The country was littered 
with moose tracks but fate was against 
us and we did not see a single moose. 


"TOwAEns four o’clock in the after- 
noon in our anxiety and haste we 
began to get a little careless, and shot 
some rapids which we ordinarily would 
have portaged. We saw a rapid in the 
distance which made quite a noise but 
which did not appear to be any worse 
than those we had already come through. 
We did not pay much attention to it until 
we got right up on it, and then we found 
that the first pitch was a sheer drop of six 
or seven feet. Our canoe was right in 
the middle of the river and we were then 
not more than fifteen feet from the edge. 
To have gone over that fall would have 
spelled disaster, so I ran the canoe on a 
partially submerged rock where she stuck. 
With difficulty the canoe was turned 
around and only by dint of terrific exer- 
tions we managed to pull ourselves out 
of this predicament. 

In another rapid which was about six 
hundred yards long we portaged four 
hundred yards of it, but the going was so 
bad we had to take to the water again, 
and in running the last hundred yards 
we were again upset, and this time we 
dragged ourselves ashore stupefied with 
the cold. 

We had been going as hard as we 
could since 8 o’clock in the morning, and 
by 5:30 in the afternoon we were all in, 
more particularly as we had been dead 
cold and had had nothing to eat. So we 
decided to do our utmost to make a fire 
before it got too dark to find suitable 
wood. We pulled the canoe up and 
brought the rifle, hatchet and two wet 
blankets to where we proposed to sleep 
and then gathered some of the finest and 
driest wood possible, which we cut inte 
shavings. We then realized that we had 
no dry cloth as we had just upset and 
everything we had was sopping wet. 
found the lining of my cap was almost 
dry, so we cut a piece out of this and 
frayed thee edges very -carefully. Jack 
next took the lead out of one of his car- 
tridges and also withdrew some of the 
cordite charge, and when all was ready he 
fired carefully at the trunk of a hard wood 
tree. The force of the cordite blew the 
cloth clean into the trunk and while there 
was a little smoke we could not blow it 
into a spark. We tried several times, 
using a smaller charge each time, but we 
were not successful. We were now both 
shaking terribly with the cold, and after 
we had exhausted about fifteen cartridges 
we put a larger piece of cloth into the 
barrel of the rifle and this blocked it. We 
could not budge this as we had no ramrod. 
The situation was getting quite critical. 
We used Jack’s .44, but as he had only 
three cartridges we did not meet with any 
success. If we had stil had my shotgun 





me would have had no trouble making a 
re. 


WE now realized that we could not get 
a fire, and we would have paddled 
all night but it would have meant nothing 
but suicide. We had to do something to 
try and get a little bit of warmth during 
the night, as it was bitterly cold, so after 
discussion we brought up the canoe and 
laid it on the ground without overturning 
it and cut a lot of cedar boughs and lined 
the bottom with them. We then took out 
the two blankets, still sopping wet, and 
stretched them tight across the canoe. We 
then lay in the canoe and tried to sleep. 
There is no object gained in dwelling on 
the hardships we went through that night. 
It is enough to say that neither of us ever 
experienced anything like it in our lives. 
Of course sleep was an impossibility, and 
it was during this night that our feet 
began to get numb up to a few inches 
above the ankle and never regained their 
sensation for five days. 

Wednesday morning, when we came to 
get out of the canoe, we found that the 
blankets were frozen absolutely as stiff 
as a board and were as hard as iron. 
Automatically our minds turned to break- 
fast, but realized we had nothing to eat, 
so started on our journey as soon as it 
we light enough to see twenty feet ahead 
of us. 


E had counted on passing a trap- 

per’s hut or a lumber camp, but so 
far we had not seen the slightest evidence 
of any lumber having been cut. As luck 
would have it at one o’clock we upset 
again, and we knew perfectly well we 
could not stand very much mofe of this. 
These upsets were not in the least due to 
inexperience, but we simply had to take 
big chances to save time, and when we 
did go over it was a big fight to get out 
of these rapids alive. Our feet were ex- 
tremely painful and would scarcely bear 
any weight on them. Our spirits were 
very low. It was impossible to stop 
shivering and our voices were far gone 
and hardly intelligible. We were both 
very weak, and owing to my wound I 
could only use two fingers on my left 
hand to paddle with. These quickly be- 
came badly blistered and soon began to 
bleed. 

If we had been exercising any caution 
about shooting the rapids before, this 
caution was now abandoned. We shot 
everything that did not look like sure 
death: We came to a portage which was 
very short, but we found that our strength 
had gone so that we could scarcely lift 
the canoe, so we had to abandon our two 
blankets. The river was nothing but 
rapids. A lot has been written about the 
Gatineau being used as a highway for 
trappers and traders going into the upper 
St. Maurice country, and we were sur- 
prised at not being able to find any of 
their tracks. The portages were not even 
cut. I do not want to paint too blue a 
picture of the trip because, looking back, 
I consider it a most valuable experience 
which I would not be without for worlds, 
but I do earnestly hope it will serve as a 
warning to other fellow sportsmen and 
that they will profit by my story. 


About 5 p. m. we attempted to run 
another big rapid, but went over in 
the last hundred yards. Our anxiety may 
now be well understood. This time we 
lost the rifle and frying pan. So all we 
had was what we sat in. We struggled 


ashore, scarcely able to stand, and for the 
first time began to wonder if there was 
any chance of us collapsing before we 
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a ; got out. May I again remind the reader 
that the last food we had eaten was on 
e g . Tuesday at 8 a. m., and in thirty-six 
et a Z j . ‘ ce hours one can become fairly weak from 
od 4 FY, (SF A 4 > hunger. Not that this side of the question 
ig on i zg FZz = 4 bothered me much, because I can honestly 
to peas Ly eee Zee g say that at no time did I feel the “pangs 
1g OS GO g LEZES BA” 3-4 SD of hunger” so often referred to. The 
er Le Ze A az a Fs P-, only result that I could notice was an ex- 
id Jfog e ZZ _ A = EE : cessive weakness with a certain “gnawing 
1g A Z BGA EZ a feeling” in the stomach which did not 
ed g zed “BA A A 4 really amount to pain. The chief trouble 
ut AA Ag eae SS was the cold. I will not attempt to im- 
id ZZ, EA J ZF : Veg j press the reader with our sufferings that 
Je g CAA g ae 3 ZR ; Z EE night. At dark we landed, and all through 
D. oe. At Lt Lae ZEA : é the hours of darkness we stumbled up and 
on E> . —— 1 ae a EZ down the shore trying to keep warm or 
it. Yj AER a Sim Lg Z sitting in the canoe without closing an 
er . bn 4S wae OAC Rs . Ot eye. Form the mental picture for your- 
>, iy, 7 , - Ch Pray ~. : aoe 7 App Gi Va self. I do not think your imagination can 
id : No S é - f -» 3 ot fee exaggerate matters. I have no clear 
et , Ceca GaN % VQ 2 4 Sa YG 2 : recollection of what happened on Thurs- 
es ; > N BQ Sp ZZ day, except I seem to remember going 
‘ir LZ Se = en <f a . over in a rapid, but of this I cannot be 
“a ce engages” eral — z 4 ¥ sure. .Towards evening I could hardly 
to : CYEEZZLZZ, >: 6 eee ee FO mo Siege lift my paddle, and my partner was show- 
he WEEE VA oe ae = Rage egg ge PR rote ing signs of collapse by moaning and 
iff , 4 . ire te eS ee ie muttering to himself. 
“< : . OF tes Vee ug Feit, OMETHING made me look up and I 
at, £2 =~, So Zo es ae a ae ae saw a large river flowing into the 
it EA - “< ZL eh | , Size S Gatineau from the West. After looking 
ad “ Pe ge ae ZN as ; _ =e at it in a daze I realized that we had at 
: Ly = “ ath : least reached the forks. I knew definitely 
; Z < / 28 that we had less than seventy-five miles 
p- a ge Ch Go LA to go, but would that prove too far? I 
$0 ce — pee a Sry . - hy ne A. AATT#A called Jack’s attention to this, but could 
ce é f . (oo 4) a - CY Y : not get a coherent reply from him. There 
ke =: SS , Oe eN\ PS SO Zp My %s was at least a grain of comfort in the 
et —_——_- Say S\N me tO fact that we knew exactly where we were. 
sh Sr ze \ SLAG w. _We intended to feel our way down the 
ty — i PO ARN UW nm “ae st g river all night as we knew we could not 
to / es — e npg S go on another day. Our condition was 
ke i OS ae ae Ne terrible. The finding of the forks com- 
- ; B a Ee ds Ve pensated to a certain extent for our last 
ut ~ th ‘ a upset. We started on down, and just past 
ms ; Ro they Pals” ah Ns a8 the forks when I happened to look back. I 
or ; at” 4a 4 Miprely e o ' blinked two or three times, then looked 
sa nage ¢ a rN SD, wy 4 we around again. It was still there. Too 
op Plata OF en: ye? ar eae ae t good to be true. I called to Jack, who 
wd ‘ , y De me . , of “Sty i: ee poco am snd after ~<s nant 
| ; See XS eg ee, 7 Aw A, > ook he said 1n a low voice: my God, 
. Z oO ad ats di = : a house!” Sure enough it was a small log 
ft . ad a ar with a small outbuilding of some 
= Re ae Z ind. 
8 me ; : = > We paddled back and on the way dis- 
3 SE i : . 5 cussed what we had better do. We in- 
a <- g : 4 - >. tended first of all to get something to 
ie Za GZ ; > eat, then get warm, and then take off our 
ot 3 om clothes to dry them and then go to bed for 
re ; — zx a long sleep. The little house was per- 
as = eee. haps the saving of our lives, and I only 
th are = : wished we could have photographed it. 
ft We gave a few calls to attract the atten- 
non . —: - tion of the good lady who was probably 
ut = < ‘ a cooking supper, but our voices were so 
he C ‘ j ; : = 2 ee aed weak and husky that apparently she did 
or = : Kot 5 not hear us. Then Jack’noticed that there 
er : $ was no smoke coming out of the chimney. 
r- : = Sick with anxiety we stumbled up the 
of SIS, - = tind = : bank and burst in the door, and I don’t 
en Zz , <= SS = _-s- __ think either of us had ever had such a bit- 
a Z . ; : ok : : ter disappointment in our lives. The snow 
k, ls : 3 t-% had drifted in through the broken win- 
ce — 2 . ; = dows, there was not an article of furniture 
is, eee ‘ : “ in the place, not a match or a stitch of 
a Fa sae Z _—Z. clothing or anything that would help us. 
id ee ‘6 , ‘ We looked around in every corner for a 
+ mouthful of food, but in vain. After an 
extended search we came together just by 
in the window and each did his best to smile. 
in I ‘grabbed Jack’s hand and said: “No 
ay luck, old man, but it will take a hell of a 
ve lot more than this to make us quit. 


ve a, Nhe ie - r2Z 
WE pulled off our clothes and wrung 
, : the water out of them and put them 
on again.. It was bitterly cold. e con- 
a tinued to go through the small shed but 
ve Your canoe leaps from wave to wave (Continued on page 498) 














Brace field trial winning Pointers Harry D. Kirkover. 


Our Friend 
the Dog 
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Cocker Span iel, Braeclough Dolly 
Dollars. J. Macy Wilets. 





Champion Irish Wolf Hounds. 
Albert J. Davis. 











Brace Clumber Spaniels. International champion Welsh Terrier, 
Geo. R. Preston. Senny Tip Top. W. Ross Proctor. 











Winning team wire haired Fox Terriers, New York, 1919. Q. A. Shaw McKean. 














Brace field trial winning English Setters. Harry D. Kirkover. 








The English Blood Hound, champion 
Roar Uproar. Miss Amy L. Bonham. 


The Russian Wolf Hound, champion Blistai, Brace Irish Red Setters. 
F.R,V T: Pisaro. The late Otto Pohl. 








almon Egeging for Rainbows 


F course, salmon eggs for bait are 
ordinarily to be despised in tak- 
ing the noble trout, and I much 
prefer the fly, but there are times 

when one has to resort to the lowly egg 
or go fish hungry, and it is then that all 
but the fly purists fall from grace. I have 
even used less dignified means than bait 
when the need was pressing. 

Last spring about the opening date 
when that innocuous disease, “fisheretus,” 
invaded my system I tried to combat it 
for a time, but in the end gave up and 
went fishing. Local streams were not 
“right” then; the annual trip into the 
Sierras was still months off ; but Big Bear 
Lake, the mecca for southern California 
trout anglers, was furnishing its usual 
quota of fine rainbows, so thereto we 
“jitneyed.” 

It is an easy drive over concrete boule- 
vard for the first eighty miles from the 
beach, then a long grind up about eight 
miles of steep switchbacks in “low,” an 
‘-hour’s winding along the scenic “crest” 
road, and finally the waters of Little Bear 
Lake shimmering through the pines. We 
spent two days there, taking a fair num- 
ber of rainbows around two pounds size, 
and my companions were delighted. Mr. 
S. and his son, Louis, were on their first 
fishing expedition into the mountains, and 
exulted. 


OWEVER, Big Bear was our real 

destination, and we drove the forty- 
five miles of “crest” road the third morn- 
ing. The lake was full to the top of the 
dam and stretched back up the funnel- 
shaped forest-girt valley for seven miles, 
averaging a mile or more in width. There 
were hundreds of campers, and all pointed 
proudly to beautiful, freshly caught trout, 
smoked trout, and various trout tails, 
skins and skeletons hanging about. We 
enthused and went fishing. 

I had fished the lake many times before 
so haughtily rowed the boat a mile down 
toward the dam, to a spot .that had fur- 
nished good sport in former years, and 
calmly announced we were ready to start 


By 
C. M. Kreider 


catching fish. The trolling had been re- 
ported poor, with the trout feeding deep, 
and still fishing with salmon eggs the 
only method sure of results, so I sternly 
laid aside my fly book of beautiful lures 
and opened a can of eggs. We were 
anchored in a pretty little bay, and fished 
four hours—without,a strike. My cocki- 
ness had entirely departed in half the 
time, as the others had left all details up 
to me, and I had failed miserably to pro- 
duce results. We ate bacon for supper. 


MMEDIATELY afterward I stole forth 
to make inquiries, and learned that all 
the best fishing had been up-lake—for a 
reason nobody knew—and that only cer- 
tain favored places offered real “limits.” 
This information tallied well with the 
little I have learned of the mysterious 
habits of trout—especially Bear Lakers, 





Another boat went into action. 





and I was not surprised. One season the 
best fishing was near the dam in sixty 
feet of water; the next year in a shallow 
little bay on the east side ; at another time, 
only by surface trolling, the best of all. ° 

A stranger might have doubted when an 
old man directed briefly: “Third bay up 
the lake, fish about a hundred yards out, 
in thirty feet of water—from nine o’clock 
to noon.” 

To be sure that we didn’t miss the hour 
we rowed up to the third bay at six next 
morning, and, anchoring the boat well off- 
shore, dropped in our egg-baited No. i0 
hooks and waited. Nothing happened for 
two hours. Two other boats anchored 
near us—and waited too. We smoked, 
talked, and dozed in the warm sun. In 
stream fishing it would have been time to 
stop for the morning, but we had faith 
and waited. 

I was hunched on the small of my back 
gazing dreamily at nothing, when, BANG! 
My fly rod bent to the breaking point and 
an irresistible force was taking out line 
by the yard. I yelled and leaped to my 
feet and attended to business, for a five 
ounce fly rod with single action reel, light 
line, and tiny hook, requires careful 
handling. He came to the net, though, 
and was landed; sixteen inches in length, 
weighing over two pounds, and gamy. 
One often hears the argument that fat, 
deep-swimming lake trout are sluggish, 
but this doesn’t apply to the Bear Lakers 
in the spring. They were bulldogs for 
fight. 

Tnéwe my line was out again Louis 
had a good fish, and yelled, and lost him. 
Our nearest neighbor, who had been 
sleeping, was now awake and fighting a 
big one. The next» boat, containing two 
men and three women, was in action and 
liable to capsize from their frantic efforts 
to land two fish at the same time. Things 
were lively and everybody caught trout. 


LANDED another, and another, and 
lost one which wound the line about the 
anchor rope. A big fellow took Mr. S.’s 
line all off the reel, broke water at the 








end of his run, and took off the hook in 
his aerial flip-flop. At noon we had 
“limits,” but still not many trout, for it 
does not take many two and three 
pounders to make the legal limit of ten 
pounds and one fish. They were beauties, 
and very fat; these Bear Lakers average 
considerably heavier than any other rain- 
bow trout I have caught. 

They lack the vivid coloration of the 
stream rainbows, and the faint markings 
they have soon fade immediately the fish 
is out of water; some, while fresh, have 
the rainbow markings, and others none. 
Another peculiarity I have noted is the 
pink-red color of the flesh, more salmon 
hue in the cooked meat, and dull red when 
the flesh is smoked. This condition seems 
strange, and is noticeable in all the trout 
of different varieties I have caught in the 
Sierra Lakes—even the golden trout 
whose flesh, when taken in the streams, is 
white. 

The gaminess of these Bear Lake trout 
cannot be emphasized too strongly. Of 
course, with heavy, casting tackle one 
might yank them out and lose the sport, 
but with a fly outfit a three pound fish 
certainly does scrap. The angler does 
miss that deft, delicate, responsive twitch 


Salmon Egging for Rainbows 


that all these feeding fish were of the 
same spawn—or perhaps of two seasons’ 
hatching, for my limits that morning 
totalled but four trout, three of about 
three pounds each, and one weighing 
nearly five pounds. The large one was 
twenty-two inches long, and a male, so a 
female of similar length would have been 
considerably heavier. The big fellow gave 
me a hard time, and every minute of the 
fifteen I played him the thirty-yard 
line seemed in danger of running out; 
luckily he returned and dove after the 
initial run and I gained half a spool by 
frantic cranking. Following several dives 
and runs which ended in aerial leaps he 
returned like a shot and under the boat, 
and I was forced to pass the rod beneath 
the boat and out the other side; luckily 
_ was done without upsetting and losing 
im. 


Asour half the fish we caught gave ex- 
hibitions of lofty tumbling, and whether 
this is a real attempt to shake loose the 
barb, or merely the end of a headlong 
rush, I don’t know, but the last seems 
most likely. We each lost large fish that 
day, and the manner of losing them was 
the same: a first determined surge across 

the lake which took 





the line to the end, 
and left us broken 
leader ends or 
straightened hooks; 
only large, heavy 
fish could have made 
such strong runs 
with the _ tension 
upon them. Rain- 
bows of ten pounds 
are not uncommon, 





Up the switchback. 


of setting the hook, for they are so 
voracious when biting they hook them- 
selves. It is an indescribable sensation 
when the rod tip bends ‘strongly under 
water, the line straightening, then moving 
rapidly toward the further shore—almost 
as if a mechanical agency were attached 
to its end and suddenly set in motion. 
Yet they rarely swallow the bait, but seem 
to casually pick it up, then swim away 
quickly to chew at their leisure—like a 
chick stealing a worm from the rest of the 
brood. 


At dinner that day we expanded over 
two large frying pans of pink trout 
steaks fried in oil. The meat is rich with 
fat. We did not hurry next morning, and 
pulled leisurely up to the bay about the 
appointed time. 

Five boats were anchored there when 
the sport started, and the excitement was 
great, with every boat taking fish. Mr. S. 
and the en¢husiastic Louis had better luck 
in handling their share and landed nice 
ones, the boy playing and successfully 
landing one which weighed three and a 
half pounds. At one time we all had 
trout hooked, and saw three others landed 
while netting ours. 

Not a fish taken by those six boats was 
less than two pounds and many were 
larger ; this, it seems to me, would indicate 


Rigging-up tackle. 


and I have weighed several which went 
over seven pounds; that there may be 
wise old fifteen pounders hiding out in 
the deep water near the dam is not un- 
likely. 

Before noon we returned to camp with 
“limits” again, and found anglers from 
other portions- of the lake reporting in- 
different success, so our bay seemed the 
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other portions of the lake reporting in- 
different success, so our bay seemed the 
appointed place. One permanent camper 
near us had taken many limits from this 
place, still the supply did not diminish. 


HIS indicates an enormous number of 

trout in the lake, for easily accessible 
over good roads as it is, and visited by 
thousands of campers every summer, the 
supply would otherwise be exhausted. I 
have fished many of the high Sierra lakes, 
where visitors are few, and have never 
found so many trout of good size—fat 
and gamy—as these Bear Lakers. Of 
course they take freakish spells and will 
not bite at all, these periods ranging in 
length from a week to a month, and occur- 
ring at any time from May to October. 
Certainly no one could ever explain all 
the vagaries of fish—especially trout—and 
they all—conduct the business of living 
by methods strange to us, but these of 
Bear Lake are still more peculiar. Why 
can they be taken in only a few remote 
spots in the lake—at rigidly the same 
hours? And why does the run remain so 
brisk when the fishing does start—then 
stop at a regular hour which is not affected 
by wind, weather, or any apparent above- 
water agency? 


I HAVE never seen these Big Bear trout 
rise to the artificial fly, and but seldom 
to natural surface insects, the few times 
I have tried my flies to rising fish being 
barren of results, due, no doubt, to failure 
of imitating closely enough their favorite 
bug or gnat. Yet the same small No. 12 flies 
took trout in Little Bear. At times the 
trolling is fine, and I have known a market 
fisherman to take daily limits for months 
by trolling and plug casting—as for bass. 

Happily, market fishing for trout has 


_ been stopped, and this action was no doubt 


due to the efforts of our California Fish 
and Game Commission, an efficient in- 
stitution of which every sportsman in this 
State should be proud. The Commission 
also has made possible the continued ex- 
cellent fishing in Big Bear by maintaining 
a hatchery there, where eggs are taken 
from the spring spawners, hatched, and 
the fry replaced in the lake. There are 
State hatcheries located on favorable 
mountain streams throughout the State, 
and trout are distributed to many 
barren streams and lakes as well as to the 
heavily fished resorts near the thickly 
populated sections. I have taken easy, 
opening-day limits in streams but two 
hours drive from Los Angeles, and these 
are stocked every season. 


A VISIT to the Mt. Whitney hatchery, 
-& the largest known, opened my eyes 
to the extensive work being done by the 
Commission. The icy snow water is piped 
to the building from a nearby stream. 
Eggs are collected from a number of 
lakes just over the crest, and packed over 
a 13,000 foot mountain and down to the 
hatchery. Further down the range they 
take Golden trout eggs, at 10,600 feet ele- 
vation and transfer them by pack train, 
and finally by auto truck to the plant in 
the valley. Golden trout, found originally 
in but one small stream, have now been 
planted in many lakes and creeks, so pro- 
tected that other trout cannot hybridize 
with the wonderful Goldens. 

I fear that we are prone to accept the 
work and results of a State institution 
with a sort of cynical indifference, but 
this should not be so in connection with 
our State Fish and Game Commission, 
which has furnished results, and whose 
staff takes heartfelt interest in the work 
being done. 








Grouse 
- Shooting 


By 

Capt. Paul 
A. 

Curtis Jr. 


HE Ruffed Grouse makes a strong 
bid for the the title of King of 
American game birds for of all 
feathered varieties of game found 

on this continent he is one of the sport- 
iest, and most difficult to bag, and the 
finest test of a sportsman’s skill, hardi- 
hood and resourcefulness. 

The man who at the end of a hard day’s 
tramp through the hills of New England, 
New York or Pennsylvania in quest of 
the grouse, returns with a couple of brace 
in the pocket of his game-coat, may well 
feel proud of his achievement. 

Nor need ‘he feel ashamed of his score 
if on counting his unused shells he finds 
that his ammunition bill is four to one 
in the bird’s favor. 


HE grouse is the last bird in the world 

on which to save shells and the old- 
timer will always avail himself of every 
possible chance to kill no matter how 
small it is. No other bird is so quick to 
take advantage of every bit of natural 
cover which will conceal its flight, or stop 
a load of shot. 

In looking over my game register, I 
find that in 1912 when I did a great deal 
of woodcock and grouse shooting, my 
average on cocks was 68 per cent hits, 
and on grouse 33 per cent. However the 
cover was particularly thin that year as 
the leaves were off early and birds were 
plentiful. My scores never ran as high 
before nor since. 


"TAKING a man who is equally good 
on both, if such is possible, if he is 
good for 50 per cent. of his shots on quail 
generally speaking, he will not average 
better than 25 per cent on grouse. 

I am always skeptical of the local ex- 
pert who seldom misses his grouse. I 
have hunted with several of him in 
various localities, and have always found 
that either his skill was grossly exag- 
gerated or he was a pokey, careful hunter 
who would not waste a shell, and never 
fired unless reasonably sure of a kill. 

When I was a boy I often went home 
heartily ashamed of myself because the 
better part of a box of shells was missing 
and I only had a bird or two to show for 
them. To-day I shoot better, yet the same 
thing often happens, only it no longer 
bothers me, for I know from experience 
that the fame of most of my bodhood 
heroes was a myth. The man who does 
not avail himself of every fair sporting 
chance offered is not entitled to be called 
a fine shot, and it does not matter how 
straight he shoots he will miss a lot of 
grouse, 


ys it is the very difficulty of the 
shooting that is one of its greatest 
charms, and each well-made shot stands 
out in memory after the shooting of other 
game is only remembered in general. 











To be a successful grouse hunter one 
must be more than a good shot, he must 
be a student of the game he pursues. 
Learn to know its ‘habits well and par- 
ticularly upon what it is feeding. For in 
grouse shooting you can depend but little 
upon your dog. It is no exaggeration to 
say that out of twenty birds flushed in a 
day not more than four or five will lay 
for the dog to point be he ever so careful. 
Therefore the best dog is generally a 
slow, old setter that is satisfied to point at 
from twenty to thirty feet from the birds. 

One reason for this is that the grouse 
is very often found in heavy timber where 
the underbrush is extremely thick above a 
man’s knees, but is thin on a level with 
the ground so that the birds can easily see 
the approach of a dog or man at a con- 
siderable distance. This is particularly 
true when the birds are in the mountain 
laurel and rhododendrons, to which they 
take late in the fall when the other cover 
gets too thin to afford sufficient protec- 
tion. 


HE most difficult time to kill grouse 

is when the leaves are falling, in the 
early part of October. The birds are al- 
ways extremely nervous at that time as 
the rattle of the dry leaves keep up a 
constant noise that makes it difficult for 
them to hear the approach of their 
enemies and they are constantly on the 
alert, and flush on the slightest provoca- 
tion. 

As an illustration of this, I was on a 
five-day trip a few seasons ago in the 
middle of October. It had been very 
warm and as a result. the foliage was 
almost as thick as in mid-summer. The 
night before I started we had an, ex- 
tremely heavy frost which knocked’ the 
leaves off in clouds, and in the first two 
days I killed only three birds. Giving it 
up in disgust on the third day I devoted 
my attention to rabbits. That night it 
started to rain and kept at it steadily for 
the next couple of days. Knowing that 
it was my only chance to bring home a 
decent size bag I hunted steadily in the 
rain, easily killing my limit in two days 
and having excellent sport. 


I HAVE found since that if one is willing 
to put up with the discomfort of a wet 
skin there is no better time to hunt grouse 
than in the rain, as they will lie close and 
afford excellent shots. First, because they 


do not like to break cover in the rain; 
secondly, because they do not hear your 
approach on the soft, sodden ground, and 
also the dog gets a good scent. 

A little trick which I discovered was 
helpful when attempting to approach 
where you know birds were was to 
whistle softly some tune as you walk 
along. The human voice arouses almost 
all game, but whistling is not familiar to 
them and attracts their curiosity as well 
as allaying their suspicions that you are 
looking for them. Along the same lines 
never try to creep stealthily towards the 
birds, Their eyes and ears will defeat 
your best efforts and they will take alarm 
and flush much quicker than they would if 
you went rapidly along with no effort at 
concealment. They will then often lie 
close trusting to their ability to hide until 
you are almost on top of them. 

Unlike quail (partridge) it is always 
better to follow up a marked down grouse 
as quickly as possible, as it tends to make 
them lie closer. After following up a 
bird rapidly two or three times it will 
generally give a good close in shot. 


ie is a great mistake to get out too 
early in the morning for grouse, as 
they will be down in the bottoms to feed. 
Later, when the sun is well up, they retire 
to the ridges and more open places to sun 
themselves and pick: up chestnuts. On 
killing a bird it is well to open his crop, 
and ascertain upon what he‘has been feed- 
ing. This will give you-a line on where 
to hunt. 

The favorite food of the grouse in 
October is the seeds of wild grapes, and 
where you find these vines abundant there, 
under protection of them, you will find the 
birds, if there are any in the locality. 
Another of their favorites is the bright 
red partridge berries which are found so 
plentiful in some districts. When these 
are not to be had they will subsist on 
whortle berries, etc., until late in the win- 
ter, when they rely almost entirely for 
subsistence on the buds of the mountain 
laurel. 

They do not hesitate to roam great dis- 
tances in search of their favorite deli- 
cacies, and therefore one can not depend 
on finding birds one day where they were 
numerous a week before. 


PRANK FORRESTER says in his writ- 
ings that he has followed the track of 
a single ruffed grouse as far as twelve 
miles in a day on the snow, showing that 
they will depend upon their legs, unless 
frightened, and travel great distances. 

Another thing to be remembered is that 
the grouse needs a lot of water, and they 
will stay near a spot where there is clear 
running water, or a spring. Never hunt 
grouse where you know that they could 
not find fresh water near by. 


Alware watch carefully when pas- 
sing a wind-fall or the tops of spruce 
that have been cut down and left as they 
fell by lumbermen, as the birds delight to 
lay under the protection of such cover 
from which it is easy for‘them to get out 
of in a hurry. And when one is flushed 
always load quickly as more are likely to 
be nearby, and they seldom jump together. 
as is the habit of quail (partridge), but 
get up singly. 

en a cock is heard drumming there 
are other birds usually in the vicinity. 

IT once knew a man who shot a good 
many birds by decoying them, imitatin 
the drumming of the cock bird. He woul 
swell out his chest and holding his breath 
at the same time pounded: upon his breast 
with his fists, making a perfect imitation 
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of the bird’s love call. But no sportsman 
would countenance such low practice; also 
it was very slow work and uncertain, as 
one would never deceive a bird but once 
and then had to move on to another 
locality and wait a while before drum- 
ming. There are numerous other dirty 
tricks resorted to to lure this noble bird, 
but they are beneath a sportsman’s con- 
tempt. 


I HAVE never known a feeling of 
greater satisfaction than that derived 
by dropping a fine old cock as he soared 
away from almost beneath my feet. 

Whether the bird shows the slightest 
sign of being hit or not make it a hard 
and fast rule to follow up every one shot 
at, for often they will carry off a load of 
shot with no apparent sign of being struck 
only to fall dead a hundred yards away. 

One day I flushed a bird from under a 
large hemlock, and catching a fleeting 
glimpse of him I threw the muzzle of my 
gun ahead of his line of flight a couple of 
feet and fired through the thick brush; 
walking around to the other side to my 
surprise I found the largest grouse that I 
ever killed stone dead. This bird weighed 
twenty-five ounces. 


| pee grouse shooting I find for myself 
that the most satisfactory gun is a light 
12 gauge of about 6% to 7 lbs. weight, 
with 28 in. cylinder barrels or one modi- 


T was in the early winter of 1899 
over in the Brown Park country in 


northeastern Utah. Upon second 

thought it may have been in south- 
ern Wyoming or northwestern Colorado, 
as the three States come in contact some- 
where in Browns Park. 

At the risk of sacrificing permutation 
and committing the usual amateur crime 
of periphrases, I am going to state right 
here, that Browns Park at the time of 
which I write was no headquarters for 
perambulating nurse maids, frog ponds 
nor flower gardens. There was one con- 
tinual grand battle royal between the sheep 
herders, cattle men, outlaws, Mormons 
and Uncompargre (simplified spelling), 
and Uintah Ute Indians. The Indians, in 
fact, were the quietest and most harm- 
less human beings in the lot, and merely 
kept on the outskirts of things and picked 
up whatever was left from the various 
stampedes and brawls. They usurped the 
place of the proverbial honest (called 
white in the west) men, when the “Thieves 
fell out.” 


HE proximity of the three States made 
it a very short journey for ne’er-do- 
wells to commit some depredation against 
a neighbor’s sheep, cattle or horses, then 
eat their lunch on one side of the line, 
and wash the dishes on the other. The 


Outstalking a Cougar 





. Shall I flush them? 


fied choke—with an automatic ejector— 
loaded with 26 grains of dense powder 
and 1% ounce of 7% chilled shot. Late 
in the fall when the birds are wild and 
the cover gets thin I use No. 6 shot in the 
left barrel, for one often gets long shots 
at that season. 

In conclusion respect this noble bird 
by giving him his proper name. In New 


sheriffs and deputies of the three counties 
of the three different States interested 
were most circumspect in their recognition 
of the ethics of the sport called man- 
hunting and seemed to take particular 
pains not to encroach upon each other’s 
preserves. 

A set of papers that would do to pinch 
a man within Route County, Colorado, 
were a mere scrap of paper in Uintah 
County, Utah, and Uintah County papers 
were not worth a darn for service on 
“Hole in the Wallers” who had slipped 
over into Wyoming. It was a combination 
of Merry-go-round and Fox and Geese 
with the officers always in the wrong 
place, and the outlaws leading a gypsy, 
but rather a safe existence. 


OF course when United States deputy 
marshals got on the job, it was an- 
other story. 

The birds of ill omen then flew to their 
various “roosts” and hide-outs in the 
mountains. 

Occasionally an exasperated county of- 
ficer would send a vicious rifle bullet over 
the line, providing his quarry had been too 
impudent for human nature to stand. But 
not often. 

After describing such a country it may 
be a little hard to explain just why I was 
in that neck of the woods. Mining is the 
answer. I was at the time of which I 
write the boss of a small thirty-ton water 
jack copper smelter. I used to hunt Sun- 
days and any other time that I had an op- 
portunity. It was a great country for 
black-tailed deer, cougars and bears. 

I had shot a good many deer, but not 
having any dogs or traps, had been un- 
able to get within rifle shot of either a 
grizzly or lion. 


FUARLY one Sunday morning, I sallied 
forth with a .38-55 Marlin rifle, the 
usual six-gun, caliber forty-five, hunting 
knife, and plenty of grub for all day. 
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York and New England he is commonly 
called a partridge, and in Pennsylvania and 
from the South, a pheasant. But grouse 
he is and should be called. There are no 
native pheasants in this country, and the 
only -partridge on the East Coast is the 
“Bob White,” commonly called quail in 
the North and properly called partridge in 
the South. 


$ bun early settlers in this country were 
confused by our native birds and did 
not recognize our “Bob White” as a par- 
tridge because he was so much smaller 
than his English cousin. But because he 
resmbled the quail of Southern Europe, 
which is a migratory bird, they named him 
after that family, to which he is not re- 
lated. 

They assumed that our Ruffed Grouse 
was a partridge because his meat was not 
dark like the English grouse but white 
like their partridge. 

The Southerners recognized “Bob” as 
a true partridge and called him such, but 
for some unaccountable reason nicknamed 
the grouse a pheasant, probably for want 
of a better one, and because of his rather 
long tail and because he was found in the 
woods. 

The grouse family are the grandest 
game birds in the world, and the best of 
the breed is the Ruffed Grouse—give him 
his proper name. 


There was a nice crust on the snow up 
in the mountains, and just before noon, 
as I toiled slowly up a long draw which 
shallowed as it approached the ridge, I 
succeeded in starting and killing a fine 
fat doe. After dressing this animal I 
built a fire and had some lunch. While 
toasting my feet and munching my lunch, 
my eye wandered aimlessly along the top 
edge of one side of the canyon, and espied 
a cougar loping along against the skyline. 
I could not tell whether it had seen me 
or not. What wind there was was draw- 
ing straight down the caanyon, and I felt 
sure that he had not got my scent. The 
cougar, in the meantime, scrambled down 
over the edge of the cliffs and disappeared 
in a crevice in the rocks. 


O again digress for a moment. As I 

Jook back on my thoughts and be- 
havior of the next hour, I do not wonder 
that the governments of the world have .« 
found from experience that boys in their 
teens and early twenties make the best 
aviators. My actions after seeing that 
cougar were not governed by reasoning 
or,common sense. I just naturally fol- 
lowed some primal instinct and went after 
that cat. Leaving my coat, lunch and 
venison beside the embers of the fire, 
guarded only by a couple of empty shells, 
following the tradition that the smell of 
burnt powder will keep away coyotes, I 
started up the side of those cliffs, with 
the cougar’s lair as my objective. Com- 
ing to the mouth of the crevice which, ‘a 
mere seam in the rocks ten feet above 
my head, opened to nearly twice the width 
of a man’s body at the base, I stopped 
and fired a shot from my forty-five into 
the gloom. I jumped back and waited, 
but nothing happened. I tried it again 
with the same result. 

Being impatient to start something, I 
laid my rifle on the ground, loaded the 
empty chambers of my six-gun, and with 
it in one hand and my hunting knife in 
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the other, crawled into that black, spooky- 
looking hole after that cat. 


wouldn’t do it to-day for a million 

daldars. 

I crawled along some ten or twelve feet, 
the hole getting narrower and my head- 
room less as I dragged myself forward. 
When the bulk of my body had shut off 
the light behind me, I stopped and lis- 
tened. Somewhere ahead in the darkness 
I heard the cat growling. I hunched for- 
ward a few more feet and then got sight 
of its two blazing eyes. No hunter needs 
to be told what a wild animal’s eyes look 
like in a dark place. If my hair had been 
three feet long it would have stood 
straight on end. I unlimbered the old 
forty-five, and the report deafened and 
must have scared the cat. It let out a 
nerve-racking snarl, there was a scram- 
bling and rolling of stones, a puff of dust, 
and then absolute stillness. I could hear 
my heart beating. In fact, it made a 
noise like a riveting hammer on a piece of 
boiler plate. I waited with my six-shooter 
cocked for something to happen. Finally 
after quite a struggle I lit a match. There 
was no cougar in sight. I found that my 
head and shoulders were sticking out into 
an irregularly shaped rocky chamber, per- 
haps fifteen feet long and six or seven 
feet wide and high enough to stand up 
in. I crawled in and lighting various 
matches, began to explore. The crevice 
in the rock making this little cavern nar- 
rowed down at the far end, turned to the 
left and went almost straight up like a 
chimney. Peering up this hole with my 
light extinguished, I could see a faint 
gleam of daylight. As it seemed tc be 
big enough for the purpose, I proceeded 


Field and Stream 


to climb. I found it difficult to werm 
my way up “his hole with a cocked si:- 
shooter in my right hand. When I had 
negotiated some seven or eight feet of 
this chimney it widened, took a little 
more horizontal angle, and came to the 
light of day under the edge of a big 
sandstone boulder some thirty feet above 
where I had entered. I stuck my head 
out and looked around, winded and 
scratched, but keenly alive to even- 
tualities. Then I crawled out, stood up, 
and looked for tracks. There was a lit- 
tle wind drift of powdered snow along the 
edge of the mesa that I was now standing 
upon, and I soon found what I was look- 
ing for. The cougar’s, tracks were there, 
but there was no blood. He had evidently 
loped down along the edge of the cliff 
in the direction from which he had first 
come when I saw him while I was at 
lunch. As there was no foliage and the 
edge of the mesa was practically without 
cover, and the cougar was net in sight, 
I concluded he must have gone down over 
the edge of the cliff to hide in among 
the rocks on its rough face. Keeping 
well back from the edge I followed his 
tracks, now and then discernible between 
the bare spots, for perhaps two hundred 
yards, and then lost them. I crawled on 
my stomach to the edge of the cliff and 
looked over. There was no me in 
sight. Crawling carefully back I followed 
the edge of the mesa perhaps another one 
hundred yards, and this time was re- 
warded by a sight of the lion lying at 
full length on a little ledge of rock some 
twenty-five or thirty yards below me, and 
perhaps fifty yards to the left. Cau- 
tiously taking the back track I estimated 
the right spot to again peer over the cliff 


and get a shot. As I had nothing but 
my forty-five to kill him with, I did not 
wish to take any chances of losing out. 
The next time I peered over the cliff 
the cat was not over forty yards from my 
position. 


VEN while carefully aiming my six- 

shooter at the back of his head I 
could not but note the sly curiosity with 
which he was watching the entrance to 
the cave where both he and I had first 
gone in. Although I could not see it, it 
must have been in plain sight from where 
he was lying flattened out on the ledge 
like a squirrel on the limb of a tree. I 
even noted the tip of his tawny tail as it 
snakily waved slowly back and forth, 

fired. 

With the click of the hammer the 
cougar sprang out into the air, struck 
some jagged boulders forty or fifty feet 
below, tumbled and rolled a few yards 
farther down and then lay still and crum- 
pled among the standstone boulders. 

When I scrambled down to him he was 
stone dead, the bullet having struck the 
back of his head between his ears and 
penetrated his brain. 


CpuTsibe of feeling weak in the knees 
and shaking like a leaf, I was not 
very much excited. 

It took me all the afternoon to get that 
cat skinned, and the hide tied up for 
carrying. It was dark by the time I got 
my rifle and had the skin back to the 
camp fire. It was half past ten at night 
before I got back to the bunk house with 
my load. 

The next morning I sent a boy with a 
burrow to pack in the venison. 


2PPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPI 
The Call of the Channel Bass 


ber, 1914, when my friend, Mrs. 

Calhoun, drove over and asked me to 

join her on a little trip down the 
coast to fish for channel bass. She told 
me she had a house-boat on Barnegat Bay, 
and suggested that it would be such a joke 
on our husbands for us to go off together 
on a fegular fishing trip. Her idea was 
for us to camp in the house-boat and cross 
the narrow strip of sand dunes which 
separates the bay from the ocean at this 
part of the Jersey coast. The boat was 
moored very close to the point where we 
had heard numerous large channel bass 
had been taken earlier in the month, so 
we fully expected to land our record fish. 
Now from my earliest childhood days I 
have been an ardent admirer and follower 
of Izaak Walton, often having gone with 
my father or brothers on little trips after 
“the speckled beauties,” so when-Mrs. Cal- 
houn mentioned fishing I gave in right 
away. It took us no time to pack up an 
ample supply of food, and then we jumped 
in the automobile, loaded down with rugs, 
oilskin coats and our rods and tackle, and 
drove off after our bait. Shedder crab is 
considered the choicest delicacy to offer to 
a channel bass, so we packed several 
dozen of such crabs, inasmuch as we 
didn’t know how long we would be gone 
or when we could stock up in bait again. 


I T was a glorious day in late Septem- 


N these days of feminine commotion 
such as clubs, suffrage, cards, dancing, 
and no end of other social activities, it 


By 
Mrs. Frank 


Brewer 


may seem strange that there should be 
two women willing to give up all of these 
in order to go fishing. But you women 
who are tired and worried, and whose 
heads are continually aching with the 
cares of home and little ones; if you could 
only know what a relief there was at hand 
in the song of the breakers pounding 
upon the beach and the exhilarating feel- 
ing you experience when you cast a four- 
ounce lead and tackle out into the surf 
and then await the ever-constant chance 
of a forty-pound channel bass swallowing 
your bait. I can assure you it is a cure 
for any ill! Nothing drives away un- 
pleasant feelings more successfully. But, 
to proceed with my story, we arrived at 
the house-boat soon after five that after- 
noon, having first parked the car in a 
garage some distance away; that distance 
felt like ten miles, loaded as we were 
with all our fishing outfits. The boat was 
small but very comfortable, having two 
rooms—a kitchenette and a general living 
room. In this were two questionable- 
looking berths. Now it was plainly evi- 
dent that the boat had recently been in- 
habited by men, inasmuch as rubber boots, 
may seem strange that there should be 
oilskin coats, fishing nets and various 


types of fishing tackle were in profuse 
evidence, chiefly scattered over the floor 
and the bunks. Likewise odds and ends 
of tobacco, cigar butts and evil-smelling 
pipes were also at hand. Mrs. Calhoun 
rushed about in a most excited manner 
trying to find some gasoline to start the 
kitchen stove going for supper. There 
was nothing doing so it was either a 
question of go get some or go hungry. 
We decided on the former course and 
forthwith looked to the rowboat as our 
means of locomotion, since the trip to the 
garage was shorter by water than land. 
Of course we could not find the key to the 
chain-lock on the boat so I suggested 
pulling up the staple. We did this little 
trick, but I lost my balance and toppled 
over backwards into the bottom of the 
boat. Mrs. Calhoun was too kind to 
laugh, but later she told me she had a 
terrible time not doing so. Anyhow, I 
quickly recovered myself and off we 
started on our row for “gas,” first light- 
ing a lantern and hanging it onsthe house- 
boat so that we could find our way back 
there in the dark. Believe me, that old 
bay was spooky in the dusk! It is weird 
enough when you are in a large party, but 
alone, with no other companion than a 
woman, believe me I shuddered. But we 
had started out so there was no turning 
back now. Mrs. Calhoun knew all the 
little channels and short cuts through the 
marshes, otherwise I am sure we would 
have been compelled to camp in that row- 
boat for the night. But on we rowed. 
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The Call of the Channel Bass 








anxious to begin fishing, so, again 
dishwashing was postponed for a more 
appropriate time. To carry a rod and 
reel, fishing basket full of bait and 
lunch, an oilskin coat and a pair of 
rubber boots over a mile or more of 
sand dunes is no easy matter as any 
good fisherman knows. But we broke 
the monotony of the trip by resting 
and fishing at every good looking spot 
we chanced to see. One of the coast 
guards from the nearby lifesaving 
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time with better luck. No sooner did 
my bait come to rest than, Bang !—again 
he struck me, and then off he started at 
a mile a minute speed. And how he did 
make my reel sing! Fortunately I was 
well prepared, having just lately put a 
new eighteen thread, three hundred yard 
Joe Jefferson line on my 3-0 reel. So I 
just let him have about a hundred yards 
of it and then made him work for every 
other foot he took out, as believe me, 
I had to work for every foot I was 

able to reel in! I had had several 













The Runaways. 


and at last we had the satisfaction of 
nearing our landing place. Just as we 
were drawing up to it something jumped 
from the water right beside the boat and 
gave us such a scare! We both sat still 
for some moments even too frightened to 
move. I can’t speak for Mrs. Calhoun, 
but for myself I must admit that I was 
afraid to put my foot on land, lest some- 
thing should catch hold of it. Immedi- 
ately my thoughts turned to rats, espe- 
cially those great marsh fellows. Anybody 
would fear them. Suffice it td say, we got 
our gasoline and made the return trip 
back to the house-boat as soon as we 
could. Once inside safely, I bolted that 
door and braced it with the table as an 
added security. Lighted up, the little 
room seemed quite homelike; a place is so 
different after dark anyway. It did not 
take us long to get supper once we 
got started. We were both hungry and 
tired, so were content to eat and leave 
dish-washing until morning. Then we 
turned in. 


Over plans were to make an early start 
the next morning, because the tide 
turned at about three o’clock in the morn- 
ing and we wanted to begin fishing on the 
incoming tide. So we set the alarm for 
four o’clock. I was asleep and having 
a beautiful dream about being in the 
marshes with a few dozen rats and snakes 
after me, when Mrs. Calhoun wakened 
me; saying, “Oh! I think we have over- 
slept.” 

I, half awake, sprang out of the bunk 
to look at the time. I landed in an old 
fishing basket and gave myself such a 
whack. I think many of you have had 
similar experiences in the dark by falling 
over chairs or tables. “Oh! to be a man.” 
I thought. To utter a few expressive ex- 
clamations. But being a woman I just 
rubbed my bruised shins and groaned. 
The hands of the clock pointed to exactly 
twelve-thirty. What a relief! Four more 
hours, nearly, to sleep. But nothing 
doing. I’ll venture to say that Mrs. Cal- 
houn slept with one eye open all that 
night, for it seemed every few minutes 
she would waken me and say, “I wonder 
what time it is?” 


MORNING came at last, just as I was 
4 in the best sleep of all, and up we 
jumped with the first clang of the alarm 
clock. _Breakfast was no more of a mat- 
ter of ceremony than had been our supper 
the previous evening. We were both too 





1 large striped and channel bass pre- 
vious to this ‘one but he was the 
gamest of them all, in all my experi- 








Out to sea she goes. 


station met us just after sunrise and very 
kindly helped us with our baskets and told 
us all the fishing news along the beach. 
He also showed us to what was con- 
sidered the best hole for channel bass at 
this particular part of the shore. Already 
there were several men fishing here and 
there. Well, we cast in, but it seemed that 
luck was not with us. Hour by hour the sun 
climbed higher in the sky till we thought 
it was time for lunch so accordingly we 
delved into the baskets for sandwiches 
and our thermos bottles. Just to make 
matters exciting one of the shedder crabs 
desired to be sociable so he climbed onto 
my arm, pulling himself up claw over 
claw. Naturally I objected and the result 
was that this particular shedder did serv- 
ice as bait a few minutes later. But still 
luck deserted us, for we had not had even 
a flounder strike. However, with the ebb 
tide we hoped for better success. Often 
my friends tell me they cannot understand 
how I can have the patience t8 stand out 
on the beach, sometimes for a whole day 
and catch nothing. I must admit it is 
sometimes very trying, especially when 
several such days are spent with no fish of 
any kind. For, let me say, surf fishing on 
the Jersey coast is probably the most un- 
certain kind of fishing there is; you are 
liable to get four or five bass in one after- 
noon at one time, and then again, you 
may fish for days and only feed bait to 
the crabs. I guess the reason that I do 
not get the small fish is that I am always 
after striped bass or channel bass and 
using a number eight or nine hook baited 
with half a shedder crab. 


LIrILe by little the sun began to sink 
until it was after three o’clock. Mrs. 
Calhoun was tired, and suggested that as 
we had a long walk back to the boat we 
ought to begin to reel in and pack up. I 
cheerfully consented, though I hated to 
part with the tempting bait I had just 
put on. Anyhow, off we started up the 
beach. About half a mile up I saw what 
looked like an exceptionally deep hole. 
It appealed to me, so while Mrs. Calhoun 
rested I cast out. No sooner done than, 
Bang!—What was it? I waited a mo- 
ment. “Well, that was a good one,” I ex- 
claimed, reeling in. My bait was gone en- 
tirely so I put on a whole shedder and 
cast out again into the same spot, this 


Bringing home the prize. 


ences. A regular bull dog of the ocean. 
Only you who have played such a fish 
up and down the beach can know what 
sport he can give you. For about two 
miles down that beach he took me, 
with alternate dashes seaward or shore- 
ward, using all his finny arts to escape 
that merciless 9-0 hook. But it was no 
use, I felt sure I had him so I just gave 
him every chance he wanted to fight it out. 
When he finally came into the undertow it 
was nearly six o’clock and I had been 
playing him for almost three hours and 
was pretty tired. Everybody who had 
been fishing had reeled in long ago and 
followed me in my course down the 
beach, Finally when a big roller brought 
my prize into the undertow I knew he 
was mine. I dragged him up onto the 
beach. He was a beauty! 


MMEDIATELY two of the coast 

guards volunteered to carry him up to 
the lifesaving station for me and weigh 
him; and he swung the scales at exactly 
twenty-eight pounds. Thus were all our 
hardships and scares of the previous 
evening forgotten, and we never noticed 
the distance in our walk back to the 
house-boat; although I did hate to part 
with my bass, having left him at the coast- 
guard station safely packed on ice ready 
for shipping the next morning. 
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By 
W. Livingston Larned 


Game birds and winged wonders that 
make bright the wilderness of a far coun- 
try. Mrs. Forrester-Brown, Naturalist- 
Sportswoman, continues her Narrative of 
Life in South America. An intimate study 
by a remarkable woman of the birds of 
jungleland. From wild duck to toucan 
along fern-bordered Picates. 


WELL-KNOWN explorer of the 

American Museum of Natural 

History has made _ twenty-nine 

trips to the Brazilian Wilderness, 
and confesses that the Jabiru stork is 
quite the most elusive feathered freak in 
the world. Up to last accounts, he has 
never succeeded in bringing one of these 
venerable old rascals back to civilization. 
And there were innumerable other Bra- 
zilian birds, rare of species, that seemed 
to defy capture. Yet South and Central 
America are Naturalist Cherrie’s hunting 
ground. The jungle paths are as well 
known to him as any concrete trail of the 
great city. : 

A woman has gone through these primi- 
tive paths and has met, studied, killed and 
“taken captive” practically all of the tropic 
birds. Her home was sweetened by their 
songs. The plantation, in the very heart 
of Guatemala jungles, was festooned with 
crudely-constructed wooden cages, in 
which the rare, brilliantly-plumaged me- 
teors of many a distant picate were 
housed. 
| WAS always purticularly interested 

in the many parrots,” The Patrona 
explains, “their multi-colored feathers 
fascinated me and they possess positively 
human traits. And know you, Sportsmen 
all, that parrot hunting in Guatemala is 
not a matter of natural history. Nativi- 
dad, the head hunter, with one mozoe to 
carry the guns and extra ammunition, en- 
couraged my jungle trips in this regard. 
We would start at dawn and return only 
when our game bags were filled. 

“‘*Parrot Pie’ is considered a delicacy 
with us if properly prepared. And while 
I always kept the more interesting speci- 
mens, constructing cages for them, the 
larger share went into a tremendously big 
native pot. There is nothing tougher than 
a parrot and the boiling process takes an 
inordinately long time. When the meat 
has reached a sort of jellified consistency, 
it is excellent. The mozoes rave over it. 

“I must confess to a feeling of regret 





The Toucan (Bill Bird) tells the jungle its 


troubles. 


when these expeditions were found neces- 
sary because of food shortage. There is 
no preliminary stalking. For a half mile 
at least the shrieks and shrill, complaining, 
quarrelsome vocabulary of trees literally 
tufted with many varieties, is heard, and 
they are not inclined to flee when you 
approach. They make their nests in hol- 
low trees, always more or less accessible, 
and a mozoe boy will bring down bags of 
little ones. It was from these foraging 
trips that my bird colony was almost en- 
tirely made up. At the first streak of 
light in the East the entire outfit would 
start, as if by some secret choral code. 
Whereupon the Tipperary Irishman would 
shy a wet towel at the cages with all his 
considerable might. The uproar would 
cease and it was ridiculous to see the an- 
tics of the parrots, large and small. Al- 
though untouched, they would tumble over 
backward, as if shot, and roll about the 
bottoms of their cages in tight, fluffy balls 
of mingled rage and fear. 


66\7ONDER, in my larger cages, are 

the ‘talkers.’ They are large, in- 
telligent, quick to learn and, of course, 
highly ornamental in their dress of the 
most dazzling yellows, reds, greens and 
blues. And beyond, half buried behind 
the low-hanging foliage, are the delicate, 
miniature love birds, in sentimental pairs, 
forever cooing and bill-kissing in the 
tropic sunshine. When one died, I was 
never able to save its mate. The attach- 


ment between them is strangely steadfast 
and death for one means fatal grief for 
the other. 

“In a moment, you will go with me on 
a shooting trip to the jungle, but first 
there are the ‘jaucamaellias’ to.see. That 
very large wooden cage has ,been con- 
structed with infinite skill for them, al- 
though, on special occasions they are per- 
mitted the run of the enclosure. The ma- 
caw is a member of the parrot family and 
my specimens, secured from hollow trees 
when young, were the marvel of such 
naturalists as occasionally allowed me to 
be their jungle hostess. Three are of the 
most brilliant red and four have borrowed 
Guatemala sunset yellow for their plum- 
age. They know me instantly as I walk 
up to the wooden bars and talk to them. 
There begins a sudden, noisy, almost deaf- 
ening scold, which chatters off into gut- 
teral grunts of delight as the hunting dog 
approaches. It is grotesque—this first 
salutation, as they nose quite close to each 
other. Then, in a flash, the big beak 
swoops down and pinches the hound. Yet, 
after a fashion, they are companionable 
and are fond of fraternizing. A dog will 
leave ugly marks of teeth on those ag- 
gressive bills and every hound bears sim- 
ilar scars of misplaced affection. These 
macaws, contrary to popular belief, pre- 
fer to be near some habitation. With all 
the wide area of jungle at their dis- 
posal, they would always fly in pairs, low 
over the plantation, in the gray, glorious 
dusk, filling the air with thunders of 
sound, ‘Jauca,’ my pet macaw, with the 
others, seemed to have no inclination to 
return to the wilderness from which she 
was plucked in early youth. Sometimes 
I permitted her to walk around the en- 
closure, but if constant watch was not 
kept, she would do more damage in a half- 
hour than we could repair in a-day. Her 
beak was razor sharp, and she had a weak- 
ness for buttons. Any garment in the 
neighborhood would be immediately 
stripped clean of them, and if the mood 
possessed her, she would scoop great 
chunks of wood from the house or furni- 
ture. The parrot family is the only spe- 
cies in natural history, so far as I know, 
that moves both the upper and the lower 
jaw. The sidewise motion was peculiar 
to the big macaws. When I wanted to 
give them water or milk, they would 
quickly side-swipe that lower jaw, form- 
ing a natural cup into which the liquid 
could be handily poured. One ‘generation’ 
suffices for most tropic birds, to bring 
about complete domestication, when they 
are brought to a plantation, for so called 
‘wild birds’ here are rather tame to start 
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with. Walk through the 
jungle, at will, in their 
very midst, and they 
scarcely stir. All of the 
parrot family yield read- 
ily to this domestication, 
as do doves, Chalche- 
lacas, pheasants, pigeons, 
the partridge, toucans 
and even the pelican. 


sé] T is a fair morning 
and I am off up a 

narrow, half-overgrown 
picate, with Natividad 
and a mozoe boy. We 
carry both shotgun and 
rifles, and are determined 
to come back with wild 
turkey, Chalchelaca and 
a fine bag of pheasants. 
For I am expecting dis- 
tinguished company to- 
morrow and there must 
be rare stews and pot 
pies. 

“Have you ever at- 
tempted to hunt feathered game in the 
jungle? It is almost futile, for arms 
grow weary from hacking with the 
machete and the picates, or paths, lead 
nowhere in particular and are as like as 
not to end abruptly a few miles in, 
leaving you faced by an impenetrable 
wall of undergrowth, But I could 
safely leave these matters to Natividad— 
and the hounds. The head hunter had a 
certain objective in mind—a great cleared 
area beyond the plantation and near the 
base of the nearest mountain, where ma- 
hogany had been cut down years before. 
He assured me that fine stories had come 
to him of rare sport here—plump turkeys 
and more pheasants than we could kill. 
Small timber had grown and there was 
some growth of the jungle variety, but the 
clearing of the large trees had made it 
passable for miles. And we could reach it 
by a series of intricate picates, which, 
while not always connecting, were never 
very far apart, at their terminals. 
sé E had not gone a mile down a 
winding trail, netted in by entan- 
glements of vines, when we came upon 
some wild fig trees that were alive with 
chalchelacas. I used the shot gun, with 
the two blacks watching me, grinning from 
ear to ear. There was scarcely need to 
take careful aim, for the birds clustered 
in little communities of noisy action on 
the lower boughs. When the mozoe had 
finished his search, we had some two 
dozen. About the size of a big barnyard 
broiler, and of a dark, greenish plumage, 
they have a most fascinating jungle call, 
peculiarly their own. At a distance, there 
is a human quality to it. We had come 
upon the flock unawares, and the shot- 
gun was barking before they could escape 
the flood of fine shot. The dogs barked, 
and Natividad clapped his black hands, as 
I joined the mozoe in a search for my bag. 
I climbed into the branches and ascended 
the larger tree, for the chalchelaca has an 
ugly way of tumbling dead into leaves, 
trailers, jungle debris and swinging, leafy 
vines, where it is exceedingly difficult to 
locate, because of its own green feathers. 
As it was our intention to return by the 
same picates, we followed the popular 
custom. of the country—that is, defeath- 
ered our bag and hung them at a reason- 
able height from the ground, there to 
swing until night. The Guatemala hunter 
does not lug along his game. It gets in his 
way. Once sure of his trail, he festoons 
the branches of convenient trees with 
bird or beast, marking the place with a 
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remarkable experience of 
which I must tell you— 
an experience sportsmen 
will read with interest. 
After we enjoyed a feast 
on the birds, I fed the 
remnants to my dogs. 
Almost immediately they 
began acting in the 
strangest way imagin- 
able, and this later de- 
veloped into paralysis of 
the rear legs. Filled with 
alarm, I hastened to Na- 
tividad for an explana- 
tion. 


66 ND this is what he 

said: ‘Bird he eat 
bud and blossom from 
poison bush. No hurt him 
—no hurt people when 
take only meat. Dog, he 





Resting on the game trails. 


machete. The mozoe was an adept at 
plucking the feathers from the still warm 
bodies, when they can be removed with 
greater ease, than when the bird is cold 
and rigid. There is another point—these 
birds have heavy plumage, long tail feath- 
ers and massive wings, and to carry this 
unnecessary burden is stupid. I have yet 
to discover a case of native pilfering of 
these suspended game pots, and wild ani- 
mals, ants, etc., did not seem to disturb 
them. 


“Cp a machete-cleared path, from one 
picate to another, I shot three prime 
parajuils (a small variety of pheasant) 
while Natividad, off the trail, returned 
with several pheasant reals. My para- 
juils were as large as five or six-month- 
old turkeys and very beautifully feathered 
in metallic greens, flecked with white on 
the breast and wearing the characteristic 
mass of red skin at the base of the bill— 
vivid carmine, in fact. Frankly, I think 
the parajuil is second only to the par- 
tridge as a table delicacy. The meat is 
very dark, but it is as sweet as sugar, and 
very juicy. Natividad led me into the 
jungle and pointed out the parajuil nests 
he had discovered. They were located at 
the bases of two large trees, shrewdly 
concealed under some bushes. And there, 
in one of them, were eleven gorgeous pink 
eggs, somewhat larger than a fowl’s. In 
a second nest, belonging to a slightly dif- 
ferent species, there were green-tinted 
eggs of smaller size. Allow me to con- 
fess that, on our return, I collected these 
eggs and later turned them over to the 
motherly ministration of a culeca (setting 
hen), who promptly hatched them out and 
cared for them as if they were her very 
own. Mozoe boys gather these eggs and 
string them, after blowing, like giant 
beads, 
“ae E always barbecued our fine jungle 
pheasants, being careful not to 
allow the meat to become too dry, which 
spoils it. I was never very successful at 
bagging them, for they frequent high 
trees and no ordinary marksman can find 
a point of vantage from which to shoot. 
They are ravenously fond, however, of the 
young buds of trees, and this leads them 
into the open occasionally. Once, beyond 
the river, I shot three handsome pheasant 
reals that I caught feeding in low flower- 
ing bushes. I used a rifle in this case, 
but evidently took perfect aim, for it was 
all over in a few minutes, the explosions 
seeming to daze them. Then followed a 


chew up bones. Poison 
him soak in bones and 
leave meat. Dog no good 
—die sure.’ Therefore, 
during the season of this flowering lure of 
poison, we never fed pheasant bones to 
our pack, 

“At the end of the second picate, we 
were compelled to machete our way across 
a half mile of low, damp ground, over- 
run with giant jungle vines and unbeliev- 
ably large ferns. Even Natividad had 
not been in this locality before, and picked 
his trail cautiously. In a cluster of moss- 
draped trees we found a colony of oriole 
nests. In one tree I counted over two 
hundred of these elongated and marvel- 
ously-constructed bird homes, many of 
them five feet long. The branches were 
one mass of swinging nests, until there 
was scarcely room for the safe flight of 
the yellow, red and brown orioles. It was 
a sight I shall never forget. But it is 
not considered ‘sporty’ to shoot them, and 
I would not permit the mozoe boy to 
break in on that astounding village, by so 
much as a single depredation. There 
were the two varieties of nests—some of 
shrewd open-and-shut doors, and others 
with plain openings at the top. Close ex- 
amination brought out the fact that they 
were composed, architecturally, of a close 
weave of pliable twigs, cyprus swamp 
moss, fibrous bark and thread-like vines. 
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66 PON reaching the entrance to 

the third picate, the head 
hunter put his black finger to his 
lips, as a signal that I should re- 
main_motionless and silent for a 
moment. After a little while, he 
beckoned me to follow him. And, 
at a turn of the trail—it was quite 
clear of vegetation and actually 
covered with fine dust—I saw sev- 
eral perdise fluffing their feathers 
in the dirt. “ ‘Partridge!’ was my 
inward exclamation. Yet is was no 
more than Natividad had predicted, 
for we were near the great 
mahogany clearing. 


£61 OTH the head-hunter and my- 
self took careful aim and 
fired, he with the shotgun. The 
mozoe found that we had bagged 
five very fine specimens. These 
birds, in Guatemala, are peculiar in 
shape, being nearly all breast—and 
uch a delicious morsel that breast 
is! The same plaintive, mournful 
call is characteristic of them, as 
well as the booming of the active wings. 
“If the perdise mother, after the first 
alarm, follows the path, she does not for- 
get her babies, and she enjoys taking them 
to the picates where she teaches them to 
‘dust their wings.’ In a moment, at the 
first alarm, the mother sounds a warning 
signal to her brood and they promptly 
scuffle off into the fringe of jungle foliage 
where you may look for hours without 
locating them, since they are the exact 
color of the débris on the ground. 
“But not a single wild turkey did we 
run upon at the mahogany clearing. Na- 
tividad roasted several perdise and we 
picked them clean, while seated on the 
large, pitifully-scarred stumps of the late 
monarchs of the forest. Our game was 
found exactly as we had left it, on the 
back trail along the shadowy, ghostly 
picates. 


4“ WO weeks afterward I joined my 


husband on an adventurous jaunt 
into British Honduras, and there, up on 
the borders of the Peten district, we shot 
wild turkey to our heart’s content, making 
somewhat of a record. They were larger 
than the domestic bronze-colored turkey 
and far thore gorgeous in plumage and 
color. This trip is considered a thriller, 
and is often taken because of the real 
dangers that attend. These turkeys have 
own so scarce, that scientists and col- 
ectors go for them for museums. 

“My appetite and preference for duck 
was a standing joke on the’ plantation, but 
I went on expeditions unattended. Not 
more than a mile from the plantation 
there was the bed of a large lake that 
had long since gone dry. But in the 
neighborhood, which was sprinkled with 
pine trees, there were grotesque, swampy 
pools of rather stagnant water, and these 
invited large numbers of duck—muscovy, 
teal, gray-belly, etc. I grew very proficient 
in potting them and never failed to bring 
home enough to cause the Tipperary Irish- 
man’s eye to dance. 


867 HAVE described the location of the 
Big House—of the surrounding 
creeks and little lakes, and the swampy 








try during the wet season, at their 
feeding grounds. They are so 
plentiful and so wunmindful of 
human presence. When they fly 
overhead there are so many that 
they cast long wavering shadows 
upon the ground. 

“There is the ‘motmot,’ a bird 
that has a sort of _ self-decora- 
tion stunt—it has a habit of lay- 
ing bare the quills of its two 
largest, longest feathers, leaving 
just a tuft at the tip. Not far 
from the Big House, an esthetic 
little humming bird built her nest 
in a sapodilla tree. I watched 
her during the mating season and 
long after her dainty eggs had 
been deposited in the downy nest. 
But ants discovered this aerial 
bungalow, entered the eggs the 
moment they were “pipped” and 
devoured the young birds before 
they could escape. The dis- 
tress of the mother was most 
pitiful, 








Boat trimmed for duck hunting on the Rio Dulce. 
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character of the land to the westward. 
During the rainy season, we could go 
‘duck hunting’ from the outskirts of our 
own plantation. Great shimmering flights 
of them came to these creeks and pools 
and it was simply a case of pot-shooting 
them, minus all the elaborate detail of 
more professional duck hunting. The 
house boys would immediately dash out 
into the muck and bring them back. I 
remember once they brought in great 
armfuls of gray-bellies and placed them 
on the kitchen window ledge. Ina second 
or two, I was startled, mystified, to see the 
supposedly dead ducks stir, fly upward 
and wing out to freedom again—that is, 
SOME of them. They had been only 
stunned or, at least, not seriously wounded. 
The mozoes insisted that spooks were at 
work around the Big House. 


“To again, it was my wont to take 
the flat-bottomed boat and, leaving 
the river, seek quiet lagoons or small 
streams and, with shelter of limbs, await 
my game. I did most of my rifle prac- 
tice on the cormarants—only their heads 
show above the water and one must needs 
be a very excellent shot to hit the mark. 
They are so quick to dive that you are 
never sure of your shot, particularly as 
they remain entirely submerged for an 
inordinately long period. Up bobs the 
head again, far removed from its original 
place. The ducks were plentiful here, too, 
and the leafy camouflage assisted. 


66*T“HESE fantastic waterways are 

plumaged with rare and handsome 
birds—cranes, egrets or ‘garzas.’ (The 
White Badge of Cruelty when it becomes 
the aigrette) and, as the streams ap- 
proach the coast, frigate birds, pelicans, 
and immaculate gulls. When we saw them 
thus, in the interior we knew that the 
weather outside was ‘dirty.’ Here, too, 
we found the mallard, gadwell, canvas- 
back, pintail and shoveller, to say nothing 
of teal. We hunted true to form in the 
matter of ducks—we always shot them 
while they were on the wing. I think 
it would be more than ordinarily cowardly 
to pot-shot ducks in the Guatemala coun- 


4 a 
‘67 NUATEMALA, of course, is the 


home of the vulture. They are 
necessary scavengers. On certain nights, 
after a heavy rain, they would line up 
along the roof, stretching their wings as 
far as possible, from tip to tip. The Carib 
boys say: ‘they so wet they build house 
to get dry in and keep off any more rain 
—measure timber with wings. By time 
they finish measure, wings all dry. They 
- f , Oh, I no build house now, after 
all.’ ’ 

“The plantation was noisy with black 
birds, or ‘cow boys’ as, the mozoes termed 
them, They are the swiftest bird awing 
in that territory. Our blackies lived with 
the cattle, perching on the backs of the 
animals and clearing them of ticks. 


S6—JOW odd it is that the quetzal 

should have won a place in history, 
among the many beautiful or useful birds 
of Guatemala. Originally, it came from 
Mexico, where it was looked upon with 
true reverence, as a sacred thing. It is to 
be found carved on the ancient ruins of 
the southern country and has been made 
the national emblem of Guatemala. It is 
used on the coat-of-arms, on money, on 
flags and on official insignia. There is a 
heavy penalty for killing one. The male 
is a magnificent bird, a rich metallic green 
with splashes of vivid carmine on head 
and breast. 


667T°HEIR habitat is the far mountains— 

in the Alta Vera Pass district, and 
where coffee is grown. But despite offi- 
cial care and national reverence, the quet- 
zal is occasionally killed. They must be 
smuggled out of the country—and it is 
no small task, even with frequent ‘palm- 
oiling,’ for every piece of luggage is scru- 
tinized by eagle eyes—there is a ban on 
too much silver in coinage leaving the 
country. Despite this, above me, on a 
mahogany stand, brought from the very 
jungles where both had their original 
life, there looks down, with calm, cruel 
eyes, a mounted quetzal, and once again 
I am drifting in my flat-bottomed boat on 
the mystic Rio Dulce, or deep in the pur- 
ple shadowland of the piscate trails.” 
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A Week in the 
Stump Country 
of 


Northern Wisconsin 


By 
Henry F. Schuch 
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a trip up into the North woods in 

October, when Nature is at her 

best. But in August, I was told by 
the doctor to take a much-needed rest, 
so I took my vacation earlier than I ex- 
pected. 

On August 12th, my brother-in-law, his 
wife and seven-year-old daughter, June, 
and my wife and myself, left Milwaukee 
in a little Ford truck. The tent, cot, etc., 
were strapped to the side of the machine. 
At the back of the truck my brother-in- 
law had made a box (canvas covered, and 
painted black) to hold the suit-cases, 
provisions and cooking utensils. There 
also we stored magazines, fishing-tackle, 
cameras and ukulele. 

Our destination was the W—— farm, 
near McNaughton, Wisconsin, on which 
were located six old log cabins, the rem- 
nants of an old lumber camp. Here my 
other brother-in-law, Dr. D—, spent two 
weeks every fall, deer hunting. He said 
that the »wners would gladly let us stay 
there in the cabins (which were partly 
furnished) for a nominal sum. He had 
his canoe stored here, which we could use. 
We afterwards found it to be a beauty 
and in perfect condition. 

With the aid of a guide book, we fol- 
lowed the Yellow-Stone trail for about 
one hundred and twenty-five miles. and 
then took up the Red Dog trail for the 
balance of the trip. 


F OR over a year we planned to take 


CARRIE, my sister-in-law, looked for 
the landmarks, and reset the speedo- 
meter, as we had to make many detours— 
lots of roads being closed for repairs. As 
a general rule, the roads were fine. Often 
we were hot and dusty and changed places 
to relieve us of our cramped positions. 
Sometimes we stopped at a farmer’s for a 
drink of water and got some apples to eat 
on the way. We did a little speeding on 
a stretch of good road and lost June’s hat 
as well as a little soft pillow, but’ nothing 
could stop our chauffeur. 


We reached Winneconne at about four 
in the afternoon. We had supper with 
friends who were at their summer cottage 
on the banks of the Wolf River. A 
thunder storm had come up, but we cov- 
ered the machine with the tent and every- 
thing stayed nice and dry. After the 
storm we dug worms, filling several cans. 
We were told that bait was hard to get up 
North on account of the dry, sandy 
country. We afterwards found we had 
enough to last us for our stay, and that 
our friends had given us a valuable tip, 
for worms there were scarce indeed. 


HEN we arrived at New London at 

dusk, we found a hotel, had supper 
and turned in, as all were tired. Left at 
about eight next morning and reached 
Clintonville where we called on relatives. 
This town was booming as it is the home 
of the “Four Wheel Drive” truck, used 
by our army in France. We were passing 
through the pine country now. Things 
were getting wilder and settlers scarce. 
The only birds to be seen were crows and 
red-headed woodpeckers. Once, though, 
we almost ran over a partridge that flew 
from out of the road at our approach. 
Later we came upon an Indian family re- 
turning from berry-picking, though it was 
rather late for berries. Then for miles 
we rode through burnt timber-land with 
nothing to be seen but blackened stumps. 
There was a new undergrowth of white 
birch and poplar as well as the ever pres- 
ent aromatic sweet fern. Rather a deso- 
late place after sundown. We reached 
Rhinelander at about seven, had supper 
and hurried on to McNaughton, twelve 
miles to the North. Here we inquired 
for the W— farm. We arrived just be- 
fore dark—the big white farm house 
standing out in the clearing with the log 
cabins in the distance. When Mr. and 
Mrs. W— found out who we were, they 
made us very welcome—bringing a lantern 
and bedding, etc., and made us comfort- 
able for the night. We had left the cross- 


pieces of the cot at home, but we rigged 
it up with ropes. 





E arose early next morning and set 

up the camp stove in the open, pre- 
ferring to cook here rather than in the 
dark, low-ceiled log kitchen. We found 
the back of an old cook stove and used 
this as a wind break, it also being handy 
to set things on to keep hot. Many 
dozens were the fish and pancakes we 
fried here! 

My brother-in-law, who is handy with 
saw and hammer, made a table which 
served us during our stay. Whenever we 
ate in-doors, which was seldom, we used 
an old packing box. Mrs. W.— came 
over next morning with a pail of new 
potatoes, and cucumbers as well as a little 
rocking chair for June. 

There was an abundance of wood about 
thirty yards away, the site of an old saw- 
mill. Milk and eggs we got from other 
farmers in the vicinity. 

The lakes in this locality were num- 
erous, but we found the fishing rather 
poor. The lake nearest to our camp .was 
Tom Doyle Lake, only two hundred feet 
away, but somehow we never had much 
luck there and preferred to load our canoe 
on the car, and portage to what we called 
“No Name Lake,” about five miles dis- 
tant. On these trips the women went with 
us and we took our camp stove and pro- 
visions. Here we found a rowboat and 
raft which we tied together and anchored 
in the center of the lake. The fish bit as 
fast as we could throw in our lines,‘ but 
we took only enough for two meals and 
somevfor a Russian family on a farm 
near camp who baked bread for us. 
When we left for camp, we cached the 
canoe near the road, concealing it with 
brush and leaves. 


Cy day we men fished here and the 
girls at Tom Doyle Lake. We 
wanted to see who would get the big- 
gest catch, but when we returned after 
two hours’ fishing with a long string, the 
girls had not had a single bite—only sun- 
baked faces and hands. 

We had heard of the muskies at 
Muskalonge Lake and were anxious to 
try our luck there—but fate was against 
us. We started late one afternoon, missed 
our direction, and suddenly found our- 
selves in an immense swamp with nothing 
as far as the eye could see, but dry marsh 
grass and dead timber. Here the little. 
car sank deeper and deeper into the muck. 
Luckily we had our axe along, so we 
went back and chopped down a young. 
maple and pried her out. The rest of the. 
party, filled in the ruts with stones and 
brush and then we turned. We were glad 
indeed to be home by dark. We spent our 














480 








Biscuits for breakfast. 


evenings in jollifications around the camp- 
fire, telling of the day’s happenings, sing- 
ing our favorite songs to the accom- 
paniment of the “uke.” Often Mr. W.—, 
our host, would play us a merry tune on 
his old winded accordion; but best of all 
were his stories of deer, bear and wolf 
hunts in years gone by. We were wishing 
that we could have participated in some 
of these, when lo, one night, our hopes 
seemed about to be realized. My wife 
and I were awakened from a deep sleep 
by a savage snarling at our cabin door. 
Then I heard my brother-in-law calling 
me to get up. It was about three o'clock 
in the morning and still dark. I lit the 
lantern and in my haste, spilt all my loose 
change and it rolled merrily into the 
cracks in the flooring. When we reached 
my brother-in-law’s cabin by a connecting 
hallway, he was loading his pistol. From 
the window we could plainly see the out- 
line of an animal which looked very much 
like a wolf. It was standing erect and 
listening inside of the chicken coop which 
was surrounded by a high fence of wire 
netting. Thoughts of the bounty on the 
wolf's scalp flashed through our minds. 
My brother-in-law shot four times but 
missed. Then we went out with the lan- 
tern and a small axe to finish him as I 
surely thought he was wounded. When 
we went up to the enclosure we saw it 
was only a Scotch collie dog, who whined 
to be let out. We were very glad then 
that the old revolver was no good. I 


think that the dog must have chased a 
raccoon or some such animal and vaulted 
over the fence after him and then was 
unable to get out again. 


E all went back to bed—the women 

folks had been rather scared and 
little June was crying—How many times 
we have laughed heartily over that night’s 
“wolf hunt.” 

All too soon our time was up and things 
were gotten ready for our departure. We 
planned to allow three days for the return 
trip instead of two, on account of the 
heat. Besides not being such a strain on 
our chauffeur. Walter overhauled the ma- 
chine and I helped the girls pack and 
sweep the cabins, as we wanted to leave 
everything in apple pie order. Then we 
gathered up the quilts and bed linen, lan- 
tern and pails, etc., and returned them to 
the farm-house where we settled up with 
our kindly hosts, not forgetting to leave 
a bottle of aspirin tablets for her “rheu- 
matiz.” Also packed up the two loaves 
of home made rye bread that we had 
ordered from the Russians. It was some 
bread, each loaf weighed about five 
pounds and the flavor was something to 
remember. We knew we would miss the 
clear, cold well water of which we had 
drank gallons and hated to think of the 
chlorine doctored water of our own home 
town. After many adieus and hand-wav- 
ings and invitations to come again, we 
started for Milwaukee. 


UR first stop was at Rhinelander 

where we were so fortunate as to be 
able to buy an all wool blanket from. the 
paper mills for the ridiculous sum of 
seven and one half dollars! It was 12 ft. 
by 14 ft. and when cut, made two full 
sized bed coverings. Originally, I sup- 
pose, these blankets are white but these 
were discolored to a sort of khaki color 
when we got them. They are used as pulp 
conveyors on paper machines, wool being 
the only material that can be used as the 
pulp will not stick to it. When any por- 
tion is slightly worn, it is thrown aside 
and sold by the pound to the factory em- 
ployees, who know a bargain when they 
see one. Indeed, ours had already been 
spoken for by the foreman, but he was 
good enough to let us have it. After a trip 
to the laundry it has already been doing 
duty on these cool autumn nights. 

We expressed two boxes of roach and 
perch home, packed in ice and deer moss, 
and a box of small Christmas trees, dug 
up with the roots. We also took some 
pitcher plants which are very plentiful in 
the blueberry marshes. This peculiar 
plant obtains its nitrogen (not from the 
earth, for its roots are surrounded by 
water) but from the insects, which it 
catches and digests. 

The remainder of the return trip was 
uneventful and we aJjl were glad to get 
home again to rest up and. cool off as the 
weather had grown rather warm. Next 
summer, we plan to go to Michigan. 








No tips required. 
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A man, a dog and a gun— 
What a trilogy of joy! 


The fields, the woods and the sun— 
There’s pleasure without alloy. 


“Just Bill” is fast as Prairie fire— 
Till he finds his covey of birds; 
Then he'll stand like steel, nor tire 

As he waits on his master’s words. 


He’s monarch of all he surveys 
Far out where the fields are free; 
But his head at my feet he lays 
At home, by the fire, with me. 


Afield and at Home 
By Capt. T. K. Lee 


I can read the love in his big brown eyes 
As he wags his tail for me. 


I'd fight in a minute to save him pain— 
As quickly would he die for me. 


Pals at home, where the wood fires burn— 
Pals in the fields where Bob Whites call. 

During summer’s moons our hearts both yearn 
For November’s frost and golden fall. 


Oh, a dog loves a gun and a man 

As a real man loves dog and gun;— 
Not in Nature’s uttermost span 

Such a wonderful Three—yet ONE. 
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Vermillion 
River 

in the | 
Province of 


(Yuebec 


By 
William Simpson 


WAY up in the Province of Que- 

bec, close to the line of the 

recently constructed Transcon- 

tinental Railway, is the Vermillion 
River, and a chain of ponds, lakes and 
streams, lost in the heart of solitude. 
The laws of the Province permit fishing 
up and into the hunting season, so that 
the hunting and fishing is good at the 
same time. You can go by train to a 
little flag station, quite near a permanent 
camp at a place called “Creek des Prairies” 
only a short way from the railway, and in 
the vicinity of good hunting and fishing. 
From this camp, you can have a grand 
view of the Valley of the Vermillion, sur- 
rounded by mountains, covered by timber, 
mostly birch, aspen and balsam. 

The morning after our arrivaJ, we took 
our seats in light canoes, adjusted our 
fishing tackle, and before we were out of 
sight of camp, I had a strike and securely 
hooked and successfully landed a large, 
vicious pike that weighed twenty-four 
pounds. I am particular to mention the 
size of this fish; because the size of a 
fish is often the only title it has to fame. 
All these waters contain pike, or mus- 
callonge except the fish in those ponds 
and streams where they are prevented by 
waterfalls from ascending to the streams 
and ponds above the falls, and in such 
places the waters all contain trout only. 


UR canoe glided noiselessly along 

the river, under the impulsion of the 
strong, steady strokes of our paddles. We 
came to the mouth of a small stream that 
led to three small ponds, that the guide 
said was named the “Jardin des Orignous” 
or the “Moose Garden,” and about a mile 
further along we came to a small creek 
named “La Petite Ferme,” at the head of 
which we came to a pond. There I un- 
covered my old Leonard five ounce fly 
rod, carefully adjusted the three pieces, 
fastened the reel firmly in its place, un- 
wound the finely tapered enameled silk 
line (I have an affectionate attachment 
for the rig, as an old smoker has for a 
well-seasoned pipe, for comfort’s sake, 
and because it has become dear to me in 
the using). These waters are rapid run- 
ning and in every few miles of their 
course, there are cascades and pretty 
waterfalls. It was at the foot of one of 
these little cataracts that my hopes were 
realized, and I caught two beautiful, large 
trout; one of two pounds, took my fly in 
foaming swift water, my first impulse was 
I had caught a snag, but he dashed down 
the stream the moment he was struck, and 
in my excitement I stepped into two feet 
of white foaming swift water. Ah! the 
excitement of that happy moment. I re- 
called what Sir Walter Scott said to Sir 


Francis Chantry, on a similar occasion, 
“You canna fish for big trout and aye 
hae dry breeks.” 

It was at high noon we reached a nar- 
row part of the stream, where two logs 
were made fast together, to do service as 
a foot bridge, and in a lovely shaded 
spot, two men were resting seemingly in 
blissful contemplation of the lovely en- 
vironments; my first glance assured me it 
was a sportsman and his guide. I quietly 
approached the sportsman, who  evi- 
dently was a man of substance and ma- 
ture years; his face was bronzed by ex- 
posure to the sun and he looked the 
embodiment of good health. “What 
sport?” said he, and I cheerfully showed 
him four nice large trout. “May I, as an 
old sportsman, have a look at your flies?” 
which of course I was delighted to comply 
with. I asked him to select a cast, which 
he enthusiastically did and in exchange of 
the courtesy he produced a gold mounted 
vessel, from which I satisfied an angler’s 
thirst. We chatted pleasantly for an 
hour or so, while the guides prepared 
some trout for a lunch. On parting, my 
new friend said, “There is my card and if 
you come my way when in the city, come 
and see me and we can relate more of our 
experiences on the stream.” 

I looked at my acquaintance’s card, then 
I discuvered a confirmation of my first 
impression, that he was a man of vast 
importance, and one of great resources. 
He made the gentle art a pastime as a 
relief from his position of great respon- 
sibilities. His conversation was entertain- 
ing, his language plain and delightful, of 
a natural simplicity and pure narrative, 
free from vanity, when speaking of him- 
self, and free from envy and jealousy 
when speaking of others. His discourse 
rather impressed me with zeal and truth, 
rather than exquisite sufficiency and with 
gravity and authority, which bespoke him 
a man of good extraction brought up in 
the environment of great affairs. 

Three short portages of about five 
minutes each brought us above “Croche” 
Rapid, which is encased between perpen- 
dicular cliffs. From the upper end of 
these Rapids, there is ten or twelve miles 
of dead water and not one rod of the 
banks of the stream is without a moose 
track and many hares could be seen run- 
ning among the brush and groves of 
young trees. 


[IN the morning, after the sun had risen, 
the dewdrops on the leaves glistened 


like diamonds. The air was fresh and 
bracing, and we paddled our canoe along 
the stream for three or four miles, where 
we saw a large bull moose, feeding in 
some rank growth of lily pads. I wanted 
just such a photograph and had the 
camera in place on the bow of the canoe, 
at the ready, but there was no chance of 
getting a picture at close range. The 
closest we were able to get was a range 
of a hundred yards or so. I snapped the 
shutter, but the big beast was in the shade 
and the exposure was a failure. He 
skipped into the woods, as he evidently 
got our wind, for we could hear him 
crush through the fallen timbers, his head 
was not a particularly good one, which 
made him safe from our bullets. 

We pursued on our course for a couple 
of miles further, when a small brook came 
into the stream. Here I joined my fly-rod 
and secured a few nice small trout, which 
we cooked for lunch, and with some 
hot coffee and marmalade sandwiches we 
enjoyed a very good meal. 

In the afternoon, while we were noise- 
lessly paddling the canoe along the dead 
water, we heard the cry of a bobcat and 
drawing the canoe up on shore, I stepped 
gently in the direction of the sound, and 
in some rocks I saw a bobcat killing a 
partridge. I did not wish to shoot at a 
cat, because we were in very good moose 
ground and of course I was afraid that 
a report of a rifle would spoil my chances 
of securing a good moose head. 


At Buche Rapid the river widens out 
and is strewn with islets, and on one 
side there is a lake, where we went for 
moose. On the way up to the lake we 
saw swarms of muskrats and observed 
the works of beavers. From this point 
the river becomes narrower for three 
miles, when we came to a pond with 
superb bays, containing a thick growth of 
moose food, in a small stream probably 
twenty feet wide, which came in on the 
right, from the north. We paddled very 
cautiously along on the look-out for moose 
signs. We had gone only a few lengths 
of the canoe, when we saw very fresh 
signs. Close to the water edge, the mud 
showed it had been lifted by the hoofs 
very recently. We soon reached a small 
bog that-was skirted by alders and small 
birch trees. I heard a light cracking of 
twigs and we halted the canoe and listened 
attentively and presently a cow, followed 
by a young bull moose came in. The 
cow looked directly in our direction for 
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What do you want ? 


a few seconds, but as we did not move 
and they did not get our wind, they drank 
and walked quietly back into the woods. 
The bull had a small head and of course 
I did not shoot. We continued to paddle 
our canoe through a great feeding place 
for moose, and rounding a point, we were 
in a quiet bay, where we heard twigs 
snap and the guide brought the canoe up 
in the shade. I had the rifle at the ready, 
waiting to see if anything would come in 
and presently a moose cow came in, fol- 
lowed by a bull, with a splendid head. 
They were in the shade of overhanging 
branches, in about a foot of water. They 
were standing about ten feet from shore 
and about ninety yards distant. The bull 
was broadside to me. I took deliberate 
aim, behind his shoulder, and the bullet 
went true. He turned round and gave me 
time to shoot again. He was very groggy, 
as he went up the bank and into the 
woods a few paces, desperation fell upon 
the heart of the wounded beast and his 
strength was departing, his huge form 
began to quiver, he paused’in a thicket 
of brush and looked around him here in 
the fastness of the forest he had drawn 
the inspiration of life, and here he must 
lay down and die. 


E were passing through a second 
growth of young trees where some 
years ago forest fires had done great 
damage to the standing timber. The 















A portage. 


ground was now covered with a thick 
growth of blueberries these brulés are 
frequented by bears every few rods. We 
stopped the canoe to listen and my ear 
was attracted by a sound on the right of 
the canoe. It was a peculiarly muffled 
sound, like something heavy but soft, 
moving easily among the dead leaves and 
moss. I stepped out of the canoe and the 
guide accompanied me, as he knew the 
place was a likely one for bears. We 
ascended the bank for about twenty paces, 
and the guide spied a black bear cub, and 
he whispered to me a “bear cub.” He 
looked at it, with a sort of inquisitive 
stupor; at first he admonished me to 
silence, but I whispered there must be 
old ones near by and he answered in a 
gestured whisper, “Most likely.” Oh the 
concentrated excitement of that moment. 
Presently a huge figure arose on its 
haunches and scraped the bark from a 
beech tree. It was the old she-bear, and 
her husband and two cubs were all to- 
gether, near their den and would have 
made a grand camera snapshot. As we 
looked on the sight and listened to them, 
our nerves were at extreme high tension, 
and in the stillness of the forest we fan- 
cied we could hear each other’s heart 
beat. She had recently been wallowing 
in mud and was busy feeding on berries 
and was clawing the tree seemingly for 
diversion, but the moment she spied us 
she bristled up her mud covered hairs, 
bristling with rage and glared a fierce 
glare with fire gleaming in her eyes and 
issued a fearful growl, all in a moment of 
time; she raised her head with her swine- 
shaped jaws opened wide and glared at 
us, scattering the moss and leaves about 
her like a whirlwind. My guide shouted, 
“Shoot, Shoot,” and I, whose heart was 
better than my nerves, with as steady an 
aim as I was capable of taking, pulled 


Still waters. 


the trigger and the rifle sounded in the 
solitude like a cannon. Without taking 
her bloodshot eyes from us, she gave a 
yell such as neither of us had ever heard 
raised on her hind quarters, her eyes now 
turned to blood and flame. Instantly she 
seized the tree in her powerful claws and 
tore a hugh gash out of the bark of it 
with a crash. I took the opportunity of 
taking deliberate aim and directed a well- 
aimed bullet in her lungs. She issued a 
fearful growl and with a whoof of des- 
perate rage, she charged straight for us. 
The second shot in the shoulder staggered 
her. She floundered a few minutes in 
rage and pain on the spot and my guide, 
who never turned his back on danger, 
said “Don’t go up too close for a few 
minutes,” sat down, filled and lighted his 
pipe and I administered a much needed 
nerve restorer to myself from my pocket 
flask, after which we walked up to where 
the central figure of all the excitement lay 
and the beads of perspiration were pour- 
ing from my face in great profusion. In 
our excitement we missed the male and 
cubs, which are probably self-supporting 
and will likely grow up to be formidable 
game for some other sportsman. 


M* hunting companion on this oc- 
casion was a very courageous man, 
on whom danger acted like a strong wine 
in difficult hunting. He was a perfect 
gamecock and his idea was that danger 
was only a bargain counter price for suc- 
cess. He knew all the sign language of 
the various wild creatures, where they fed, 
drank and slept. These were as familiar 
to him as a printed book, he knew their 
ways and their habits, as much as a man 
could. He was an excellent rifle shot and 
with it all, a splendid companion, always 
cheerful under the most trying circum- 
stances, and I would like to add, in con- 
clusion, a few words in compliment of 
him, as a guide. He served me with such 
fidelity and zeal, certainly his services far 
surpassed the terms of his agreement, if 
honor and sincerity, a boundless generosity 
of spirit, a delicate regard for one’s com- 
fort and feelings are the characteristics of 
a a. he certainly deserves that 
title. 
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The 


T the most unexpected times and 
in places where there certainly 
could be nothing to suggest such 
a thought, my mind wanders away 

from its appointed tasks to the scene of an 
exciting, not to say remarkable incident 
that befell upon a certain sunny day of 
spring when I was casting for trout in a 
small tributary of the Weber river. 

I assume that I am addressing a fisher- 
man of experience, and if so you may 
possibly, I say possibly, have at some 
time or other spent a day where the fish 
were so easily taken as to rob the sport of 
its finer zest. This was not such a day. 
In fact in this instance they displayed such 
reluctance to rise to my flies that when- 
ever 1 managed to land one of even mod- 
erate size I was hugely pleased with my 
victory. 


ELL on in the morning, finding my- 

self somewhat tired, perhaps as a 
penalty for too long and close application 
to the vocation by which I make my living, 
I sat down beside a charming shaded pool 
where I was able to cast my fly at mine 
ease. At my back was a cool, mossy 
boulder and extending along my side of 
the pool, which was an exceptionally large 
ene for so small a stream, was a little 
beach of white pebbles, every one of which 
was pretty enough to put in one’s pocket 
and take home. 

I noticed a bare birch pole spanning the 
pool at its upper end, and a little later a 
beautifully striped chipmunk came out of 
some bushes and apparently being of a 
venturesome disposition, attempted a pre- 
carious crossing on the fortuitous bridge. 
In a reprehensible spirit of mischief, but 


Escape 


without wishing or intending the chip- 
munk any harm whatever, I picked up one 
of the smaller pebbles and tossed it in 
his direction when he was halfway over. 


ANTON and thoughtless impulse! 

The tiny stone descended directly 
upon the head of the unsuspecting traveler 
and surprised him into falling headlong 
into the water. Instantly a great dark 
and speckled shape arose from the depths 
and a gaping mouth like the jaws of a 
bear-trap closed with a snap upon the tail 
of the chipmunk, carrying him down, 
down through the crystal-clear water and 
away toward a black shadow beneath some 
overhanging rocks. 

The drowning chipmunk fought his 
captor desperately. Turning about in a 
striped ball he set his gleaming teeth into 
the nose of the great trout to such good 
purpose or perhaps so surprisingly, that 
the big rainbow was forced to let go his 
hold. As the little chipmunk popped to 
the surface and swimming valiantly, 
struck out for the shore, I recovered 
from the trance of inactivity under the 
spell of which I had been bound, and 
grasping my rod tightly, began splashing 
with my fly upon the water behind the 
swimmer in an effort to distract or 
frighten away his pursuer. 

The trout, whose weight I judged to be 
at least six pounds, came up with a rush 
and probably in a blind fury at the escape 
of his toothsome prey, mistook the dan- 
cing fly for the late captive and snapped 
his jaws upon it and again turned for the 
bottom. When he felt the sting of the 
barbed hook he flew into a veritable rage. 
The waters of the pool fairly boiled, and 


By Ray Frost 


the supple rod writhed in my hand as he 
sought by frantic rushes to dislodge the 
restraining hook. 


] REALIZED, as I sprang to my feet, 
that only by the exercise of the great- 
est care would I be able to wear out this 
mighty fish and bring him safely to the 
shallow water at the edge of the gravel 
bank where I had been sitting. Who shall 
pen words to adequately describe the 
tingling electric thrills that accompany the 
playing of a monster trout in waters that 
abound in sunken snags and rough jagged 
rocks? 


ie: the handling of the tackle my method 
is undeniably sloppy. I use a common 
multiplier reel from which I strip the line 
with my free hand as needed, but never 
in the course of a battle do I manage to 
get any of the line wound back upon the 
reel. As a consequence, when the fish is 
safely on the bank, or has escaped, as the 
case may be, many yards of line are 
usually strewn about underfoot. 

After a tussle extending through a 
period of time I estimated at fifteen 
minutes, the big trout darted directly to- 
ward me, whereupon I ran back from the 
edge of the pool and succeeded in drag- 
ging him into shallow water. Keeping a 
taut line, I inserted the fingers of one 
hand in his gills and threw him out on 
the bank where he lay flapping on the 
gravel. The chipmunk had reached the 
opposite bank and scampered into the 
underbrush some time before, doubtless in 
complete ignorance of the cause of his 
tumble into the dangerous waters of the 
stream. 
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Selecting a Trap 


REMEMBER a keen disappoint- 
ment I suffered years ago when I 
purchased an auxiliary rifle barrel 
for a twelve-gauge double field gun. 
It was for use in Florida, where a three 
barrel is almost a necessity. Without 
both rifle and shotgun on a trip to this 
locality one actually becomes sour on the 
world. If you wander afield with the 
scatter gun, you miss all sorts of chances 
at deer, ’gators, sometimes turkeys and 
other desirable game. If you take a rifle, 
all you see are birds. Therefore, the aux- 
iliary barrel seemed the proper caper. 

The one I had was a brass shell type 
with a rifle barrel projecting about eight 
inches. This slipped into the chamber 
and handled a twenty-five caliber center 
fire cartridge. 

Luckily, I tried it first and found, to 
my infinite disgust, that at 50 yards the 
right barrel shot a foot to the left and 
the left the same distance the other way. 
It was impossible to obtain any sort of 
satisfactory results, so I gave it away. 

This cross-fire is true, of course, but in 
a lesser degree, in using a double trap 
gun, and is one reason why practically all 
of the cranks are using the single barrel. 


By 
F. W. KING 


HE added advantage of the latter is 

the direct sight down the center of 
the barrel with the vision less obstructed 
by its muzzle. 

It is also generally conceded that the 
single is a little faster to handle and is 
better balanced, especially if it has a long 
barrel. 

We will, therefore, confine this article 
to the single trap gun and tell, as well as 
we can, of how a trapshooter may select 
such a gun, best adapted to his own par- 
ticular needs. 

The length of the barrel is of the 
greatest importance and our leading au- 
thorities agree that nothing in efficiency 
is gained by going over 30 inches. For 
pointing accurately, however, a slightly 
longer barrel has its advantages, if you do 
not go to extremes. Thirty-six inches 
would be an extreme. I am convinced, in 
my own mind, that a gun with a barrel 
of even this great length is easier to point 





Gun 


on a straightaway target, but it percepti- 
bly. and decidedly is slow in the fast 
quarters—so much so that it is a mental 
strain to remember to lead them far 
enough. 

Although truly wonderful scores have 
been made with such an outfit, that means 
nothing, as equally fine records have been 
made with barrels much shorter and it 
has been the usual experience of trap- 
shooters to go back. to the normal length. 


HERE could be endless discussion 

upon the subject of proper length of 
barrel, but it all comes back to the old 
saying that the majority rules and is cor- 
rect, and the greater number of experts 
to-day use the thirty-two inch barrel. You 
can’t go far wrong, therefore, if you se- 
lect that length. 

Next comes proper boring. 

In the writer’s opinion, it is the height 
of folly to consider the 30-inch circle a 
tern at forty yards for a trap gun. e 
man who breaks targets at this distance is 
a “dub,” pure and simple. No one shoot- 
ing in anywhere near decent time ever 
breaks them at such a long distance. 
(Continued on page 506) 
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ADDITIONAL MIGRATION BIRD 
TREATIES 


HE resolution of the United States 

Senate authorizing negotiations for a 
treaty with Canada for the protection of 
migratory birds passed in 1913, also auth- 
orized similar negotiations with other 
countries. When the Canadian treaty was 
finally consummated on July 3rd of last 
year, this Association immediately recom- 
mended a similar treaty with Mexico. 
The International Association of Game 
and Fish Commissioners at their annual 
meeting in September in New York 
unanimously passed a resolution intro- 
duced by Colonel John H. Wallace, Jr., 
favoring treaty conventions with Central 
and South American countries. 

The game commissioners, sportsmen’s 
and conservation organizations and shoot- 
ers generally are behind the movement. 
The legislation necessary for the negotia- 
tions is effective. It is proper, therefore, 
that a statement should be given at this 
time as to what has been done in this 
important matter. 

Now that Canada and the United States 
are linked together in mutual agreement 
to protect the migratory birds, Mexico is, 
by all odds, the most important country to 
be brought into similar agreement, for the 
reason that it harbors at one period of 
their flight more of the North American 
birds than any other country not bound 
by treaty convention. There can be no 
question of this fact. : 

The Argentine is probably next in im- 
portance, though we have no such con- 
clusive evidence as in the case of Mexico 
that any great number of our migratory 
birds find a domicile there, during our 
northern winter. Cuba is undoubtedly of 
importance from the standpoint of bird 
protection, and next to Mexico this As- 
sociation believes that treaty negotiations 
should be taken up with Cuba. As to the 
presence of our birds in other Central 
and South American countries, very little 
is known. 

We believe that we violate ‘no con- 
fidence in stating that the Biological Sur- 
vey at Washington has already taken up 
the study of the bird migrations to Cen- 
tral and South American countries with 
particular relation to the Argentine. It is 
necessary to have reasonable facts upon 
which to work for the passage of an im- 
portant treaty as a preliminary to the 
negotiation of such a treaty. While 
scientific authorities agree that some of 
our shore birds and possibly the cinna- 
mon teal go as far south as the Argentine, 
there is not a great deal of definite evi- 
dence in support of this statement. For 
example, no birds which were banded in 
North America have ever been reported 
from South America and the auestion has 
been raised as to why birds flying south 
from the rigors of a northern winter 
should pass over the immense equatorial 


basin of the Amazon into the winter of 
the southern hemisphere, mild enough, it 
is true, but subjecting the birds to a very 
great range of temperature. So far as we 
know, none of our northern species are 
reported by collectors from the central 
Amazon basin. This statement is given 
for what it is worth to show the necessity 
of some exact information on the subject, 
as a preliminary to treaty negotiations 
with countries south of the equator. 

As to Mexico, everyone who is in- 
formed knows that large numbers of our 
wild fowl and other birds annually winter 
in that country and there is, therefore, no 
scientific question involved. The question 
there is purely a political and practical 
one. 

For several years past, the American 
Game Protective Association has been 
studying the Mexican question. Consid- 
erably over two years ago, some progress 
was made with Lower California by 
negotiation with the Mexican Government 
of that province. Last year, officials of 
the Mexican Federal Government and of 
our own State Department were con- 
sulted by representatives of this As- 
sociation, with satisfactory results, so far 
as it was then possible to go. 

All that can be said on this subject now, 
however, is that the wisest heads in both 
countries counsel delay. Delay is never a 
pleasant word and particularly so under 
present circumstances, but it is certainly 
better to put off the possibility of a tem- 
porary victory to insure a lasting one and, 
therefore, while we in no way deprecate 
the efforts of anyone who is working for 
the treaty, we say positively that pre- 
mature action as regards Mexico is dan- 
gerous to the success of the project and 
that a single unwise step may result dis- 
astrously. In support of this statement, 
we shall be very glad to give those who 
do not appreciate the significance of this 
advice confidential information on the 
subject. 

* * * 


GAME DEPARTMENTS AND 
POLITICS 


OVERNOR OLCOTT of Oregon: 

“Many allegations have been made 
that the fish and game _ conservation 
machinery, or parts of it at least, have 
engaged in political activities. 

“Politics have no place in the work of 
the commission or of any of its employees. 
No matter what has been the condition in 
the past, politics will play no part in the 
future as long as I am governor of the 
State. I intend to exercise my prerogative 
as executive over the administration oi 
the entire commission and its employees 
to that extent. 

“If politics are not eliminated, I wish to 
serve notice that I hold the whip hand, 
and, when I have the jurisdiction to do 
so, I will eliminate politics by eliminating 


the offending factor. In event a subor- 
dinate employee is the offender, I intend 
to hold whatever agency might employ 
him as strictly accountable for such sub- 
ordinate’s activities.” 

Such action by the chief executive of 
a State cannot be praised too highly, and 
Oregon should be congratulated by the 
sportsmen of the entire country on her 
choice of governor. 

When a state department intended for 
the conservation of fish and game is used 
as a political machine, the sportsman 
always loses. We hope the time will come 
when the fish and game interests in all 
States will be entirely removed from 
politics. Past records have proved con- 
clusively that wardens cannot properly 
do their work if part of their time must 
be devoted to building up and perfecting 
a political machine. It is- impossible to 
properly enforce any law without losing 
a few votes, and very often these votes 
appear a great deal more important to the 
politician than the game in question. 

Under the political system, a conscien- 
tious, fearless official, even if given free 
rein, no sooner gets his work well in hand 
than a change in local power removes him 
from office and all of his acquired know- 
ledge is lost. His successor, even if as 
able a man, cannot expect to do the job 
justice until experience has taught him 
many things. The sooner the sportsmen 
realize the difference between an efficient 
fish and game department net hampered 
by politics and the old type that changed 
the entire personnel every time an election 
was held, the better it will be for both 
game and gunner. 

* * * * * 


NEW HATCHERIES FOR NEW 
HAMPSHIRE 


EW HAMPSHIRE will soon estab- 
lish several additional fish hatcheries, 
and Mr. George H. Graham, State Fish 
and Game Commissioner of Massacusetts, 
has been asked by Governor John 
Bartlett, of New Hampshire, to assist in 
reorganizing the department and also to 
serve in an advisory capacity during the 
erection and installation of the new plants. 
No better man could be secured for 
this work than Mr. Graham. His activi- 
ties in the sportsmen’s behalf in Mas- 
sachusetts have proved him without doubt 
to be well qualified. 
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ARMY RESERVATIONS AS GAME 
PRESERVES 

HUGH L 


MAJOR-GENERAL 
- SCOTT issued an order at Camp 
Dix, soon after the cantonment was 
opened, stopping all hunting within the 
limits of the reservation. Consequently, 
some of New Jersey’s best shooting tef- 
ritory was turned into a game reserve 
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with the result that during the war the 
game has increased rapidly. Major-Gen- 
eral Hale, who succeeded General Scott, 
has announced that he will continue to 
enforce the closed season mandate on the 
reservation. 

Why not go still farther? After these 
reservations have served their military 
purpose, and where the land and natural 
conditions are suitable for game, wouldn’t 
it be a wise plan to make National pre- 
serves of these tracts, instead of turning 
them back to private ownership? Captain 
E. W. Deming writes as follows from 
Camp Benning, a permanent training 
camp at Columbus, Georgia: 

“This reservation is a vast tract of land 
of about 100,000 acres of ideal country 
and climate for the breeding and preserva- 
tion of wild game. Elk, deer, bear, wild 
turkey and quail would thrive and need 
no especial care. The winters are mild 
and there is always plenty of feed, with 
large creeks running through the reserve, 
while the Chattahoochee bounds it on the 
west. There is a lot of timber, brush and 
swamp, also many thousand acres of farm- 
ing land, which could be turned into 
pastures. 

“It would be a splendid thing to use this 
as a big experimental reserve and it might 
lead to the Government using all of the 
waste lands for the propagation of game 
for food, which would certainly be a great 
addition to our food supply. 

“If a reserve was established here, deer, 
bear and turkey would come in from the 
adjoining country; there are now all of 
these animals on the reserve. There is 
no hunting or fishing allowed on the re- 
serve. All of the natives are being moved 
off, and this immense tract will have no 
one but the soldiers in it.’ 

No doubt many of the other camps are 
suitable for game preserves. Experience 
has proved that sanctuaries where game 
has absolute protection are a necessity in 
thickly settled countries, and the sports- 
men should not overlook any opportunities 
to secure additional refuges. 

* * . . * 


“TEST CASE” DECIDED 


ON July 3rd this Association received 
the following telegram: 

“Judge A. S. Van Valkenburgh just 
filed opinion sustaining constitutionality 
treaty act and dismissing complaint At- 
torney-General Missouri.” 

Again the organized fight against the 
Migratory Bird Treaty Act has failed to 
bring results for the gunners desiring 
Spring shooting. First, Judge Trieber, of 
Jonesboro, Arkansas, declared the law 
valid, as we reported last month, and now 
comes this decision to strengthen the be- 
lief that the treaty and act to enforce it 
are good law. 

This decision was in the De Lapp- 
Samples case at Kansas City, Missouri, 
often referred to as the “Test Case.” The 
complaint dismissed was that of the 
Attorney-General of Missouri to enjoin 
Federal game wardens from working in 
that State. Attorney-General Frank W. 
McAllister, of Missouri, has a personal 
interest in this decision, as he himself is 
under $1,000 bond for shooting ducks in 
os spring in violation of this Federal 
aw. 

It is hoped, if those opposing this law 
still feel it may not be constitutional, that 
they will immediately appeal and get a 
decision from the U. S. Supreme Court as 
quickly as possible. They have always 


contended this would be their policy. but 
we have been informed that no appeal was 
taken in the Arkansas case where the law 
was sustained. 





WATCH FOR BANDS ON WATER- 


American Game Protective Association 


FOWL 


HIS Fall it is hoped sportsmen will 

carefully examine all ducks killed to 
ascertain whether or not they are banded. 
The American Banding Association, with 
headquarters at the American Museum of 
Natural History, New York City, the 
United States Department of Agriculture, 
Washington, D. C., and _ several in- 
dividuals, are making a practice of band- 
ing waterfowl, to ascertain their migra- 
tory lines of flight. 

Wild ducks are trapped by those having 
permits and again liberated after having 
an aluminum band firmly fastened to one 
leg. These bands are numbered and also 
are stamped with the address of the 
person or association doing the work. A 
card index is kept by those releasing the 
bird, listing all data in connection with 
each bird liberated. When the bird is 
killed, the gunner is requested to com- 
municate with the address on the band, 
giving the number, species of duck and 
place and date killed. From these facts it 
is very easy to determine the routes 
traveled by the birds, and as more and 
more of this information accumulates, the 
more certain we will be of their exact 
movements. 

To successfully protect waterfowl and 
to better shooting conditions over the 
country, it is imperative that we know 
more about the habits of these birds than 
we do at present. By some method, yet 
to be devised, we must know to a cer- 
tainty as to increase and decrease. If 
birds are scarce in one shooting locality 
while they are plentiful in other sections, 
we should know the reason why. It has 
been proved that birds follow the same 
migratory routes year after year. Indi- 
viduals and their broods winter and nest 
at approximately the same points each 
season and follow the same air lanes 
during migration. 

Comparatively speaking, very few ducks 
nest east of Hudson Bay, and the general 
trend of the migration of waterfowl is 
from the northwest to the southeast. The 
majority of ducks wintering along the 
Atlantic Coast are hatched in the vast 
area of marsh and prairie land lying west 
of Hudson Bay. The bulk of the ducks 
that nest within the boundaries of the 
United States from Kansas and Nebraska 
northwest migrate to the Mississippi 
Valley and the Gulf Coast for the winter. 
Their flight also has a southeastward 
tendency. California’s ducks are supposed 
to come straight down the coast line in a 
direct southern flight. These conclusions 
have been arrived at by the gathering of 
such data by men who have devoted their 
life to this work and in the main they 
are undoubtedly correct. However, there 
is much important information still to be 
secured from tracing the lines of flight of 
banded ducks. 

Just recently a banded duck has proved 
conclusively that occasionally ducks bear 
to the west in their southern migration. 
On October 20, 1918, Mr. H. S. Osler, 801 
Dominion Bank Building, Toronto, 
Canada, banded and released an adult 
male black duck which he had trapped for 
this purpose at Lake Scugog, near Port 
Perry, Ontario, Canada. This duck was 
banded No. 36932 Am. Museum, New 
York. That same fall, Harry Meier took 
this black mallard in the State of Michi- 
gan, near Marine City. 

This bird had worked approximately 
175 miles to the westward and only 90 
miles to the south on the 200 mile migra- 
tion. It seems probable that had not this 
duck been taken, its line of- flight would 
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have been down the Mississippi Valley, by 
way of the Kankakee, or to the Wabash 
and Ohio and then along the Mississippi 
to winter either among the many birds 
using the swamps and marshes along this 
river, or to continue the trip on down to 
the delta and gulf coast country. 

* * + * * 


WATERFOWL PROSPECTS GOOD 


REPORTS we are receiving from the 
breeding grounds are very encourag- 
ing, and with suitable weather during the 
open season the duck shooter should have 
his fill ofspert this fall. 

Not only are the birds breeding heavily 
in sections always considered as favorable, 
but reports of quantities of young ducks 
are being received from sections where a 
young duck was a curiosity prior to the 
stopping of spring shooting. A corre- 
spondent from Sterling, Kansas, which, by 
the way, is south of the latitude of St. 
Louis, Missouri, reports as follows: 

“Indications are we will have the finest 
fall shooting Kansas ever had. There 
were many ducks raised right around 
here. You could see the little fellows, 
evenings, swimming around in the ponds, 
and it sure looked good to me.” 

Wouldn’t it “look good” to any sports- 
man? Not only is the supply of water- 
fowl being materially increased, thereby 
augmenting the chances for good flight 
shooting over the entire country, in that 
the birds are not allowed to remain and 
nest peacefully in sections where they 
were formerly shot during the mating 
period, but such sections are now enjoying 
sport on “local birds” where formerly they 
depended entirely on the northern flight. 

* * * * . 


ALL CATS DON’T KILL BIRDS 


N one State alone there were one hun- 

dred and sixteen cats broken of the 
bird-killing habit during the month of 
May. One man succeeded in curing 
forty-four in a single month. Great re- 
sults are accruing from New York’s plan 
of having her game protectors kill vermin 
that prey on game birds. Each game pro- 
tector carries a rifle with instructions to 
kill all harmful vermin possible while in 
the field discharging his regular duties 
of enforcing the game laws. 

The Conservation Commission reports 
that in May the protectors killed 116 
hunting house cats, 109 crows, 157 wood- 
chucks, 55 red squirrels, 25 hawks, 20 
porcupines, 14 rats and 13 snakes, in ad- 
ditioh to a scattering number of other 
kinds of vermin. 

Conservation Commissioner Pratt, in 
commenting on the good showing of the 
protectors, said that sportsmen and farm- 
ers have long realized that the decrease 
of game birds cannot be attributed so 
much to the hunter, who takes only a 
comparatively small number of game dur- 
ing the limited open season, as to pre- 
dacious vermin, which are making inroads 
upon all kinds of useful wild life, week 
in and week out throughout the entire 
year. 
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GROUSE-RABBIT READJUST- 
MENT 


HE Association is in receipt of a 
letter from Captain Charles L. Gilman, 
in which he disclaims part of a recent 
article credited to him in this Department. 
Following is his letter, which we are glad 
to print: 
“Writing on the close relation between 
the rabbit and the ruffed grouse supply 
in the BuLtetin of the American Game 


(Continued on page 491) 
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The Sportsman’s World Department is the forum for discussion of all outdoér matters, and also for the records of trap shoots, rifle 
tournaments and casting contests. Here will be found the latest notes on Conservation of game and fish, hints for making outdoor equip- 
Any questions pertaining to hunting, fishing, tackle, baits, 
dges, guns, conservation, etc., should be addressed to this Department with stamped envelope enclosed and will be 
answered by letter, and if of sufficient interest to the mass of our readers, we will run the questions and answers in these columns, 








TO MAKE JOINTED TENT POLES 
By P. C. Kangieser 


HE lover of the great outdoors, 
who enjoys taking his family for 
a few weeks’ camping, and desires 
his equipment to be as compact as 
possible, also who does not desire to dis- 
lay his equipment, by having a lot of 
ong, cumbersome tent poles lashed to the 
side of the car, perhaps chafing the 
enamel; and there are others; who desire 
to take a trip on the train to their favor- 
ite camping site, near some flag station 
just around the curve well out of the city. 
On the latter method of transportation, a 
set of tent poles cannot be transported as 
baggage, therefore, if jointed poles are 
provided, these can 
re 


be wrapped on the 
the entire bundle will L. at 





wooden tent poles weighed 30 pounds. 

I would not recommend using this size 
of pipe as shown in sketch, for a tent 
larger than 10x12; for a 12x14 tent, 
4 inch pipe can be used all around, ex- 
cept the pieces at No. 4; these should be 
increased to 3% inch and the rope should 
be increased to % inch diameter. 

To make the tent poles: If the tent is of 
different dimension than a 10x12, the 
measurements must be varied from the 
sketch to suit the requirements. All 
threads on pipe must be cut long, so as 
to screw into the fitting or couplings by 
hand. The %x%x% tee and the 4x%x% 
tee must be secured permanently to each 
end of the %4 inch pipe at No. 4, and screw 
them up tight as possible. The success of 


the truss not turning over at this point 
during a storm depends on this particular 
piece being made secure. The IxYaxH 
inch tee at center of ridge pole can be 
secured in like manner to one end of pipe 
No. 5, also each coupling on the uprights 
are permanently screwed to one end of 
pipes No. 1 and No. 2, thus keeping all 
fittings intact and prevents them from 
being lost when knocked down. 

The detail of the queen post which fits 
in at No. 7 is self explanatory. The 1/16th 
inch galvanized iron lugs at the bottom of 
No. 7 are for holding the rope in place, 
the stick (an old broom handle) at the 
centre of the truss is used for twisting 
the rope until the sag is taken out of the 
ridge pole, then the pointed end is in- 
serted into the outlet 
of the %’xY%xH% inch 
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inside of the tent and 
go as baggage. 











tee, to keep the stick 


—— from untwisting. The 
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In Fig. 1 is shown 7 
a jointed tent pole 3 
set up, ready for use, 
which the writer 
made for a 10x12 
wall tent, and it has | 
served its purpose 
very satisfactorily. 
This was made from 2 
second hand iron pipe 
and new malleable 
iron fittings. It is 1/léh X 1° 
important to use gal- |] Searantzee 
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lzead Pipe—_ 


vanized pipe and fit- ae 


tings throughout, 1 
otherwise the rust 
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thing that comes in rye Rivets. a : 
contact with it. The [J Detail Of Qeenpost, eres 


total weight was 34 
pounds. My former 
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Old broom handle 
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rope also serves as a 
dandy hanger for 
clothing and blankets. 

In Fig. 2 is shown 
the tent poles knocked 
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on0 ing, which will make 
a package 38 inches 
4. 17%-@ Jong and 6 inches in 
Due diameter when pack- 
ed in a canvas bag. 
The last thing that is 
to be done, after the 





1/2* Pipe Couplings} tent poles have been 





| finished and assem- 
P bled for general in- 

spection, is, to 
take a small cold 
chisel and place the 
1 same reference fig- 
ures as. shown im 
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for your hunting trip. 


Yet it is one of the things most often overlooked. Hunting the *possum, 
coon and other nocturnal animals, spearing and night fishing and gigging 
frogs, are all fine sports when you are equipped with a 


Justrite Hunters Headlight 


(Burns 10 Hours on One Charge) 





No. 234 Canvas Cap with metal Fibre Shield. , $ .35 
No. 236 Corduroy Cap with metal Fibre Shield. . . , at 
No. 233 Cap Shield, Metal and Fibre (Can be attached to any Cap or hat) : ; 15 
No. 49 Special Concentrating Lens . +e SE ee ars -50 


Generator weighs 114 lbs., concaved to fit snug to body carried on belt at back or side or in the 
pocket, leaving both hands free for gun, rod or paddle. Head lamp, weight 5 ounces, equipped 
with glass lens, projects a strong white light 200 feet. 
regular lens (50c extra) concentrates and projects the light 250 to 300 feet. Self lighting attach- 
ment—no matches required. Gas regulated by a valve, can be shut off and relit as desired. 


Dependability 
Justrite Acetylene Lamps are reliable. They never run 
down —no bulb to burn out miles from civilization. 
The Hunters Headlight is used by professional trap- 
pers throughout the world. Justrite Lamps are sturdy 
self contained lighting plants. No ordinary misuse 
will put them out of order. 
Cleanliness-Cost 
Acetylene is a pure white flame and burns without 
smoke — no grease or smell to spoil the camp things or 
grub. Costs about 1 cent per hour—less than smelly 
and greasy oil or candles. 


Fuel (Carbide and Water) 


Carbide comes in solid lumps like gray pebbles—perfectly 
harmless and can be packed in the camping outfit or 





You Need a 
Dependable Hunting Lamp 


Next to gun and grub, it is the most important item of equipment 


No. 44— Complete — $4.50 (Cap not included 
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No. 49 Special Lens fitting inside of 


carried in trunk or grip —sold by dealers everywhere. 
Figure an ounce of carbide per hour’s light. 


Self-lighting—No Matches 
Matches are often scarce in the woods — and still more 
often wet. Justrite Camp Lamps have a self-lighter as 
simple to operate as the starter on your auto— except 
this one really works. From the lamp you can in turn 
light your camp-fire or pipe, 

Camp Lighting 

Justrite Acetylene Lamps and lantern are ideal camp 
lights. The No. 100—nickel plated with folding handles 
and hook, 3 hour capacity, $1.50; No. 95, same lamp 
larger size, 4 hour capacity $2.00; Lantern packed 
in metal case—5 to 6 hour capacity $4.50: No. 85 
polished brass without handles—2*¢ hour ca- 
pacity, $1.00. 


See the Justrite Hunters Headlight, Camp Lamps and Lantern— 


at your dealers — If he hasn’t them in stock, he will get them for you or we 
» will send direct, postage paid on receipt of price — with your dealer’s name. 
+s? 






Illustrated circular No. 106 free on request. 








Justrite Mfg. Company 
Dept. S, Chicago 
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joint; this will facilitate putting the 
poles together by quickly identifying the 
parts. These numbers can only be statnped 
in Roman, thus: I, II, III, IV, V, ete. 
Keep the threads greased with a little 
vaseline before putting away.- This will 
also keep the threads from rusting tight 
when in use, which will make it easy to 
disconnect by hand, when the time comes 
to break up camp. 





(Continued from page 461) 
THE SECRET OF THE GREAT 
SLOUGH 


By Charles B. Morss 


I can assure the reader it is one of those 
sights such as sportsmen love to treasure 
in memory; as beautiful as it is rare. 


ITH what celerity can one’s move- 

ments change when a question of 
game hangs in the balance. Now as I sat 
idly engaged, whittling a charge of 
“Woodman’s Pride” for the waiting pipe 
between my teeth, a distant ‘scaipe’ com- 
ing from somewhere aloft fell gratingly 
on my ear. There well up but now drop- 
ping swiftly to the marsh as does a car- 
rier pigeon to its cote in from a long 
journey, a jacksnipe was pitching out of 
the air. Helter-skelter went knife plug 
and pipe, instanter clattering down the 
sloping sides of the rat house and tossing 
the gun well ahead of the bird, an incomer 
and one of the surest of shots on flighting 
snipe, I pulled on the bit of gray just as it 
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dropped behind the muzzles. Sometimes 
when atmospheric conditions are right one 
may catch the sound of shot cutting 
against the feathers of a gamebird. It 
was so in this instance and the blythe- 
hearted little rover went into what avi- 
ators term a spinning “nose dive” to fall 
with a liquid “plop” into the marl almost 
at my feet. 

This bird was the forerunner of many 
more and for the third time in my experi- 
ence as I sat there I witnessed the novel 
and inspiring sight of a body of flighting 
snipe dropping to a marsh in the broad 
light of day. In singles, pairs and trios 
and little wisps of 4 and 5 they came 
stringing along for a full quarter hour, 
darting, shifting and tacking back and 
forth over the swamp as they always do 
when they have been long on the way, are 
hungry and questing for food. With 
long bills straight out and little necks 
arched back in graceful curves like tiny 
herons they came driving in from afar, 
and with such right good will and joyous 
skeapings as told many of them knew of 
old this welcome haven of cover and food 
that so invitingly spread itself out belew 
them. 


ND small wonder, for the ground 

was sloppy, soft and sweet, just right 
for probing, not sour, harsh or clayey or 
sandy and was teeming with the minute 
animal and vegetable life so eagerly 
sought by snipe and upon which they 
subsist. 

Though on the extreme edge of this 
body, of newly arriving birds, most of 
which were passing my station well out of 
range and pitching into the heart of the 
swamp, I nevertheless was able to connect 
with some and let down seven of the new- 
comers without leaving my comfortable 
vantage point. These flight birds it was 
to be observed were quite lacking in fat 
while those previously killed were literally 
encased in it, telling they had been in the 
marsh for some days. 

Not far from one hundred jacksnipe now 
lay ahead of me scattered over a wide 
area among the flags, and having finished 
a much interrupted smoke I set out in 
their direction with anticipations of some 
lively sport. And never were a_ bird 
hunter’s hopes to be more fondly realized. 
I found the central portion of the great 
swamp to be in reality a sort of elevated 
plateau of fairly substantial bottom and 
shallow submersion, and while the wal- 
lowing never improved at best beyond a 
point halfway to one’s knees, vet what 
sportsman would not have endured much 
for such golden hours of sport. 

Rarely do I recall ever finding snipe 
so reluctant to take the air as were these 
this day. Under average conditions few 
game birds leave the ground at greater 
speed on the rise than do Wilson snipe, 
though this characteristic will be found 
to have its exceptions under certain cir- 
cumstances, as now .was the case in point, 
where the weather was calm and warm 
and the birds upon good ground in a 
country containing little enough of their 
chosen food, of which some strange 
power of instinct made them well aware. 


YING closely, there would come a zipp 

and whizz from nearly under foot, and 
the next moment a jacksnipe was balan- 
cing in air on hovering wings, poised 
above the silkeri tops of the swaying sedge, 
an exquisite picture as it hung suspended 
with pendulous legs and bill and saffron 
banded tail spread to widest extent. The 
birds, when in this mood, are not difficult 
to work upon and offer opportunity for a 
run of straight kills such as is contrary 
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to their general disposition and intent, 
and the shooter when fortunate enough to 
find them so disposed need have no qualms 
at helping himself, since such windfalls 
in sniping do not occur with embarrassing 
frequency. When the old marsh had 
first begun to ring with the shots, I had 
observed several black ducks jumping 
from distant points, quick to take the hint 
and hastily depart, as all astute and well 
regulated “blacks” have a way of doing, 
for of all wild things a wild black duck 
is the wildest, and it was hardly to be 
expected that they would lie close enough 
for a snipe load to be effective. But in 
this I was mistaken. Night herons and 
bitterns, Virginia and sora rail were co- 
inhabitants of the swamp with the snipe 
and muskrat, and the sudden flushing 
from time to time of the two former with 
their heavy wing beats will often startle 
the wader for the moment with visions 
of duck. 

Several of these false alarms had been 
sprung and soon lost their interest when, 
as I was making up a watery and thickly 
hedged in trail, from hard by in the brakes 
came that unmistakable sound of thud- 
ding wings so peculiar to’ heavy marsh 
fowl when in the act of jumping, and a 
black mallard had towered in his first 
startled leap some 30 feet above me and 
so quickly that he had already pivoted 
and was sheering away ere the gun was 
aligned upon his dusky form. Had his 
rise been a trifle lower I should never have 
glimpsed him till safely out of range, 
deeply engulfed in the tulles as I was, but 
he had lain a bit too close and presented 
a beautiful shot, the light pellets cutting 
him down at the distance with all the 
effectiveness of a heavier load. 


ATE afternoon drew on to find me far 

out in the wilderness of brakes, a scant 
handful of shells remaining and wavering 
between a desire to hunt on till shot-out 
or accept the dictates of wisdom that now 
whispered to make toward the mainland 
while yet the day remained to light one’s 
way out through all this seeping quagmire 
of treacherous footing and maze of float- 
ing bog. I was about to act upon this 
latter course without further debate and 
had clambered for a last observation to 
the level top of a buttressed stump which 
raised me well above the sea of tulles 
when something unforeseen quite changed 
my design. 

From my point of vantage lay a land- 
scape charming to look upon. A sports- 
man’s landscape if you will. Westward 
lay the rolling hills of the uplands, now 
fast purpling in the decline of day. Out 
from the marshy borders of the distant 
woods were stealing the sombre shadows 
of evening, while vague and mysterious 
the damp vapory night mists were spread- 
ing out upon the lonely levels. A number 
of successive frosts had deepened the gold 
and crimson of the autumn leaves till the 
encircling coverts blazed as with a thou- 
sand council fires where the ripened 
‘foliage of beech and birch glowed with 
their yellow flame and oak and water 
maple ruby red as a torch signalled to each 
other across the wide extent of swamp. 
There was no wind and only such sounds 
as intensify the solemnity of the marshes 
on the approach of night. The plaintive 
calling of rail and croak of bittern. The 
swishing rush of the blackbird flocks that, 
looking for nightly quarters, came piling 
into the thatch to roost, and the splash of 
unseen muskrat, while from out the 
flushed October sky came the pulsing, 
fleeting whistle of passing wings as a 
bunch of duck flashed over, bound south- 


ward toward the great wastes of ocean. _ 
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Outing Garments 


that conform exactly with the wants of men who love the great outdoors. Favored by 
sportsmen, who know, because they resist wind, cold and moisture. Made of the same 
north country wool that has made Patrick cloth famous. 





There is no other cloth just like Patrick cloth. It is 
essentially a north country product, made of the 


Send for the Patrick Style Book, thick, warm, long-fibre wool from ‘“‘sheep that thrive 
also for Elbert Hubbard’s Book, in the snow. 
“Bigger Than Weather.” Free. Look for the Patrick label, the sure identification 


of genuine Patrick products—Outing Blankets and 
Robes, Shooting Jackets, Macka-knit Sweaters and 
Socks, Hunting Coats, Outing Shirts, Stag Shirts 
and Stag Pants. 

Ask your dealer for Patrick Products. If 
he does not handle them, let us direct you 
to one who does. 


PATRICK-DULUTH WOOLEN MILLS 


1 Avenue K 
Duluth, Minnesota 








4 Pure ethan a Wool il Samo that thrive i in the Snow’ 
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UDDENLY, from a point so distant 

that at first I fancied it had come from 
the opposite wooded shore instead of in 
the swamp, a double shot rang out, and 
turning, I was just in time to note a figure 
sink from sight below the tule tops of the 
eastern shore. The hunter, whoever he 
was, was finding some of the birds, for his 
piece often spoke and aside from tracing 
his course by its reports I now and then 
had a glimpse of him as he emerged on 
a bit of the more elevated ground and saw 
he would soon be within hailing dis- 
tance. 

At last when within a hundred yards I 
plainly saw him knock down a snipe in 
most clever fashion but evidently exper- | 
ienced some difficulty in finding the bird | 
as he removed his hat and continued 
circling it for some moments. 

Something in the hunter’s general ap- 
pearance seemed strangely familiar, and 
when, as I called forth a greeting he 
turned, I saw indeed it was none other 
than that old womhy Lessard himself. It 
was plainly his first impulse to retreat, but 
evidently thinking the better of it came on 
and rarely had I seen such a look of 
mingled chagrin, surprise and general 
perplexity as o’erspread his countenance 
upon the discovery of another in the midst 
of his happy hunting grounds. 





UT it was soon to pass, for as is 

natural when two gunners meet we 
had much of common interest to discuss 
between us and that always existing bond 
of good fellowship between sportsmen 
soon made itself felt. Nothing loath, he 
accepted my proferred Havana, and in- 
quiring at the same time if I had a duck 
load or two. Replying in the negative he 
passed out a few with the assurance we 
would likely get a shot at some black 
duck that were in the habit of nightly 
resorting to the pools in the swamp. 

He was right, for now as we sat en- 
throned upon the mouldering base of a 
one-time forest king deep in full enjoy- 
ment of our cigars and those topics so 
dear to the hearts of sportsmen all the 
world over, a low “don’t move er hair” 
came .from Lessard, whose roving eye 
had descried a lone bird bearing down 
upon us. “You take ’im,” he whispered, 
and accepting the shot, was able to trip 
the old fellow up not 30 yards in front, 
letting him down to disappear with a 
smothered thump among the flags. 

“Eny duck thet comes in with yer in 
plain sight like that there did, certainly 
must want ter die,” grunted Lessard em- 
phatically, as he sloshed out to get the 
bird. And on returning, “We’d best 
scrooch down as they'll be more right 
elong.”” And so it proved as we nailed 
five more of the dusky birds ere the 
evening star had hung its beacon in the 
west. 

“Wait till dark en yer’ll hear ’em come 
piling in,” had vouchsafed Lessard, upon 
my telling him of the daylight flight of 
snipe. And now, as by devious but well- 
known passage he led the way out of the 
Slough, he suddenly paused in the open 


Hear ’im!” And it was even so. For out 
in and all about us in the old Slough the 
keen air rang with the skaiche skaiche of 
flighting jacksnipe. Down through the 
heavy dusk they came, fluttering like 
elves of darkness against the last twilight, 
settling with hushed whisper of rustling 
wing around us in the flowing flags. 
Some, now hardly discernible upon the 
ground, pitching at our very feet upon the 
bare bit of bog, to flush in startled flight 
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ERE then was the game pocket. Like 

a reservoir, each night of the season 
while the long flight was on saw a stream 
of feathered life rise and pass onward to- 
ward the south. Each night did Nature 
replenish and replace the departing hosts 
with a new influx from the north, the bulk 
of the birds tarrying for the most part a 
few days to fatten and rest so that the 
reservoir never ran dry. Long had been 
the time the Great Slough had been yield- 
ing its harvest of autumnal fruit to the 
old market hunter’s gun, and heavy indeed 
had been his toll since that day a score of 
wildfowl seasons past when his roving 
footsteps had first stumbled upon this 
haunt of the birds. 

Shrewdly enough when first having seen 
my bag he at once surmised I must have 
guessed his secret, and now, as we cleared 
the swamp and paused a moment to light 
our pipes within the shadow of the frin- 
ging woods, he turned with a quizzical ex- 
pression to remark, “Les keep it jest 
atwixt us, you en me, en gun ’er out 
tergether?” To which I responded with 
a handshake agreement, and _ together 
laden with guns and game we trudged 
homeward under the hunter’s moon. 


SETON RECEIVES FRENCH 
DECORATION 


HE first silver medal given by the 

Société d’Acclimation de France since 
the war began has been presented to 
Ernest Thompson Seton, the Connecticut 
naturalist, for his successful researches 
in the breeding of fur-bearing animals in 
captivity, during a period of ten years. 

Seton’s experiments cover mink, marten, 
foxes and skunks. The foxés and the 
skunks were the most successful. 

The award was decided on in 1914, but 
on account of the war the presentation 
was postponed till now. The medal bears 
the date 1918. This is the first official 
French Peace Decoration received by an 
American. 





(Continued from page 485) 


AMERICAN GAME PROTECTIVE 
ASSOCIATION BULLETIN 


Protective Association, Mr. Clinton M. 
Odell, president of the Minnesota Game 
Protective League, has cited me pretty 
extensively. In this review, which has 
come to my attention through the June 
issue of the sportsmen’s press, Mr. 
Odell makes one statement which I am 
disinclined to accept as correct, and which 
I am very much opposed to sponsoring. 

“Having outlined my argument that 
when the rabbit supply is reduced to the 
vanishing point by the ‘seven year plague’ 





the vermin are forced to rely almost en- 
tirely upon the ruffed grouse (partridge) 
for food, with a consequent sudden and 
serious reduction in the number of these 
birds, Mr. Odell makes this statement: | 

“*Now, when the rabbits disappeared! 
the vermin turned to the ruffed grouse as 
the only means of warding off starvation, 
and speedily ate them off the map; and 
when the vermin had killed the partridges, 
they in turn die in large numbers from 
lack of food, and now the partridge is 
coming back.’ 

“The matter after the semi-colon in the 
foregoing quotation is not correct, in my 
opinion. I do not believe that‘ . . . 
when the vermin had killed the partridges 
they in turn died in large numbers from 
lack of food, and now the partridge is 
coming back.’ : The true cause of the re- 
appearance of the partridge is less melo- 
dramatic. It is a regrettable fact 
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that the wolf, owl, fox and _ smaller 
creatures of prey do not die off anywhere 
in this cycle of operations. They may 
have to hustle harder for a living, but, 
deplorably, they manage to live. 

“What really happens is this: Not all 
the rabbits succumb to the plague. Those 
which survive both the disease and the 
ravages of the meat-eaters are the very 
fittest of their kind. Now waboose, the 
snowshoe rabbit, has large and efficient 
ears. He surely used them well when the 
mandate to ‘increase, multiply and re- 
plenish the earth’ was pronounced. As an 
increaser, multiplier and replenisher, the 
waboose is an undisputed champion. 
Those of the species which live through 
the hard years quickly reproduce their 
kind, and about two years after the plague 
has spent itself the rabbit supply becomes 
normal. 

“IT admit that when I originally called 
attention to the relation between the rab- 
bit and partridge supply I considered it a 
theory and so announced it. From my 
few and fleeting glimpses at the sporting 
press during the hurried war years I have 
gathered that others, notable among them 
Mr. John B. Burnham, of the American 
Game Protective Association, have 
worked along the same line, collating 
evidence from a wider range of territory 
and from Hudson Bay Company fur sale 
records, and have established the fact of 
this relationship. 

“To Mr. John Burris, of the Linger 
Longer Camps on Elbow Lake, St. Louis 
County, Minnesota, I am indebted for a 
completion of my data on the conditions 
around my home cabin, where my most 
thorough personal observations were 
made. 

“In the early fall of 1916, when I left 
the woods, it was apparent that the ‘rabbit 
plague’ had spent itself. I found no dead 
rabbits, touched by tooth or claw, in 
the woods during the summer, as I did 
during the plague years. Also, I saw a 
considerable number of young rabbits, 
which were very rare in the plague years. 
Practically the only partridges in the 
section under close observation were those 
on the Elbow Falls and Elbow Lake 
portages, and in the close vicinity of Mr. 
Burris’ cabin and my own; these being 
places where the four-footed vermin were 
afraid to hunt. 

“In the winter of 1917, Mr. Burris 
wrote that the rabbits were again fairly 
plentiful and that the partridges showed 
a slight increase. During the summer of 
1918, according to Mr. Burris, the rabbits 
multiplied decidedly, so that the fall sup- 
ply was nearly normal. At the same time, 
partridges reappeared in their old haunts 
in the woods, away from human trails 
and habitations. 

“Mr. Odell very modestly omits to 
mention the big things he has done for 
game conservation in Minnesota, through 
the Minnesota Game Protective League, 
by securing legislative recognition of the 
fundamental principle of natural balance 
between normal increase and the attacks 
of natural enemies of which this ‘rabbit- 
partridge balance’ is a most obvious ex- 
ample.” 

President Burnham of this Association 
has been investigating the periodical 
scarcity of ruffed grouse since 1907. Much 
data was gathered from all sources, un- 
favorable weather conditions, the depre- 


dations committed by vermin and, in fact, . 


everything having any bearing on the 
decrease of this species was listed. The 
result of this work was that this Associa- 
tion was first to advance the theory that 
when the rabbit-plague appeared the ver- 
min turned to the grouse.- Careful study 
of the fur record of the Hudson Bay 








Co! 


ins 
as 


ing 
tho 


req 
tio! 
pri 
it 1 
bui 


put 
san 


ove 





grc 
inv 
als 
fou 
spe 


— -_ SO 7 


ween = - fF = §| Or PS CP CD 


Ed 


weevFr ew 


'i ee === 4.5090 FP] oo. = Sema FF eee wees 0 7 SP tes ss (FF lhc eS S| eT 


ae rer wwe 





Field and Stream—September, 1919 


Company shows that the “rabbit plague” 
almost always comes in ten year cycles, 
instead of appearing every seven years, 
as is commonly believed. 





MAKING PLAYGROUNDS OF OUR 
NATIONAL FORESTS 


By Rene Bache 


HE Government is trying to turn 

the national forests into play- 

grounds for the people. As one 

means to this end, it is encourag- 
ing them to establish for themselves on 
those reservations summer homes. 

A great advantage of the idea, from the 
popular viewpoint, is its cheapness. The 
requisite land costs nothing worth men- 
tioning, and anybody may haye it at that 
price for the asking. «As for the house, 
it may be a mere hut (such as one can 
build for himself) or a cottage—not the 
Newport style of cottage, but a real one, 
put up perhaps at an expense of one thou- 
sand or two thousand dollars. 

The national forests are scattered all 
over the country. Considered as play- 

















A PERMANENT CAMP 


grounds, they are mighty picturesque and 
inviting. They have not only trees, but 
also streams and lakes. Nowhere can be 
found more attractive places in which to 
spend a vacation. 


AKE the summer home proposi:‘on. 
You pick out a national forest not tio 
far away, and which seems to suit your 
ideas of desirableness—the Forest Service, 
whose address is Washington, D. C., will 
gladly furnish all the information you re- 
quire—and then you apply for a “permit.’ 
There is not the slightest difficulty about 
getting the permit, which the Forest Serv- 
ice will be happy to grant. It will cost 
you little more than the price of one War 
Savings Stamp, and will give you the right 
to occupy a piece of land where you want 
it, and to make such improvements on it 
as you choose, with no tax to pay and no 
further demand for money by the Govern- 
ment, except that in each subsequent year 
you must pay another five dollars. 


UNTIL recently the land required for a 
summer home in any national forest 
could be obtained only through such a 
permit. With this, however, occupants 
were entirely satisfied, having confidence 
in the good faith of the Forest Service, 
which gave them verbal assurance that 
they would not be disturbed. In enjoy- 
ment of no other guarantee thousands of 
people have built shacks and cottages on 
these Government reservations. 

Four years ago Congress gave the 
Forest Service authority to grant leases 
for terms of years, in place of permits, 
where they might be desired. But the 
leases cost about ten dollars a year, and 
in a great majority of instances people 
have preferred to rely upon the permits, 
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And up here, too, we have drawnstogether the only work- 


men who can build such boots—quaint old Scandinavians 
whose painstaking hand workmanship would be sadly out 


of place in a “shoe factory.” 


The Moccasin or “Pac” Boots 


are bench-made— by hand—each pair individually and to 
measure — from such leather stock as is not known in 


modern “quantity production.” 
personally, and only the choicest ‘ 


Each hide is selected 
“centers” used. 


The Moccasin Boot is the style old-timers prefer—and as 


made by these skilled craftsmen, 
comfortable and light, yet giving season after season of 
Waterproof as any leather boot can be. 


repairless wear. 


is easiest on the feet, 


Fit guaranteed from self-measurement. 


Write for descriptive literature of Cutter Sporting 
and Moccasin Boots and get your dealer interested. 


A. A. Cutter Co., Box 10, Eau Claire, Wis. 


Cutter Boots 


P HERE, at the “edge of the great outdoors,” we 
have been learning at first hand, for thirty-five 
years, the real requirements of service boots for 
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: what camera you want we can 
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be another one of our satisfied customers. Our prompt 
and fair dealing will please you. Established in the 
Photographic Business 18 years. 
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saves oil, and cleans gas tip with- 
out extinguishing ‘ight. 
Operate 15 hours on one filling 
oil, 
See at your dealer or get our 
protection giving dealers’ name 


MATIONAL STAMPING & ELECTRIC 
WORKS, 4725S. Clinton St., Chicago 





and Stream—September, 1919 


rather than pay the extra money. During 
the last year more than twenty-five hun- 
dred permits of the kind were issued. 


HERE S a happy way to turn the sum- 
mer home scheme to good account, 
Charge yourself rent—even if it is not 
more than half what you would pay if you 
actually rented a summer cottage—and 
put the money into War Savings Stamps, 
Or you might charge yourself the taxes 
you would have to pay if you had pur- 
chased the property outright. 

Vacations are invariably expensive af- 
fairs. The average citizen spends more 
money during his vacation period than he 
does at any other time during the year. 
And if he plans to take advantage of the 
Government’s offer, there are plenty of 
good arguments for making the venture 
a real saving. 


A WEEK-END LEANTO 


The opening of the national forests to 
vacationists naturally gives the opportun- 
ity for people of small or moderate means 
to enjoy the out-of-doors life, and to have 
a summer home. 


Mest families, however little they may 
stick to a determination to save for 
other things, almost invariably save con- 
sistently for their vacation. And they 
usually spend all they save. That is good 
and proper. But, if, by taking advantage 
of the Government’s offer, a family can 
h:.ve a better vacation for less money, the 
remainder of the vacation budget should 
swell the family savings. And it is the 
little extra savings, invested in War Sav- 
ings Stamps, that give the family that feel- 
ing of security and independence that 
nothing else can give. 

In the White Mountains, most of the 
desirable tracts have been monopolized 
by wealth. The same is true of the Adi- 
rondacks. The owner, his family and his 
guest$ represent an exclusive society. At 
an Adirondack “camp” everybody, as a 
matter of course, wears evening dress at 
dinner. It is a country house on a palatial 
scale, with no imaginable luxury lacking. 
Thefe are so many servants that one falls 
over them. 


HE Forest Service has no wish to 

spread this idea of the summer home. 
There are thousands of beauty spots left, 
however, and the aim is to democratize 
the national forests as summer resorts. 
Pick out your location, pay five dollars for 
your permit, put up your shack or cottage, 
and as a forest resident, you are as free 
to enjoy nature’s delights as if you were 
the exclusive owner. 

With plenty of trees at hand, why 
should your summer home cost anything 
worth mentioning? You will need nails, 
and other odds and ends, but, for the rest, 
little expense is involved. The Forest 
Service will let you have all the wood and 














logs you need. 
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HUNTING WILD TURKEY IN THE 
SOUTH 
By S. S. Jenkins 


HILE this bird is seldom heard 
of in the North, they are quite 
plentiful throughout the ex- 
treme southern States, of which 
I was well convinced after a most success- 
ful hunt during the month of March. 

It was the early part of this month the 
writer received a very urgent invitation 
from his father, John F. Jenkins, of Nat- 
chez, Miss., to join him and my brother 
Winchester, for some of this great pas- 
time. 

Having had some experience in hunting 
this game, and being a natural lover of 
outdoor sports, { did nct hestitate to ac- 
cept, and only a week iater we were in 
the swamps, where this great bird of all 
birds roams the woods at will. My father 
having hunted turkey in this vicinity for 
the past fifty years, and who is-thoroughly 
familiar with the likes and dislikes of old 
gobblers, was, of course, chief instructor 
of the hunt, and to him we owe our great 
success. 

Arriving at my brother’s home, which 
is only a few miles from the dense forest 
along’ the Homochitto River. we spent 
the evening arranging for an early start 
next morning. Completing all arrange- 
ments, we had supper, and after father 
related some of his past experiences in 
eut-witting the old gobblers, we retired. 
At four A. M. we were wakened, coffee 
served and on our way to the swamp, 
reaching our destination just before day- 
break. Winchester and I started up a 
branch of the Homochitto, and after pene- 
trating this course for a mile we began 
hooting like an owl to waken the birds 
and engage them in a spring morning’s 
conversation—first the owls answered our 
yelps, and in their language, literally had 
the woods ringing with music; next came 
chirps from the red bird, by this time it 
was light and all the birds of the woods 
joined in their form of “Grand Opera.” 
We were very careful in progressing 
through the woods and strained our ear 
drums listening for that proud monarch 
of the bird family to join his comrades. 
Only a short distance further along the 
path, Winchester stopped abruptly, and 
turning quickly to face me, said: “Did you 
hear him?” “Hear what—turkey—no, I 
don’t hear anything but birds and owls.” 
Just then that keen, wild shrill “Gil—obble 
—obble—obble” was very distinct and 
something began to make me shiver all 
over for a moment. I could not imagine 
what was wrong until Winchester turned 
again and remarked, “Don’t get excited ; he 
sounds like a big one, and I am going to 
call him up to you. Get down in this bunch 
of weeds and keep a close lookout in front 
of you without moving.” Well, to make a 
long story short, after only a few yelps, 
in about ten minutes this old gobbler stood 
before me like a huge bronze statue. I 
took what I thought was deliberate aim 
at his head and fired, but to my surprise 
and disappointment when the smoke 
cleared away, I could see the old fellow 
trying to ascend from earth; he was so 
large it seemed as if he would never get 
above the trees. I fired once more, but 
the woods were so thick I doubt if a shot 
reached him. 


ORDS cannot express my disap- 

pointment, for the day’s hunt was 

Over around that part of the swamp, so 

with much disgust we returned home for 
breakfast and the day. 

Next morning we went only a short dis- 

tance beyond this place and started an- 




















= Double Service 
~ From Your Canvas 


ENTS, ground covers, bed-rolls, pack-saddles, canvas wearing apparel, 

duffle bags, and supply covers are just a few of the many things that go 

to make up the complete camping equipment. And for these needs there 
is no material that gives the same service and economy as canvas properly 
treated with a preservative waterproofing. 


PRESERVO, through the universal satisfaction it-has given, is recognized 
as the standard, soft finish, waterproofing and mildew-proofing for canvas. 
For many years the canvas users of America have used PRESERVO to 
waterproof and preserve canvas. For experience has shown that plain canvas 
does not provide economical protection. 


Untreated canvas is not waterproof against any but the light rains. 
PRESERVO treated canvas is waterproof against the hardest storms. 


Untreated canvas is short-lived—mildew causes rapid decay, and exposure 
causes it to become stiff and hard to handle. PRESERVO. ireated canvas 
is absolute proof against mildew and decay, it remains soft ari pliable and 
wears at least twice as long as plain canvas. 


PRESERVO is inexpensive and easily applied to new canvas or to old canvas. 
Almost any canvas goods dealer can supply you with PRESERVO-treated 
canvas or with the liquid PRESERVO. You can add new life to your old 
canvas by treating it with PRESERVO. 


Insist on the Genuine PRESERVO 


While there are other methods of waterproof- 
ing canvas, there is only one genuine PRE- 
SERVO. You can insure maximum service 
and economy by insisting on the genuine. 


Write us about your canvas needs and let ts 
tell you about the saving you can make by 
using PRESERVO-treated canvas. Ask for 
our special book for campers and sportsmen. 


Robeson Preservo Company 
416 White Block, PORT HURON, MICH. 


Eastern Branch: Canadian Branch: 
357 Western Ave., BOSTON, MASS. SARNIA, ONT. 


THE HUNTER-JOHNSON CO., 209 California St., 


PRESERVO is furnished in one : 
SAN FRANCISCO, CALIFORNIA 
istributors for the Pacific Coast 


allon and five-gallon cans. Also 
E 55-gallon steel agitator drums. 






o=” Waterproofs 
and Preserves Canvas 
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PALMER’S 
Sporting Moccasin 
Footwear 


You are going on that Hunting Trip this fall. 
That's sure. That suggests Boots, doesn’t it? 
And you know to get the right type of boot is 
essential. 


For fifty years Palmer’s have had the patron- 


age of Sportsmen who know the best to buy. 
Isn't this experience worth something to you? 


“Moose Head 
Brand” 


Remember, we make to measure. 


Write us for catalog “S’’ 


THE JOHN PALMER CO., LTD. 
FREDERICTON 


NEW BRUNSWICK CANADA 

















HALT! 


HANDS UP 


AND EVERY POSITION OF 
THE ARMS ATTAINED WITH 
COMFORT WITH 


Perfection Capes 





FITS THE LEG, VERY SMART 
adds to APPEARANCE OF EVERY 


FOR 
CAMPING COSTUMF.. Equally adapted to 
FISHERMEN wear of men and women. ALL 
AUTOMOSBILIST WOOL, FULLY SHAPED, REIN- 
a FORCED AT POINT OF WEAR. 
RANCHMEN AND ALL OUTDOOR REQU:REMENTS ASK TO SEE THE HOOK, MAKES 


IT STAY PUT. Colors Olive drab, 


marine shade, cadet and navy blue. 


GUARANTEED 
Absolutely Waterproofed 


TYCO —Rubberized Silk 
Weighs 19 Ounces 
Packs 4 x8 x1: in an 
Athol Leather Case 
FREE. Catalogue of Metro- 
litan Air Goods for Camp, 


acht, .Automobilist, Home, 
Office, and Hospital. 


For sale at all Leading Sporting 
Goods Establishments and all Army 
Post Exchanges. 

The Lockhart Spiral Service Leggings 


Incorporated 
244 Broadway Brooklyn, N. Y. 





6 Actual Size 


M's. only by ATHOL MFG. CO., Athol, Mass. 














» Enjoy Your Nights When Camping Out 


Rest? Why, that's the biggest thing in your camping ‘rip. Of course! It’s what you GO for- 
Make sure that you get it too. You'll never know how really GOOD the nights in camp can 
be until you snuggle down on your 


“PERFECTION” AIR BED 


Unrolled and inflated before the other fellow has the boughs cut for his bed. Weighs about the same 

, 38 an extra blanket. Smooths the roughest ground like a dream cloud; no bumps, holes or stubs to 

wake you up, stiff and sore, in the dog watch. Cool on hot nights, warm on cold ones. And never a bit 

of ground dampness to worry about. Furnished in 

either plain mattress or complete sleeping-bag style. 
You'll want our circulars. 

Auto tourjgts—send for catalogue on the “Auto” Air Bed. 


PNEUMATIC MFG. CO. 


121 Pacific Street Brooklyn, N. Y. 
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| other gobbler, which we called up in about 
the same way as on the morning previous, 
and believe me, I didn’t make any mishap 
this time, as evidenced by the picture 
shown. 

Several days later we went out at four 
A.M., going south along the big Yazoo, 
and before we had gone far, scared an old 
fellow from his roost before it was light 
enough to shoot; he wouldn’t gobble, and 
_althouzt we hunted ard hunted in that 
neighborhood for four hours, it was with- 
out result. Father then suggested that we 
mount the horses and go up to the coun- 
try where I had my first experience with 
the big gobbler, as the gobblers at that 
time of day would be out on the bank 
of the Homochitto, where they had prob- 
ably followed the hens in the morning 
that usually fly across the river to their 
feeding grounds, and if we were lucky 
enough to get in hearing of them he felt 
confident they would come to calling. 

When we arrived at the spot where I 
did my shooting, we were very careful 












THE TURKEYS 


and only went about fifty yards at a time 
and stopped and called. We soon had one 
strutting, but he would not gobble; Win- 
chester suggested that we keep up Big 
Creek until we came to the place where 
the small sandy bayou forked off from 
the main stream, and that he would cross 
Big Creek and go toward the river. We 
had not gone far before we saw where 
the gobbler had been strutting in the sand, 
but the turkey saw us or heard us and 
flew up; we knew that was the end of our 
hunt, and as it was two-thirty and we 
were very tired, we hunted back towards 
the horses. 


WHILE we were returning we heard 
Winchester shoot twice and hoot 
like an owl, which was a signal to us of 
success, so we waited his return to Big 
Creek. It seems that he had not gone 
two hundred yards from us before he 
heard two gobblers bobbling; he hid him- 
self and began to call; the big gobbler had 
whipped and separated the little gobbler 
from the hens, and as soon as the little 
gobbler heard Winchester call, he made 
for him, but the old gobbler would not 
stand for that, so he followed the little 
one, gobbling and strutting every minute. 
The small gobbler came within gunshot 
first and he downed him in his. tracks, 
when to his surprise suddenly there was 
a flapping and the big gobbler hopped 
upon the dying bird that was fluttering 
on the ground, and he promptly gave him 
the other barrel, and lo and behold he had 
thirty-three pounds of wild turkey. To 
carry these two big birds and his gun was 
some job, but he did not have far to go 
before we joined him and relieved him 

of some of his burden. ? 
| It seldom happens that a turkey hunter 
kills two gobblers in just this way; how- 
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Make the 


ever had. 


than that? 


’>”) 


are bitin’. 


water. 





Your Fishin’ Pal 


The Aerothrust is the best fishing companion you 


The Aerothrust will do al] the rowing and let 
you do all the fishing. Could anything be fairer 


Attach an Aerothrust to your boat and take all 
the backache and hand-blisters out of that long 
pull against the wind or current to where “they 


The Aerothrust is an improvement on every 
ether type of detachable motor. 


First, the aeroplane propeller takes no punish- 
ment from submerged rocks, logs or weeds. 

Second, you never have to worry about depth of 
If you scratch bottom your propeller is in 
the air out of harm’s way. 
take you anywhere it’s damp! 

Third, you will get greater speed under all kinds 
of conditions than with the under water propeller. 











Here’s why:— 
y 


The Aero-thrust will 


Ask your dealer or write for illustrated booklet. 


CanapiAn Boat & Encine ExcuHance, Lrp., Wesley Bldg., Toronto, Canada 
Exclusive Canadian Jobbers 


AEROTHRUST ENGINE CO., 304 Washington St., La Porte, Ind. 





Fourth, you are independent of piers and docks for 
landing—just run her nose right up on the beach. 

Fifth, when fishing you can navigate shallow 
streams without roiling up the water. 




















TABLETS 


All 
Pain 
Headaches 
Neuralgias 


Colds and La Grippe 


Women’s Aches and Ills 
Rheumatic and Sciatic Pains 


Ask Your Druggist for A~K Tablets 


(If he cannot supply you, write us) 














Small Size 


10c 


Fac-Simile 


Dozen Size 


25c 


See Monogram K on the Genuine 
The Antikamnia Remedy Company, St. Louis, Mo. 
Write for Free Samples 








COZAP-ZAP (s.cisc%2 
ul " Sept. 3d, 1918 
Sy 3 The greatest 50c article On the market, 
Ss Shipped right to you from the factory the 
at same day we receive your order. 
Pie) 
fia 


Y The prong is made of beautiful me- 












tal, never break or wear out; the 

7 say rubbers are elastic and lasting, 
4 with plenty of “pep” and force. 

Sel Abest of work 


mansbi ZIP-ZIP COMPLETE 





pear on the one you buy. Order 
ry from us or any Sporting Goods money } 
Z ' 


ever, father stated he had this same expe- 
rience when he was quite young. 

Turkey hunting is great sport, and when 
you get one believe me you have some- 
thing worth while. Their meat is white, 
tender and very juicy. 


KEEP YOUR LICENSE DRY AND 
CLEAN 





[IE you are a hunter or fisherman, you 
know the problem of carrying your li- 
cense, which is usually a mere “scrap of 
paper.” When carried in the clothing, it 
is often hard to find when wanted. It 
gets wet, soiled, torn and wrinkled, and 
the printing or writing soon becomes il- 
legible. Here is a convenient, inexpensive 
holder, which attaches to the belt and can 
be made by anyone in a few minutes. 
The holder is made of fabrikoid, which is 
an absolutely water and dirt proof ma- 
terial. 

Get a piece of fabrikoid about 8 inches 
long by 3 inches wide; double it in the 
center and sew up the edges to form the 
pocket. Across the top of the pocket sew 
on two or three common snap fasteners 
for closing the pocket. Above the snaps, 
cut a horizontal slit for a pocket opening 
and protect it with a flap, to keep out the 
rain and dirt. Two vertical slots in the 
upper half of the material permit the belt 
to pass through. 

The holder lies flat against the person, 
is easy to get into and keeps the license 
dry and clean. It also serves as an ideal 
carrying place for matches. 


AGpae~ 





Wise Folks— 


-Say LUDEN’S 
when they want 
Quick RELIEF 
for the Throat 

and Nose 


MENTHOL 
COUGH 
DROPS 








rs | Use Nyoil 


For lubricating and 

lishing around the 
Coan: in the tool shed 
or aheld with gun or rod. 
Sportsmen have used it for 


years. Dealers sell NYOIL 
at 15c and 25c. Send us 
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WDC PIPES are ex- 
pertly fashioned and fitted 


by the master handsof con- 
tented and self- governed 
workmen. All are eager 
to uphold the standard of 
quality for which the 
WDC Triangle stands. 
Each pipe is genuine 
French briar, guaranteed 
against cracking or burning 
through. Sold at all good 
dealers at popular prices. 





We, DEMUTH & CO.. NEW VoRK 


WORLOS LARGEST MaKERS OF Fime OIP ER 




















forces 

Buy a Rebuilt 3 5 AND 
MOTORCYCLE UP 
All makes—In:ian, Harley, Reading 
Standard, Thor, Excelsior, singles 
or twins, reconstructed by expert 
mechanics guaranteed thoroughly 
tested. A “good as new” 
motorcycle at a fraction of 

usual price. FREE 1919 
illustrated Bulletin of prices. 

nd postal 


Western 
Supplies Co. 


363 Hayutin Bldg. 
Denver, Colo. 








Send You a Lachnite 


3. z 04 your frends cam tel } 


TS7é has been pe 











(Continued from page 467) 
THE COST OF CARELESSNESS 
By “Bomber” Haines 


this contained nothing but a little mouldy 
hay in the corner. We could hear the 
roar of what, according to our map, was 
the “Twenty-One Mile Rapid,” and our 
minds went back automatically to the 
Indian graves on the banks of the river, 
the significance of which was now fully 
realized. We could go no further so we 
lay in the corner and pulled the mouldy 
hay over us. During the night I must 
have dropped off into unconsciousness, be- 
cause the hours of darkness did not seem 
like an eternity. 

I kept watching the sky, and when it 
became gray we staggered down to the 
canoe for what we knew to be our last 
day, come what might. We soon got into 
the twenty-mile rapid, and were really 
thankful it was so fast, because I had a 
presentiment that it was bringing us 
nearer and nearer to something to eat. 
The river was now a lot wider and the 
channels down this rapid would twist from 
one side to the other, and I had to keep my 
dazed wits about me or we would have 
gone aground often. There is no object 
in describing the agony of those hours. 
It suffices to say that our mental agony 
was even greater than our physical agony. 


About 1 o’clock, when our anxiety 
was at its highest pitch, we came 
around a bend in the river and saw in 
the distance a little log hut. Not wishing 
to be disappointed we did not count on 
finding anybody or anything there. But 
when we saw a little black dog we vowed, 
then and there, that should other sources 
fail, we would kill and eat it raw. We 
had been in wet clothes for over three 
days and frightfully cold, and when we 
got a little nearer and saw a thin wisp 
of smoke curling up from the chimney our 
feelings were difficult to describe. We 
went slowly on and soon saw a man 
walking down towards the bank of the 
river. He stopped and stood absolutely 
motionless watching us, and although we 
waved to him we got absolutely no re- 
sponse. It seemed an eternity before we 
covered the last hundred yards. I 
stumbled out, but found it impossible to 
lift the canoe up the bank. The man, who 
we now discovered was an Indian, stood 
glaring at us impassively. I called out to 
him and asked him to help me get Jack 
up to the cabin, but apparently he did not 
understand. I then tried a few more 
words in French, but met with no more 
success. Finally he seemed to realize our 
condition and came over and helped Jack 
up to the house. 

I want to state right here and now that 
I have never received hospitality to equal 
that which was shown me in that little 
Indian cabin. They seemed to know ex- 
actly what to do for us. 


IRST of all the Chief, whose name was 
Mikomas, gave us each a sip of some 
Indian Gin (most vile tasting stuff), and 
when I indicated in pantomime that we 
had not eaten or slept for three days and 
three nights we were fed a spoonful 
of some kind of gravy every few minutes. 
Our feet had swollen so much that it 
was necessary to cut our shoe-pacs before 
they could be taken off. The chief helped 
us upstairs as we both were in agony with 
our feet, and we undressed and lay down 
on a rough kind of a bed and tried to 
sleep. The reaction was so great it caused 
a fever, but after tossing around awhile 
we fell into a restless sleep. Several times 
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during the night the old squaw wakened | 
us and fed us some more broth, always in | 
small quantities. By morning we were | 
feeling a little better but wholly unable to | 
travel alone on account of our hands and 
feet and general weakness. 


Mikomas told us that his two sons, 


Jaques and Mooskomin, would paddle us 
out to the first man who had a team of 
a distance of about sixty miles. 


horses, a 


















For this they later refused to accept pay- 
ment. 

Just as we were leaving the old squaw 
came toddling down the bank with a 
bottle of milk as a parting gift. I hope 
to go back to them before long when I 
will certainly even matters up. 

The sixty miles were traveled by noon 
the next day, and the man with the horses 
took us on immediately, so by driving all 
that afternoon and most of the night we 
reached Maniwaki and a telegraph line. 





A NEW CLUBHOUSE FOR THE 
ASBURY PARK FISHING CLUB 
At a meeting of the Asbury Park 
Fishing Club on August Ist it was 

voted to build a new clubhouse at the 

head of Deal Lake to cost approxi- 
mately $40,000. A grill and every mod- 
ern improvement is included in the 
plans. Fresh and salt water baths, am- 
ple balconies and rest and locker rooms, 
private rooms for members to have their 
catch of fish cooked and served to their 
friends; the chef is to be a specialist in 
serving sea food. 

One of the features will be a private 
pier of sufficient length to allow a cast 
over the outer bar. 
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About sundown the finest view in the camp is that box 
of Heinz good things. 
) Foods that go right to the right spot—hearty and appetiz~ 
| Ae ing, yet digestible. No trouble and no waiting. Easily 
| pies carried—dquickly prepared, absolutely pure. 


Heinz 57 


HEINZ BAKED BEANS-—Four 
styles, all oven baked, with or 
without pork and tomato sauce. 
Good hot or cold. 


HEINZ SPAGHETTI—Makes 
a sustaining dish of fine flavor 
which not only tempts but satisfies 
the appetite. Already cooked 
with tomato sauce and cheese. 


HEINZ PEANUT BUTTER— 


For all butter uses. Keeps sweet. 


Sold by all good grocers. 


et 


Looks good from every point 


Just read this list and get ready: 


Send for list of the 57 Varieties. 
H. J. HEINZ COMPANY, Pittsburgh, Pa. 







Varieti 
HEINZ CREAM SOUPS—Cel- 
ery, Pea or Tomato, with real 


cream up there a hundred miles 
from a cow, 


HEINZ TOMATO KETCHUP 








—The touch that makes all food \ 
taste better. + 
HEINZ PICKLES—For a relish. iy f 
HEINZ PRESERVES—For the : f 


finishing touch. 








No. z. HARVEY EXPOSURE METER. sap 


‘ameras—Exteriors and Interiors 


HARVEY MOTION PICTURE EXPOSURE 
METER. For Exterior Work Only . . 


YOUR DEALER OR 
G. L. HARVEY 


105 S. Dearborn St. CHICAGO 


$2.00 
$2.00 





Canoes, Rowboats, Fishboats and Motor Boats 


CATALOG FREE ORDER BY MAIL 
Please state what you are interested in. 





* THOMPSON BROS. . Boat MFG. CO. 
1901 ELLIS AVENUS - - PESHTIGO, wis. 








THE UMBRELLA CAMP STOVE 


guaranteed. Weight 10 Ibs. 





WOOD being free and plentiful; 
an indispensable feature of camp life from a st 
pleasure and the UMBRELLA CAMP STOVE being adjustable over any “camp fire, even 
upon the side of a hill, makes it the logical camp stove. It is made of iron and stecl 
and will hold its shape. It sets up in 30 seconds. 
like umbrella into bundle 4 by 36 in. 


A 


a CAMP FIRE being the center of camp attraction, 
of and 





GRATE REVOLVES. Stove folds 
Instantly converted into camp table. Satisfaction 
Send for illustrated folder. If your dealer can’t supply 


you send your check for $8.50 and we will send you stove in bag prepaid. 


UMBRELLA CAMP STOVE CO., Mt. Vernon, Wash. 
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ARMS AND AMMUNITION 








This Department is open for the discussion of everything pertaining to shotguns and rifles. 
man’s exchange for gun information—both the good qualities and defects of our modern firearms. While the manufacturers put out the 
best possible firearm and design the best possible cartridge for the service intended, they are only too glad to hear from the woodsmen 
themseives as to how their weapons pan out in actual field service. 


Do not hesitate to write us for advice and criticism.—The Editor. 


We are endeavoring to make it a sports- 








Edited by Capt. Paul A. Curtis, Jr. 


“WANTED—A NEW CARTRIDGE” 
By Capt. Paul A. Curtis, Jr. 


Editor of Fietp AND STREAM: 

Do you consider the small bore high 
velocity as efncient as the large bore even 
though it develops the same energy? 

H. S. Day. 


IX response to your question is the small 
bore high power as efficient as the large 
bore when it develops the same energy, I 
would say that this has caused the greatest 
controversy that has ever been waged by 
gun enthusiasts. The argument has gone 
on, pro and con, for a matter of twenty 
years or ever since the 1894 model 30-30 
caliber was produced by the Winchester 
Company. This was the first small bore 
high power rifle of note and it slowly but 
surely pushed the old-timer’s favorite, the 
45, to the wall. Personally, I don’t by 
and means consider the small projectile 
of the high power rifle as efficient as a 
game killer as the heavy bullet of a me- 
dium or large caliber rifle, despite its 
many advantages. 

Killing power in a rifle should not be 
judged by the muzzle energy. The 250- 
3000 cartridge develops 138 more muzzle 
energy than the .47-70, yet it would be 
absurd to consider it as powerful a 
weapon. At 300 yards its energy drops to 
738 lbs. while that of the old .45-70 is still 
1,000 Ibs. 


HE .30-30, .25-35 and the .250-3000 are 

excellent cartridges for deer, but in 
the writer's opinion they never should be 
used for larger animals of thick hide and 
heavier bone. The advantages of the 
small bore high velocity rifle over the 
large bore low velocity are many. The 
rifle itself is lighter, the ammunition is 
much lighter and, consequently, a great 
deal more of it can be carried, which is 
very important on long trips into the 
wilderness. It was this, and not its greater 
killing power, that made the .30-30 rifle the 
most popular ever developed among the 
guides and woodsmen of the Northwest, 


with the possible exception of the old 
44-40. It also has the advantage of 
flatter trajectory, which does away to a 
great extent with the careful sight ad- 
justment required with the big bore rifles 
for shots at long range. This is very im- 
portant to the novice or the amateur 
sportsman who gets very little practice 
throughout the year and spends but a few 
weeks each season in the woods. At- 
mospheric conditions play a great part in 
judging distances in shooting in the un- 
certain light of the woods, or in the 
mountains where the air is rarefied and 
clear. Consequently, the flat trajectory is 
of great advantage to the big game 
hunter, particularly in the open where the 
shots may be at very questionable dis- 
tances. 


NFORTUNATELY the light, high 

velocity bullet is not as reliable. It 
often does queer things which are kard 
to explain and doesn’t always develop the 
tremendous energy which the manufac- 
turers and ballisticians credit to it. The 
light bullet is liable to split up or strip off 
its nickel jacket on striking bone, there- 
by losing penetration and shocking power. 
Sometimes it doesn’t mushroom on soft 
tissue and passes completely through the 
animal without developing enough shock- 
ing power to drop it. For that reason it 
isn’t as reliable to use on very large game 
as a big slug. 


HE brick thrown at a man’s head 

hasn’t much penetration, but it has lots 
of energy and the smashing effect of its 
blow is paralyzing. This is a good illus- 
tration of the big bore shooting a heavy 
grain bullet. The penetration may not be 
as great. It may not pass completely 
through the animal, but it will hit with a 
paralyzing force that will generally stop 
the animal in its tracks irrespective of 
where it is struck. 


HE most dangerous game in the 
world is hunted in Africa and although 
all of the biggest African game has been 
killed with small caliber rifles by adven- 


turesome sportsmen the practical old- 
timer never thinks of tackling the heavy 
animals with anything but a_ big-bore 
double-barrel rifle. He is not experiment- 
ing. His life very often depends upon 
one shot and he knows that he can rely 
upon the big bore always doing what is 
expected of it. The .50-110, .45-90 and 
the .45-70 have been pushed to the wall. 
The .30-30, .303 Savage, .30-40 and several 
other new high velocity cartridges have 
superseded them as the pendulum swung 
from big bore to small bore. 

At the present time there is a reaction 
setting in towards the sane logical weapon 
developing high velocity with a medium 
calibered heavy weight bullet. In the old 
days of low power rifles we had several 
of these, the .38-72, the famous .38-55 and 
the .32-40. These, today, are almost ob- 
solete and we have only the .35 Remington 
and the .35 Winchester for the 1895 .895 
model box magazine rifle in their place. 
For that reason there is a big field for a 
cartridge developing between twenty-four 
and twenty-six hundred feet velocity of 
about thirty-five or thirty-eight caliber, 
the bullet weighing from 200 to 225 grains. 


T is to be hoped that such a cartridge 

will be developed in the near future 
and it would fill the bill for many of the 
old timers who realize that the big bore 
has its disadvantages, but who don’t wish 
to go to the extreme of: relying solely 
upon light bullets which often don’. 
function properly, occasionally jeopardize 
the shooter’s life when up against danger- 
ous game and are not really sportsmen’s 
cartridges as they so often allow a nobie 
animal to escape only to die slowly from 
a fatal wound. 


HERE is an excuse for the trapper, 

explorer or colonist living in out 0 
the way places, where ammunition is 
scarce, shooting a small calibered rifle, as 
he has to carry a supply sufficient to last 
for several months with which he shoots 
for subsistence rather than for pleasure, 
but this should be no criterion for the 
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MODEL 95. 


380 Army; .30 Government Models 1903 


Lever action, bor magazine repeating rifle, solid 

frame or take-down. The fastest action sporting rifle handling 

anything like such long and high powered cartridges. Calibers 
an 


501 







.803 British 405 Win 
Soft Point chester 





Full Patch 


These are only a few of the many 
high power cartridges for which the 
Model 95 is adapted. Much 1 
1906; .803 tm size. 


British; .35 Winchester and the famous .405 Winchester. 


Smashed by a 3217 foot pound shock 


HE biggest beasts of the world 

drop in their tracks from the 

smashing knock-tlown shock of 
the Winchester 95. Its big, bone-shat- 
tering .405 bullet strikes with a 3217 
foot pound blow. Its shock is greater 
than that of a ton and a half weight 
lifted a foot off the ground and sud- 
denly dropped. 


Aim true and there is never need of 
a second shot from a Model 95. If you 
miss, and the beast charges, you have 
the confidence that comes from having 
in your hands the fastest action rifle 
handling anything like this power of 
cartridge. You can cut loose with the 
remaining four shots from the box be- 
fore the raging beast can reach you. 
In less than three seconds you can 
unchain 16,085 foot pounds of bone- 
shattering shock. 


The 300 grain bullet of the .405 car- 
tridge has a muzzle velocity of 2197.5 
foot seconds, muzzle energy of 3217.6 
foot pounds and strikes at 100 yards 
with a 2464.2 foot pound smash. The 
midway trajectory over 100 yards is 
1.04 in., rising to but 4.72 midway in 
its course over a 200 yard range. This 








Model 10. Hammerless take-down self-loading rifle. 


own Winchester .401 caliber cartridge. 


the Model 10 for delivering five as powerful blows in as few seconds. 


Model 
2 


means practically point-blank shooting 
up to any distance at which game is 
commonly sighted. 

In addition to being chambered for 
its famous .405 cartridge, the Winches- 
ter Model 95 can be had chambered 
for the .35 Winchester, .30 Government 
Models 1903 and 1906 and the .303 
British. It is the finest and strongest 
rifle capable of handling these high 
power cartridges. Yet it weighs but 
814 pounds. 

Boring, chambering and rifling 

The barrels are bored to micrometer 
measurements for the cartridge they 
are meant to shoot. The most accurate 
precision instruments are used to pro- 
duce perfect chambering and ball-seat- 
ing in the chamber. There is no play 
for the cartridge; it is a perfect fit—in- 
suring maximum velocity and accuracy. 
_ Twists and other rifling character- 
istics vary with the cartridge and bore. 
In rifling the barrel, the exact twist 
necessary to produce the best results 
with a given cartridge is calculated with 
mathematical precision. The accuracy 
of the twist is verified by exhaustive 
practical tests. From chamber to muzzle 


. Shoots only its 
No sporting rifle made equals 


94 





. Lever action repeating rifle, solid frame or take-down, 
6-inch barrel. Made for .25-35 Winchester, .30 W 
Winchester Special, .32-40 and .38-55 cartridges. 


WINCHESTER 


World Standard Guns and Ammanition 


Winchester, .32 


the lands and grooves of the rifling are 
true to less than one thousandth of 
an inch. 
What means 
This mark on the Winchester barrel 
means that the rifle has passed the 
“Winchester Provisional and Definitive 
Proof” test, having been fired many 
times for smooth action and accuracy 
and strength-tested by firing 25 to 40 
per cent excess loads. This stamp 
stands for Winchester’s guarantee of 
quality with 50 years of the best gun- 
making reputation behind it. 


Your dealer will show you Win- 
chester Rifles and Ammunition 


Before you take to the woods this 
fall, get your dealer to show you his 
stock of Winchester rifles. Leading ‘ 
hardware and sporting goods dealers 
in every community carry Winchester 
Arms and Ammunition. They will be 
glad to assist you in selecting the Win- 
chester best suited to your needs. Upon 
request we will mail you free of charge 
a complete catalog of Winchester High 
Power Rifles and Ammunition. 


WINCHESTER REPEATING ARMS CO. 
Dept. 2006, New Haven, Conn., U.S. A. 





INVITATION 
TO SPORTSMEN 


When in New York 
visit Winchester Sports- 
men’s Headquarters at 
469 Fifth Avenue, cor. 
40th Street. Here you 
can get information on 
shooting, places to hunt, 
guides, game-laws, rail- 
road connections, ete. 
and see every of 
Winchester rifle and 
shotgun on display. 


























Single Barrel 


It combines the most up-to-date practice 
in shot gun design with the reliable “‘ never 
shoot loose’’ features of Fox double guns. 


Write for full Description 
and Price 
A. H. FOX GUN COMPANY 
4658 No. 18th Street, Philadelphia, Pa. 











graer rotnt “GOLD” BEAD. Price $1.50. Made 

ior ALL ARMS. Note the braced construction of Base 
A Bladen also the Matted Guard in front of the bead. 
Blade also extends up into the gold bead giving it a steel 
eunter- brazed in. Strongest construction ever put into 
a gold bead sight. 


OE £2 caeneaeee, 


as 










EIGHT COMBINATION Baas. Price $1. Made for 
Rifles and Carbi Adj 


venting blur and making sight rigid. Also made with 
semi-Buckhorn top. 


EIGHT COMBI- 
NATION Folding 
Leaf Sights. With 
adjustable white 
diamond toward 
the eye this sight 
can be turned up 
and used when so 
dark a peep sight 
is useless. Made 


for all Rifles and 
Carbines. Leaf 
sight $1.50 Flat 
or Semi-Buckhorn 


top. 
Catalogue “F” of over 100 ay 4 models f King Sights 
and ‘‘Modern Sights for Modern Arms’’ free. 


D. W. KING, 2025 Derter St, Denver, Colo, U.S.A. 








$711 





Springfield-Remington 


Single shot  iipe altered refinishsd. 

cal. odel 199 army eS Weight “mg 
Tbs., total Tength 39 inches, U. 8. 1 inches 
Remington breech action, blued finish U. S. duated 
sight. Price $7.77 pius war cents. C dges $3.50 
per 100 war tax 35 cents, charge 45 cents. 


FRANCIS BANNERMAN Sons 601 BROADWAY, N.Y, 


Want to Swap Guns? 


I will pay cash for your gun, rifle, or pistol, or ex- 
change with you for any other firearm you may 
want. Write me what you have, what you want, and 
I will make you an offer by return mail, 


S. J. FRANCIS Adams Sq. Boston, Mass. 


a 
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sportsman to go by. Killing in the name 
of sport it should be his pride to do so 
with the weapon which will cause the 
least needless suffering to his quarry. 





THE B. S. A. AIR RIFLE 


Editor Fretp AND STREAM: 

I note in your February number the 
B. S. A. advt. concerning their lever 
cocked air rifle and am wondering if this 
gun would be suitable to use on crows, or 
would you advise the purchase of one of 
the numerous repeaters now on the mar- 
ket ? 

If the B.S.A. is as accurate as the 
makers claim, it sure would save consid- 
erable work in the cleaning process, no 
doubt you are aware that unless you keep 
at it the .22 is bound to get rusty, some- 
times in spite of all your work. 

If you have had any experience with 
this B.S.A, air gun or how it stands com- 
pared with the .22, I would be glad to 
hear from you, for which you will find 
enclosed stamp. 

J. G. Beratn. 

Ans.—In reply to your letter I will 
say that in regard to the B.S.A. air 
rifle, I used one of these rifles a few years 
ago. It is the strongest, most reliable air 
gun that I know of and not to be classed 
with the other air rifles of cheap con- 
struction. It is fully capable of killing 
small game and vermin at a moderate 
range and is surprisingly accurate for an 
air operated gun. I would not, however, 
recommend it for crows as against a .22 
caliber rifle as its accurate range and 
power is not sufficient. I believe the rifle 
in England is used for rooks, But shoot- 
ing rooks in a rookery is very different 
from besting our American crow.—Ep. 





COMBINATION BARRELS 


Editor Fretp AND STREAM: 

If practicable I would like to get a 
combination 20-gauge shotgun, with one 
stock and two sets of barrels, one set for 
quail and one set for doves and trap. 
Please advise what length of bore, etc., 
for quail and likewise for the other set 
for doves and trap. In this instance 
would you advise single barrel pump or 
double barrel single trigger? 

Assuming the above is not feasible and 
that the 20-gauge is best for quail, then 
what type of gun is considered best for 
dove shootin Will appreciac: your 
answers to the above. 

Geo. S. Coss. 


Ans. -In reply to your letter we would 
advise 28-inch barrel bored, right barrel 
improved cylinder and left barrel three- 
quarters choke in a 20-gauge gun for 
quail shooting. The extra set of barrels 
for doves and the trap should be 30 
inches, both full choke. 

The choice of a pump or a double gun 
is entirely a nersonal matter for you to 
decide: Either you mention are good. 

The two sets of barrels are entirely 
feasible and are often done and the 
20-gauge is fine for quail. 

Personally, the writer would prefer a 
12-gauge for doves, as the birds are 
wild and often afford very long shots. 
They are hard to kill and will carry off 
a lot of shot and are a very small mark 
to hit at forty yards. Consequently, the 
extra shot in a 12-gauge gun is an ad- 
vantage. For this work you could not 
improve on a 12-gauge pump.—Eb. 


THE SPENCER SHOTGUN 


Editor Fietp AND STREAM: 


I have a shotgun; it is a stunner to 
all who have seen it. I was up North a 
while ago and I bought this gun from an 
Indian. It says on the barrel (which is 
an English Stubbin-Troist and in great 
shape), Spencer Repeating Shotgun, Pat. 
1888, and on the breech, F. Bannerman. 
Mfr., New York, U. S. A. Model 1890. 
I would like to know the valuation of 
this gun and anything else concerning it, 
for no one ever saw one like it around 
here eS 4. 8. 


Ans—lIn reply to your letter, we will 
say that the Spencer was the first suc- 
cessful repeating pump action shotgun 
that we know of. They were made by 
the Spencer Repeating Arms Company, 
in Windsor, Conn., for several years, and 
the firm eventually sold out to Francis 
Bannerman, 501 Broadway, New York 
City, who continued to make them for 
some time. They have not been manu- 
factured for many years. The gun is 
listed for $45.00. Bannerman has a few 
second hand ones in good condition for 
about $20.00, which he bought back from 
the United States Government, which 
used a good many of them in the Philip- 
They are strong, reliable guns. — 

D. 





IT WOULD RUIN THE GUN 


Editor Fietp AND STREAM: 


I have a 12-gauge Remington pump, 
32-inch barrel full choke, and use it a lot: 
on rabbits and ducks and find it too close 
for rabbits. I would like to know if I have 
4 ins. taken off how much different it 
will make for I would still like to use it 
on ducks, or will it still be as strong 
shooting as before? The walnut finish 
on my stock is wearing off and I would 
like to refinish it with walnut and put 
the grain in it. Will you please tell me 
what kind of walnut is the best, for I 
would like to have it very dark with 
grain? I took it to one painter and it 
did not suit me at all, for he did not put 
the grain in it. 


Ans.—In reply to your letter, will say 
that if you cut four inches off the barrel 
of your gun you will ruin it. It would 
be then a true cylinder in bore and only 
good for short range, patterning 40 per 
cent of the charge instead of 70 per cent 
in a 30-inch circle at forty yards. 

Have a good gunsmith bore out the 
choke about enough to make the gun half 
choke or sixty per cent, or leave it as it 
is, and when rabbit “hooting use a brush 
loaded shell for the first shot. You will 
then retain your hard shooting gun for 
ducks and other long shots. 

Your stock is made of walnut, but you 
cannot put a grain in it that is not natu- 
rally there. 

To refinish the stock, polish down with 
a fine sandpaper until it is smooth. Then 
go over the surface with a rag and warm 
water and set it away for several hours 
to dry. This will raise the wood fibres. 
Repeat the operation until the wood re- 
mains smooth. 

Then give the stock two coats of a 
wood filler which you will get at a paint 
store, letting each coat dry thoroughly 
before applying another coat. 

Next, give the wood a thorough hard 
rubbing with a soft woolen cloth and then 
coat with pure, unboiled linseed oil. Re- 
peat every day, letting the oil dry into 
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HERCULES ‘< 


Smokeless Shotgun 


POWDERS 


INFALLIBLE 
ie ody 


In the Right Direction 


The sportsman who begins his day 
by buying shells Joaded with Infall- 
ible or “SE. C.’’ has started on the 





highroad toward success in the field 
or at the traps. 


Many veteran sportsmen shoot only Her- 
cules Smokeless Shotgun Powders. These 
men are old hands at the game and know 
that if they expect success they must use 
powders that are dependable—that always 
give high velocity with light recoil and even 
patterns. And they know that they can al- 
ways depend upon Infallible or *‘E. C.”’ 


You can profit by their experience by buy- 
ing shells loaded with one of these powders. 
Any one of the fourteen standard brands of 
shells listed here can be bought loaded with 
a Hercules Smokeless Shotgun Powder. 
When you buy shells, look on the end of 
the box or on the top wad of the shell for 
the name Infallible or ‘‘E. C.”’ Start now 
in the right direction by using Hercules 
Smokeless Shotgun Powders. 


HERCULES POWDER, co. 
“4 55 West 10th Street "oo 


Wilmington Delaware 
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You'll Get Him as “Sure 
_as Shootin’” if Your Gun 
‘is 3F itted with MARBLES Sights 


Equip your rifle with Marble’s Sights before you 
go on your next hunting trip. Then you'll bag 
the game you go after. There’s no guess work with 
Marble’s Sights. They are used the world over by ama- 
teurs, professionals and military men and are recognized 
as the standard of quality. 


, $ which is the famous aperture 
Marble s V. M. Front Sight front sight now being talked 
about so much, helps the average shooter’s marksmanship wonderfully. Notice 
the illustration. This aperture front sight when used with peep rear sight 
gives a telescopic effect. You look directly at the object and shoot right 
where you aim. No guess work, no aiming low, no holding over. You 
cam see the game and draw a true bead instantly. The V-M front Sight 
oves most satisfactory when used with a peep sight—preferably Marble’s 
Flexible Rear Sight. Face and lining of V-M sights are made of Pope’s 
Island Gold—easy to see in any light. In ordering state make, $1. 65 
model and calibre of rifle. Price..........e cece ee eeeceeeenes 


Marble’s Flexible 
Rear Sight 


A universal favorite 
with both professional and 
amateur sportsmen. Stem 











s not rigid, but is held by Se ae ee oe 

ii 01 7 ° 

a strong spring in base. Marble’s Duplex Front Sight 
Does not break when Gives shooter choice of fine or coarse 
struck. Spring permits bead as circumstances require. Fine bead 
sight to give and instantly is 1/16-inch gold, coarse bead is %-inch 


white enamel. When fine bead is being 
brings it back to correct shooting posi- $3. 30 esed. ananse heed folds Geum fat $1 65 





tion. Two discs furnished. Price..... as shown. Price....cccccse 


4 ia®e 


Marble’s Standard Marble’s Reversible Marble’s Improved Sheard Front 
Front Sight Front Sight Front Sight ‘Sight 


as two beads—one Gold bead. Shows 

A high grade, de —ivoryronegeld. Slghtean jg Tet shooter's long = uy well in dark timber 

pendable sight for all be instantly reversed, so curate shots possible —will not blur. Shows 
sporting rifics. Choice that shooter can have qitheut steneine t af- a color on all ob- 
: ivory or gold as light e pping to a Type shown is 

of ivory or gold beads, requires. Choice of 1/16 just rear sight. Ideal or rifle. niles made 


6, 3/32 f shoot- fo 
~ i i $1 10 Rey Fre ° a. ie... $1. 10 p~ ae Price jee $1. 65 


Sold by Dealers Everywhere. Write for Complete Catalog of Marble’s 
Sights, Cleaning Tools, Hunting Knives, Safety Axes, etc. 


MARBLE ARMS & MFG. CO. 


525 Delta Avenue Gladstone, Michigan 














































Newton Rifles and Ammunition 


Now Made and Sold by 


THE NEWTON ARMS CORPORATION 
WOOLWORTH BUILDING, NEW YORK 


Successors to 


THE NEWTON ARMS COMPANY., Inc., 3 BUFFALO, N. Y. 























the wood. This will bring out the grain 
in the stock and the polish will depend 
on the amount of “elbow grease” you 
used between applications—Ep. 





38 COLT OFFICERS’ MODEL 

Editor, Fietp AND STREAM: 

I should appreciate a little advice from 
you upon the following subject: I wish to 
purchase a revolver that will be suitable 
for target work, also as a side arm on a 
big game hunting trip. My choice would 
be the .38 Colt Officers’ Model in a 7%- 
in. barrel; but I don’t know how these 
sights would work on a belt weapon. As 
I want the 7%-in. length of barrel and the 
checkered trigger, I suppose I have to 
get the target model, as the Army Special 
is not made that way. 

Would you advise me to have a gun- 
smith replace the adjustable front sight 
with a solid, fixed one, or with moderate 
care, would the regular target sights en- 
dure camp life? Is this caliber suitable 
for use on a trip after the larger bear? 

Thanking you for any assistance you 
may be able to give, I am, 

Leon P. Zecuio. 

Ans.—Replying to your letter, we know 
no better revolver to suggest than the 
Colt .38 caliber Officers’ Model for the 
camper. It is a fine, accurate weapon 
for target shooting and powerful enough 
for any purpose that the hunter or camper 
would generally need a revolver for. With 
moderate care, carried in a good, heavy 
leather holster the target sights should 
not suffer any damage as they are quite 
strong. 

Of course, if you were merely consid- 
ering the pistol as a second to your rifle 
for large bear, it would not be in it with 
a .45 or .44-40, but the chance of your 
using it for that purpose is very remote. 

Personally I. would prefer a six-inch 
barrel to the 7% inch. It is more accurate 
for me for a quick shot and much quicker 
to draw from the holster, so in this re- 
spect I would just as soon have the Army 
Special, for you could easily have a gun- 
smith check the trigger.—Eb. 





NEWTON .256 
Editor, Fretp AND STREAM: 


As a constant reader of your magazine, 
I would like to ask your opinion of a 


-Newton .256 rifle. I want it for target, 


deer and reload for smaller game. 
Could I use a cupro-nickel bullet with 
the lighter loads, or even a plain lead 
without injury to the barrel? 
How would a .25-caliber bullet shoot? 
Would it expand enough at the base? I 
would not expect to use the lighter loads 


at over 150 yards. 


Ans.—The .256 Newton is a cartridge 
of a very high velocity atlapted to use on 
large game at long range. Muzzle ve- 
locity developed 3,103 feet per second. We 
would consider it too powerful a gun for 
deer and smaller game, and too expensive 
to use as a target rifle. We have never 
heard of a satisfactory short-range load 
being developed for it.—Eb. 





PISTOL QUERIES 


Editor Fretp AND STREAM: 

I will be greatly indebted to you if 
you will advise me difference in penetra- 
tion, trajectory and velocity between tne 
.22 Colt. automatic and .22-S. & W. on 
32 frame with 6-inch barrel. Is the 
S. & W. as reliable and accurate as the 
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Colt automatic? What is the most pow- 
erful and accurate .22 long rifle cartridge 
made and where obtainable? Why do 
they not make .22 metal cased bullets? 
A. P. Beaver. 


Ans—In reply to your letter, we will 
say that the penetration of the S. & W. 
6-inch barrel revolver with the .22 long 
rifle “Lesmok” cartridge is four inches 
of white pine. Muzzle velocity 50 feet 
from muzzle 765 feet. The .22 Colt au- 
tomatic undoubtedly develops a slightly 
higher velocity. 

The S. & W. is just as reliable and 
accurate as the Colt. There is no more 
carefully fitted revolver made. 

The .22 caliber N. R. A. 
made by the United States 
Company. 

.22 metal cased bullets are not made 
for the rim fire cartridges, as they are 
not necessary. The velocity is not great 
enough to make the plain lead bullet jump 
the bands of the rifling—Eb. 


A TARGET RIFLE 
Editor FELD AND STREAM: 

As I am going to purchase a good 
target rifle equipped with telescopic 
sights, would appreciate your advice as 
to what gun to buy. What I want is a 
.22 caliber using the long cartridge. 

Do you think for target use up to 200 
yards this caliber is large enough? 

FRANK C. Bussey. 


cartridge 
Cartridge 





Ans.—In reply to your letter, we will 
say that as you want a .22 caliber rifle 
equipped with a telescopic sight for use 
up to 200 yards, we would advise a heavy 
single shot rifle about seven pounds 
weight or a little over. uch a rifle 
would give satisfaction, for it would give 
steadiness and good strong support for 
the scope. 

This limits you to a Winchester single 
shot rifle with the falling breech block, 
or a Stevens, preferably the Ideal Model 
44 or No. 47. 

The Winchester still have a few of the 
above-mentioned rifles in stock, but are 
going to discontinue making them. 

Personally, we would prefer the Ste- 
vens “Ideal” No. 47. 

The .22 is quite satisfactory for target 
work up to 200 yards with the .22 N. 
R. A. cartridge.—Ep. 





A GUN FOR A ONE-ARMED MAN 


Editor Fietp AND STREAM: 

Will you please tell me the right make, 
size and style gun that would best suit 
a man who has only one hand, and that 
a left? He is 5 ft. 4 in. tall and weighs 
about 130 pounds. He wants the gun 
for general hunting, such as grouse, ver- 
min, rabbits, etc., and is a good shot with 
a rifle of small caliber. 

Will it do any good to cut a few inches 
off the end of the barrel to make the bal- 
ance come farther back? 


Ans—In reply to your letter, we 
would suggest, considering the man’s 
physical condition, a 20-guage Parker, 
Smith or other reliable gun with an auto- 
matic ejector and single trigger, 26-inch 
barrels bored left full choke and right 
improved cylinder gun to weigh about 
six pounds, 

Because he has only one hand the 
pump gun is out of the question, and the 
automatic ejector and single trigger 
would be a great help. I would not ad- 
vise cutting the barrels shorter. If the 


Stock was weighted with a little lead it 
would carry the balance farther back if 
desired. 
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No. 83 o 
American Sportsmen Series 
Painted for Remington UMC 
by F. X. Leyendecker 


CAA EATES 7 


Practical Worth 


é I TODAY more than for many years past, the practical value 
of a man's gun and dog is the true measure of his pride in 
them. He has a new appreciation of service—and wants it. 


That there is such great demand for Remington UMC guns 
and shells is therefore a more than ordinarily sound indica 
tion of their superiority. 


emingto 
ReUMC 
for Shooting Right 


The most valuable recent service to shotgun shooters, in the matter of equip~ 
ment, is the wonderful Wetproof process of waterproofing shot shells, in- 
vented and developed by Remington UMC during the war. 


No neglect and no ordinary accident can prevent your aeaingies UMC 
“Arrow” or ™ Nitro Club” Wetproof Steel Lined Speed Shells m work- 
ing as smoothly and firing as pertectly as your modern Remington UMC 
Autoloading or Pump Gun. 


They will neither shrink and bake their wads in hot dry weather, nor swell 
and jam in the gun when it is very damp. y are as indifferent to damp 
storage as a water spaniel is to getting his feet wet, and will remain in per- 
fect condition in the hardest rain or the leakiest boat long after other shells, 
not protected by the exclusive Remington UMC Wetproof process, have 
soaked and swelled themselves useless. 


Your local dealer, the progressive Remington UMC merchant—one of 
more than 82,700 in this country— will be clad to supply you. 


THE REMINGTON ARMS UNION METALLIC CARTRIDGE CO., Inc. 
Largest Manufacturers of Firearms and Ammunition in the World 
WOOLWORTH BUILDING NEW YORK 































(Continued from page 483) 
SELECTING A TRAP GUN 
By F. W. King 


Some cave man years ago probably started 
the idea and it remains with us to-day— 
a relic of bygone ages. 


I BELIEVE the only intelligent way to 
order a pattern is to take a gun—any 
old gun—and practice at the trap until 
you learn to shoot in time. When you 
have established this—stick to it, and you 
are then qualified to proceed. Have some- 
one take a careful sight, from one side, 
of the average distance you break a 
straight-away target, and when you order 
a gun ask for the most even distribution 
of No. 7% shot in the largest killing cir- 
cle for that point. This may make the 
manufacturers a little crazy, but it is the 
way to do it. If you break a 35-yard 
target they may tell you a 40-yard open 
pattern—say of 55 per cent—will close up 
at 35 yards and give you wonderful re- 
sults ; it may, but just try it and see. I have 
seen regular patterns at 40 yards that be- 
came very bunched and patchy at closer 
range. Trapshooting has become such a 
highly specialized game that one cannot 
afford te overlook what seem to be mere 
trifles. 

Now we come to proper length of stock, 
drop and pitch and may the Lord have 
mercy on your soul! 

There has never been any rule that 
would enable one to know how to de- 
termine these points. 


N general principles I should say 70 
per cent of trapshooters could do bet- 
ter work to-day if they had a gun of 
ideal measurements for their individual 
case. If you think this is exaggerated 
just notice with what eagerness a crank 
will buy someone else’s gun he happens 
to break fifty or one hundred straight 
with. Then the next time he uses his 
new purchase he falls down utterly. 
One good shot I know has owned sixty- 
five guns and bought two more a month 
ago. 


HHT | WANT} 
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An ordinary, aver- 
age shooter grabs off 
a strange gun and 
wins the Grand Amer- 
ican Handicap. 

There are not 
very many men to-day 
who have made an exhaustive study of the 
trap gun and of these, few have selected 
one they are thoroughly satisfied with 
but are constantly tinkering and fussing 
with it. 

I have in mind something now that 
may explain to a great extent why we 
shoot erratically on some days when we 
know we are pointing correctly—that will 
be taken up in another article. 


ENGTH of stock is not so difficult to 

determine. Generally speaking, if 
one rests the butt in the hollow of the 
elbow and chooses a length that will al- 
low the trigger finger to rest in its proper 
position, this stock will be found approxi- 
mately correct. 

For determining drop, put up a circle 
of paper three inches in diameter at 30 
feet, rest the muzzle of the gun on a sand- 
bag or other soft support, assume the ex- 
act position with your head that you use 
at the traps and let her go. 

The charge of shot should cut out the 
upper quarter of the paper. If it does 
you can with safety hold that gun just 
under a straight-away target and centre 
it. You will still have a little leeway for 
adjustment. 

Just as a fine scientific instrument or 
watch can be made to give approximate 
results and is capable of the finer adjust- 
ments, so your gun may be now made to 
shoot higher or lower by changing its 
pitch, 


F course, by pitch is meant the incli- 
nation, in inches, of the muzzle of a 
gun from a vertical wall when the heel 
and toe of the stock are on a level floor. 
The more pitch there is the greater 
this distance will be and as the muzzle 
would point down, the gun would neces- 
sarily shoot low. To make it shoot higher 
= would use less pitch or even none at 
all. 

Very little attention is paid to this 
question of pitch by shooters and it is 
even surprising how many there are who 
do not even know what is meant in re- 
ferring to it. It is also of considerable 
importance as applied to field guns—but 
of that later. 

The Monte Carlo stock also seems to 
be slowly coming into its own, and I pre- 
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dict there will be a day when we will see 
them quite generally used in the field as 
well as at the traps. They enable a sports- 
man to shoot with head in a natural up- 
right position and not have to bend over 
and duck. One might be going too far 
in stating that the position of the head 
to-day is nearly universally wrong, but 
it is questionable form—regardless of re- 
sults. The great difficulty is in always 
taking identically the same position. If 
the head is sometimes held a trifle high 
overshooting will result. 


HIS is especially noticeable in field 

work, a large proportion of misses on 
flying ducks being due to forgetting to 
press the cheek hard against the stock in 
the excitement of the moment. I have 
seen a wonderful field shot miss his first 
wild turkey by shooting six feet over it. 
He was so tremendously excited he simply 
put the front sight on the straight-away 
bird—and has been sore about it ever 
since—some twenty years. 

A Monte Carlo stock will not allow this. 
The gun comes up just right, and you 
hold your head in a perfectly normal posi- 
tion and do not have to remember to get 
down on your gun. They look a little 
odd, but that is only because you allow 
yourself to think so. If enough of them 
were used the present style would begin 
to look just as odd to you—just remem- 
ber the first safety bicycle you ever saw. 
The high variety would cause almost a 
sensation if one was used to-day. 


N general principles it is taking a 

chance to condemn something you 
have not tried out yourself. I was deeply 
prejudiced against the Monte Carlo as 
anyone could be. Thought they were a 
dude English idea and that they made a 
gun look deformed. Now I am a decided 
convert and have changed my ideas en- 
tirely. Better try one out yourself. You 
may learn something. 

To-day you will find a majority of trap- 
shooters using the double-sight—that is, 
in addition to the regulation one at the 
end of the barrel, a smaller bead well 
back towards the breech. The smaller 
this second one is, the better, I believe, 
and I prefer it to be of gold. Keeping 
these sights in alignment as you assume 
your position will allow one to correct 
any tendency towards cross-fire. 

The whole general subject of selecting 
a proper gun for the traps is a very broad 
one, and its is difficult to make a general 
rule that may be applied to anyone, but 
if these simple suggestions dre carried out 
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“ Soect That Thrills 


The scurry of quail in the thicket is music to the sportsman’s ear. 

A shot at a mallard is worth hours of waiting, But right here at home 

, there’s a sport with a thousand thrills—all yours for the seeking. Go 
out to your local gun club today and try 


TRAPSHOOTING 


Hundreds of gamey clay “birds” await your call, Each one a tantalizer— 
hurtling away through the summer’s air at express-train speed—dipping, dodging 
in ever-changing, mystifying angles. 

A few seconds to judge—a snap decision. Bang! goes your gun! Man, 
there are your thrills—and as fast as you care to take them. There is only 


one thing faster and that is 


SMOKELESS SHOTGUN POWDERS 


—good, old reliable time-proved powders. The choice of the Nation’s crack 
shots. Look for the brand names, Dupont, Ballistite or Schultze on the shell 
box when you purchase. 

Write today for our free book “The Sport Alluring” and the name of 
your nearest gun club. 
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Sporting Powder Division 


E. I. DU PONT DE NEMOURS & CO. 


Wilmington, Delaware 


ill Ml 
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The Principal Du Pont Products are: 
Explosives: Industrial Agricultural and Sporting. Chemicals: Pyroxylin Solutions, Ethers, Bronzing Liquids, Coal 
Tar Distjllates, Commercial Acids, Alums, etc. Leather Substitutes: Fabrikoid Upholstery, Raynite Top Material, 

Du Pont Rubber Cloth, Pyroxylin Plastics: Ivory, Shell and Transparent Py-ra-lin, Py-ra-lin Specialties, Challenge 
Cleanable Collars and Cuffs.) Paints and Varnishes: For Industrial and Home Uses. Pigments and Colors: 

For Industrjal Uses. Lithopone: For Industrial Uses. Stains, Fillers, Lacquers and Enamels: For Industrial 
and Home Uses. Dyestuffs: Coal Tar Dyestuffs and Intermediates. = 


For full information address : Advertising Division, E. I. du Pont de Nemours & Co., Wilmington, Delaware, 
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Cleans Firearms 
Better and Easier 


j 
f 
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PYRAMID 


Here is the new brother of 3-in-One 
Oil, put out to meet the growing de- 
mand for a high grade Nitro Solvent 
that won't injure firearms. 


Practical gunners worked out the 
formula for PYRAMID SOLVENT. 
Then for over a year it was given the 
most exacting tests by experts in militar 


and civil life. And PYRAMI 





yee measured up to every single requirement. 

ee Here is the consensus of expert opinion: 

ber 5.2 : PYRAMID SOLVENT removes all 
ee 


residue of high-power smokeless and black 
powders eg and easily. Loosens 
metal fouling. Reduces the use of brass 


THREE-IN-ONE OIL CO. 
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OLVENT | 


brushto the minimum. Containsno moisture 
and therefore can be left in guns and pistols 
without the slightest danger of damage. 


Try PYRAMID SOLVENT today 


and learn how easily and well a perfect 
solvent will clean your shooting irons. 





For sale by most firearm, sporting 
goods and hardware dealers. 3 ounces 
in a convenient flat can that fits the pocket 
perfectly. 30c per can. If your dealer 
can't supply you, send 30c and we will 
send you a can postpaid. 


IMPORTANT—Atter using PYRAMID 


always use 3-in-One Oil to prevent rust. 


165CAP Broadway, New York City 
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No. 6 Leaf Sight, $1.50 (for Remington Mode! No. 8, $2.) 


Get More Shooting-Satisfaction 


WSS you are so fortunate as to hunt big game 
in far places, or can indulge only in an occasional 
few hours’ sport near at home, you will get more shooting- 
satisfaction if you equip your rifle with a complete set of 


LYMAN SIGHTS 


The three shown here make an ideal hunting equipment, and fit most popular 


sporting rifles. 


on the front sight and get a clean, accurate bead quicker. 


No. 1-A, a Combination Rear Sight, helps you to concentrate 


No. 6 Leaf Sight 


is a combination crotch and bar sight that takes the place of the regular 


crotch sight. 


The bar with triangular ivory center is an excellent twilight 


sight. Both leaves fold down close to the barrel when not in use. No. 3 
Ivory Front Sight gives you a clear white bead that can be seen distinctly 


against any object, in any light. 


Send for Free Book 


showing and pricing complete Lyman line of sights for every purpose and every gun. 


LYMAN GUN SIGHT CORP. 


















ITHACA 
WINS 


SAM VANCE with 
an ITHACA won 
the amateur cham- 
pionship of all 
Canada this year 
for the fourth con- 
secutive time. 


J. A. McROBB with 

another ITHACA 
won Grand Cana- 
dian Handicap. 
Another record which 


that 
oven HHRER bese 
Beuhip suns, $34.78 and 
up. ing' trap guns, 
$64.34 and up. 


ITHACA GUN 


cay ITHACA, N.Y. 










You can get him with your .22 
when fitted with a 


[MAXIM ©SILENCE 







Send for FREE BOOK of [2" 
humorous stories by well This 


own marksmen. Book 


MAXIM SILENCER CO. 


68 HOMESTEAD AVENUE, HARTFORD, CONN. 














70 West St. Middlefield, Conn. 








Let Us Tan Your Hide 


And let us do your head mounting, rug, robe, coat, 
and glove making. You never lose anything and 
generally gain by dealing direct with headquarters. 

We tan deer skins with hair on for rugs, or tro- 
phies, or dress them into buckskin glove leather. 
Bear, dog, calf, cow, horse or any other kind of 
hide or skin tanned with the hair or fur on, and 
finished soft, light, ordorless, and made up into 
rugs, gloves, caps, men’s and women's garments 
when so ordered. 

Get our illustrated catalog which gives prices of 
tanning, taxidermy and head mounting. Also prices 
of fur goods and big mounted game heads we sell, 





& CROSBY FRISIAN FUR COMPANY 


Rochester, N. Y. 





| tended to discourage 











KING’S 
Rifleite 
Shooting 


Glasses 
Already ot 


Patented Feb. 20th, 1912 








OS ASTD an 
pt. Townsend Whelen. i 
Bonet ee Capt. me » Lieut. Lee, Dr. Misa 
a om Mc Ay Jno, Hessian, Lieut. C 
nd over 30 Commission: fhcers of va 
Paol W y te National Guard who saw and u 
the glasess at Camp Perry. We can actually guarantee 
that Rifleite willimprove your vision and shooting whet 
with Rifle, Revolver or Shotgun. No frame genuine 
ur less stamped ioe. 
Orders filled in rotation. 


Write at once for new circular. 











THE F. W. KING. OPTICAL CO. Dept-C. Cleveland. Ohio 
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faithfully you will be pretty well on the 
road towards finding the gun best adapted 
to your own particular requirements, and 
you will get along much faster than if 
you try to select by picking up guns at 
haphazard, or making the mistake of try- 
ing to secure a quick fit from a trial gun 
such as one sees at some of the larger 
tournaments. You know the sort I refer 
to, with the screw adjustments for the 
different measurements of stock. I have 
never met anyone yet who got what he 
really needed from making this attempt. 


AM firmly convinced that about the 

only real way to learn, if you have the 
proper gun, is to stick to straightaway 
targets, as it is the elevation that nearly 
all depends upon, and when you have ab- 
solutely established this, the matter of 
leading quartering targets, is child’s play. 

One reason I so emphasize the straight- 
aways, is that often you think you are 
holding correctly when a target apparent- 
ly slips through your pattern, but you 
can’t be certain unless it happens half a 
dozen times on the same sort of bird— 
then it’s time to begin changing your 
elevation. 

At any rate, this will give you food for 
thought and possibly enable you to get a 
little more enjoyment from the game than 
is held in the mere breaking of targets. 


TRAP SHOOTING REVIVING 
S al trap shooting is reviving from 

the setback it suffered during the 
war is shown by the fact that 88 new 
clubs have been formed in the last three 
months, and 54 gun clubs that have been 
- sade aed closed have joined the active 
ist. 

About a year ago there were 4000 trap 
shooting clubs in the United States and 
Canada, about half of which were forced 
to suspend their shooting. 

In Canada almost every able-bodied 
man was with the colors. In the States 
we were not so hard pressed, but many 
clubs lost more than half their trap 
shooting members, and the rest were too 
busy helping along the war to shoot. 

Ammunition was scarce and the price 
of shells was steadily rising, all of which 
shooting. It is 
gratifying to see that new clubs are com- 
ing along at the rate of one a day to 
boost the sport: 


A NEW TRAP GUN 


The New “Victory Grade” single bar- 
rel trap gun made by the Ithaca Gun 
Company will fill the long-felt want of 
the trapshooter who could not afford the 
more expensive guns of this type on the 
market, and at the same time it will leave 
nothing to be desired as it is a thorough- 
bred single barrel non-ejector. 

The gun is plainly finished with line en- 
raving but of splendid design—with 

“beaver-tail” forend—straight grip stock 
—raised matted and ventilated rib, front 
and.rear brass sights, and last but not 
least a rubber recoil pad. 
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Smokeless and 
Black Powders 


Money-Back Shot-Shells 


Get a box of The Black Shelis from your dealer. 
Shoot them—in the field or at the traps. If you don’t 
like them, get your money back. Reanctiy the sto 
guarantee that goes 
Just take the unused part of the box back to your with The Black Shells 
dealer. We authorize him to refund to you at our applies also to — 
expense the price of the whole box with absolutely no | ° 


question or quibble. (Gs)CARTRIDGES 


T 
: Have you tried our 
, 22 N.R.A. Long Rifle 


Lesmok Cartridges? 
Smokeless and Black Powders Theypasedsasciibalins 


The Black Shells have reached of shooting in The Black Shells, | 75°0¥atdsas the larger 
such a state of perfection—in water- Go to your dealer for a free copy calibers are at 1,090. 
proofing, in speed, in power and in of the U.S. Game Law Book. If Made with solid lead 
uniformity—that we can guarantee he doesn’t carry The Black Shells, and hollow point 
them without limit. You can get send us his name and address with bullets. Cost ne mare 
your pet load, in smokeless or ur own, and we'll send you the 3 
black powders, for every kind oad by mail. than other cartridges 

of same size and style. 
UNITED STATES CARTRIDGE COMPANY, 111 Broadway, New York Send for circular C93. 
_ General Selling Agents: National Lead Company, Boston, Buffalo, Cleveland, Chicago Louis, Cin- 
y= a United Lead Company, New York, Philadelphia: National omer y and Oil Company. —y Fe ae oo 


bertson Lead Co., Baltimore: American Smelters Security Co., San Francisco; Hingston-Smith Arms 
Winnipeg; John Haliam, Ltd., Toronto. 
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Charles Cottar’s Faith OU know what the go- 


: h rilla is—the huge, — 
in the uncanny man-monkey who 
lides through the dark, 
-250-3000 Savage oe led African jungle as 
ewiftly and easily as a 
shadow. You know that gun barrels have been bent by 
his black, hairy, wire-sinewed fingers—have been crushed 
by his ghastly, protruding fan You know his super- 
natural vitality, his fiendish intelligence and his horrible 
vindictiveness when attacked. Even the lion fears him. 

He’s the most unnerving problem a hunter can face. 

Why was it that when Charles Cottar, the experienced 
American big-game hunter, tracked the gorilla through 
the dense, tropical East African bush, the rifle he deliber- 
ately selected from his arsenal for this nerve-straining, 
hair-raising, desperate work, was his .250-3000 Savage? 

Think it over. And remember fhat this same 6-shot re- 
peater weighs only 7 pounds—fhat it has a point-blank 
range of over 3 yards—that it is accurate enough to 
make “possible” at 800 yards and that it hardly kicks at all. 

See it at your dealers; get the “feel” of it in your own 
hands or write us for particulars. 


SAVAGE ARMS CORPORATION 


UTICA, N. Y. 
Sharon, Pa. Detroit, Mich, Philadelphia, Fa. 


Executive and 
50 Church Street, New York City 


Manufacturers of Hi-Power and Small 
Calibre Sporting Rifles, Automatic Pistols 
“ and Ammunition 


.250-3000 Savage Rifle, take down model. 22- 
inch tapered round barrel with integral 
sight base. Checked extra full pistol grip 
and forearm, checked trigger. Corrugated 
steel shot gun buttplate. Commercial silver 
bead front and flat-topped wind-gauge sport 

tng rear sights. Weight about 7 lbs. 



































PARKER GUN WINNINGS 














Illinois State Shoot at Gal Winner of Double 
Championship GEOR NICOLI. 


lowa State Shoot, High Professional, FRED GILBERT 592x600. 
Long Run 297, FRED GILBERT. 


Portland, Ore. June 23-24. Second and Third High Average, J. SEAVEY, 486. 
FRED TEMPLETON, 485. Long Run for the Tournament, J. BLAINE TROEH, 126. 


PARKER BROS., Master Gun Makers Meriden, Conn., U.S. A. 

















CAMOUFLAGE FOR THE 
TRAPPER 


By F. E. Brimmer 


of BAEPING methods must be disguised 
as much as possible for two reasons, 
first, the animal may be wary and so0 
a naked trap would defeat you and, sec- 
ond there probably are many J. Sneak- 
ums about your trapping ground that have 
got to be fooled in some way. I have 
very successfully run a trapline near a 
city outskirts by means of cleverly camou- 
flaging the sets against poachers. 

First, I do not leave the chain and trap 
just as I get them from the store. [ 
get some grass and weeds from the trap- 
ping ground and twist it about the links 
of the chain until it looks like the bottom 
where I make my sets. The springs of 
the trap are covered in the same way, only 
I have to use wire to hold the stuff se- 
curely to the trap so that the struggles 
of a captive will not jerk them off. Then 
I paint the jaws, pan, and frame of the 
trap just the color that the bottom will 
be. Sometimes it is green, more often 
brown, and sometimes it is gray. It is an 


_easy matter to thus secure your trap from 


the eyes of a sneak who would gladly 
steal it. 

Another thing, I do not stake my traps. 
Instead I use little concrete blocks that I 
form with a mold the shape of the rocks 
on the bottom where I trap. I use a small 
box for this purpose, setting the end of 
the chain into the cement before it sets. 
The form for these chain anchors is pur- 
posely uneven in outlines and I use plenty 
of sticks and fine grass in the cement so 
that it looks the part of an innocent stone 
when seen in the water. This allows me 
to get my trap out far enough from the 
shore so that I can be sure the captive 
will get out to deep water and drown. 
This is an important part of a trapper’s 
camouflage, for a struggling furbearer 
will attract attention and so makes him- 
self liable to be stolen. 

Put in some fake traps to get the eyes 
of a Sneakum. Of course, you do not 
need to place actual traps, but here and 
there drive some sticks carelessly into the 
ground projecting two or three feet above 
the surface. Make sure that these are 
far enough away from the real traps so 
that a visitor to your fake will not dis- 
cover your traps. Never go any nearer 
your traps than necessary and do your 
setting quickly. If you walk about for 
any purpose do it near your fake trap 
stakes, so that the thief. who depends upon 
your tracks mainly, will be deceived into 
thinking he has found your trapline. 

Near an especially good locality that I 
did not want a thief to find I have even 
placed worn out traps, set as usual, with 
high stakes marking their position. After 
he has lifted one trap he will keep shy 
of that locality because he figures you are 
watching for him there. 

Be sure to carry a gun and use it prom- 
iscuously when along your trapline. This 
is a mighty good suggestion that you 
might use some buckshot or rock salt pel- 
lets to punish any J. Sneakum you hap- 
pened to discover. 

The camouflage that the old trapper has 
used for years to deceive the wily fur- 
bearer is older than the artistic disguise 
used on the battlefield. The more I think 
about it the more persuaded I am that the 
trapper was the originator of the art of 
camouflage, however, the ‘same methods 
adopted by military authorities has given 
it the name that it bears. Henceforth 
the manual on trapping will not say, as 
in the past, “Conceal your trap,” but will 
use the better and more exact terms, 

















SPECIFY 


“DEAD SHOT” 


SMOKELESS POWDER in your shells for Fall Shooting 


Shells loaded with ““DEAD SHOT” Powder will be found uniform in all the 


essential qualifications that are necessary in a thoroughly dependable load. 


High Velocity 


Even Patterns 


Light Recoil 


Notice how unusually easy you can clean your gun barrel when you use 
“DEAD SHOT?” and how the old tendency of leading is eliminated. 


Stability of “DEAD SHOT” is guaranteed in all climates. 


AMERICAN POWDER 


BOSTON, MASS. 





MILLS 


CHICAGO, ILL. 





PAT. 


is the most satisfactory shooting 
glass obtainable. 
It eliminates all glare and protects the 
shooter’s eyes from dust, back fire and flying 
particles, 
There is nothing about the Autoglas 
to interfere with clear unobstructed vision. 
Procurable from Opticians and Sport- 
ing Goods Establishments. 
We will gladly furnish address of 
your nearest dealer. 

F. A. HARDY & CO. 


Dept. L Box 804, Chicago, III. 


MAY 2, 1911 








The Wilbur shotgun peep sight will 
revolutionize wing shooting; no excuse for missing: 
game birds or clay birds. Patented and perfected by 
an old trap and field shooter. Teaches the art of wing 


your birds; compels proper handling of gun; puts the 

shooter down on his gun waere he belongs; proves the 
correct ng of your gun 

Blued steel, clamps instantly and rigidly on breech 
barrels. 12 ona 20-GAUGE ONLY. Not made 

for single barrel or pump guns. Postpaid, $2.50. 

or" Treatiee Wing Shooting made Easy” 
“WILBUR GUN SIGHT 
uu 39th Street, Room 140, New York i. Y. 











“Camouflage your trap,” precisely what 
every old trapper depends upon to make 
his bread and butter. 

Some old-timers at the game keep their 
traps buried when the trapping season is 
not on. This gives the trap the scent of 
the ground and if a muck can be found 
that has good drainage it is certainly a 
good scheme. I have never had much 
success with smoking and those dope 
methods that are supposed to kill the 
scent of the trap. Far the better way 
is to make all the sets possible under 
water. Any trap that has captured a 
furbearer will thereby at once become 
scented as a warning to any other mem- 
ber of the tribe. You can take the worst 
scented trap possible and place it in two 
inches of water where it will be so suc- 
cessfully camouflaged that the most wary 
fox will tumble into it. 

I always wade the streams when trap- 
ping as much as possible. A great part 


| of fooling the cautious animal is in not 


arousing his suspicions concerning your 
presence. 

Sometimes I keep a board near the set 
so that I can walk out on it to the trap, 
pulling the board back away from the 
trap when it is looked after. I know a 
wise old trapper that has some rude bark 
sandals that he slips on when approaching 
a wolf or fox set so that the scent of 
his feet are not left on the ground. Of 
course, he leaves the bark shoes in the 
woods and never touches them with hand 
or clothing to give the human odor. 

Once a wise old fox had fooled me. He 
would locate and spring every set I made. 
It was a problem. Finally I discovered 
that he knew how to reach under the 
trap and flop it-over to spring it. This 
gave me an idea and I set the trap bottom 
side up—and got him. 





Don’t Wait for ’Em! 


= the ducks fly is no time to wonder what 


un to buy! You and your weapon should be 

oid. pals by then—must be used to each other 

and intimate if you epent good exter 
* team-work counts mightily in the duck 


‘C-Smith 


The Gun that Speaks 


on to be we —— ae 
ecurate and above a lepen le. 
the targets above made at thirty yards in 
thirty-inch cireles by an_ amateur. Examine 
them carefully. 


THAT'S THE 
SMITH STORY 


ASK FOR 
CATALOGUE 


THE HUNTER ARMS COMPANY, Inc. 

30-50 Hubbard Street - - Fulton, N. Y. 

McDONALD & LINFORTH, 738 Call Gidg., SAN FRANCISCO, CAL. 
Pacific Coast Representatives 
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Field and Stream—September, 1919 
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A “GO-LIGHT” METHOD OF CAR- 
RYING SURF TACKLE 
By Allen F. Brewer 


O the surf fisherman—he of the 

channel bass or “striper”—there 

is no greater sin than to travel 

without adequate tackle for any 
emergency. And yet how many of us 
do “stall” along with one spare leader, 
possibly a swivel and an 8-0 hook stuck 
in a pocket when we have tramped two 
miles of beach, having left our complete 
tackle-book at the base camp, so to speak. 
Nine times out of ten we'll never need 
to renew our rig, but when we do we 
need it mighty badly—then the rub comes. 
In fact, I remember a certain friend whom 
I met on a camping trip at Seaside Park, 
two years ago, when he had cast his last 
sinker to Davy Jones, and the flounders 
were biting briskly. His resort was to 
a huge timber in which dwelt a long 
copper spike; by dint of prying and break- 
ing many commandments, he at last suc- 
ceeded in salvaging said spike and hung 
it to his tackle. Thereafter the mortality 
among flounders increased visibly. I'll 
gamble this friend has never since trav- 
eled that same stretch of beach without 
adequate four-ounce leads hidden some- 
where about his personality, nor a recol- 
lection of the day he heaved ten ounces 
of copper spike seaward as a substitute 
for a sinker. 


EARLY discarded the time-honored 

surf-fisherman’s tackle-book because it 
didn’t fit my pockets. In its-stead I tried 
many sizes of tobacco and other types of 
cans until I experimented on a Rameses 
cigarette tin—the kind in which fifty of 
said “mind-soothers” are dispensed. Here 
was my ideal. First of all, it fits either the 
trousers hip pocket, the pockets of an army 

D. shirt, or an average coat pocket. 
To insure against dampness of contents 
I found a snug lining of blotting paper 
envelopes (property of my mother), which 
fit the tin almost perfectly. Should other 
anglers not have access to paper envel- 
opes of this size it is a simple matter to 
make them. 

The accompanying sketch shows the tin 
and the contents as I carry it to-day. I 
have found that half a dozen hand-forged 
snelled hooks of sizes 3-0, 5-0, 7-0 and 
9-0 are all needed for a ten-day trip and 
will land any type of fish that frequents 







the Jersey surf. Of course, I use a sep- 
arate envelope for each size hooks. As 
well, I use a separate envelope for leaders 


and swivels. Here also, half a dozen of 
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each should suffice—unless you run into 
a school of sharks or your line is rotten. 
A coil of twenty feet or so of piano wire 
is also a mighty handy adjunct, particu- 
larly if the bluefish are running. In con- 
nection with this I also carry a half-dozen 
or more 7-0 eye hooks without snells, for 
use with wire leaders. Thus seven or eight 
envelopes will contain your entire tackle, 
excluding leads, moderately rust proof, 
and easy to carry. When an envelope 
wears out, new ones are always easy to 
make. Leads are an item, however, that 
no surfman has solved a way to carry 
comfortably. At present I use the same 
kind of a tin cigarette box as for tackle. 
It will hold ten or a dozen leads—easily 
enough for a short trip, and yet not be 
too heavy for comfort in your pocket. 
With such tackle you can hike two or three 


FISHERMEN 


‘we 


miles from your base camp without the 
bother of a fishing bag or basket, feeling 
prepared for any emergency. 





DO FISH LOSE THEIR TEETH? 


DWARD O’NEIL is correct in saying 
that muscallonge do not shed their 
teeth to such an extent that they are 
toothless; but they, like most other fish, 
do shed teeth. There are a few fish, such 
as the puffer, or “swell-toad,” and the 
ocean sunfish, which have horny plates 
instead of teeth, which probably do not 
shed them, but practically all others, even 
the minnows and suckers, shed their teeth, 
as they get worn out, and grow new ones. 
It is likely that Mr. Mould was deceived 
by the fact that the muscallonge has what 
are known as “hinge teeth.” He may have 
been able to pull out one or two which 
were ready to fall away and found that 
he could push the others back readily 
with his finger, but if something had hap- 
pened to startle him when his finger was 
just past the point of a tooth he might 
have found that when that tooth had 
straightened up to a certain point it was 
his finger that gave the rest of the way. 
If one will cut up the jawbone of a 
muscallonge or a great northern pike he 
will find under the skin and in the bone 
many new teeth in different stages of 
growth. As the old teeth get worn down 
or torn out the new ones grow in to take 
their places. This never takes place all 
at once, but all the teeth in the mouth of 
an old pike or muscallonge have been re- 
newed many times. 


N some of the sharks there is a very 

interesting arrangement for renewing 
the teeth. In the great “man-eaters” there 
is a single row of cutting teeth stand- 
ing on edge along the jaw, but behind 
each tooth is a row of others, one fully 
developed, the next almost grown, the 
next a little smaller and so on down to 
some that are only little buds with a 
hard point. These teeth lie flat and are 
held by the skin of the pocket where 
they grow. When one of the cutting teeth 
is torn off, worn out or broken, the per- 
fect one next to it springs right up and 
grows fast so that in a dav or two the 
row is as good as ever. In the sharks 
with several rows of teeth in the jaws 
the new teeth are formed at the back of 
the jaw, inside the moufh, and move up 
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over the jaw until they are finally worn 
out and drop off after they have trav- 
eled outside of the mouth. 

Most persons think that the carp (our 
largest minnow) and the suckers have no 
teeth, but down in their throat, behind 
the last pair of gills is a pair of sickle- 
shaped bones with teeth which work 
against a thick, hard pad above them. 
Many other fishes have a similar arrange- 
ment of teeth in the throat (pharyngeal 
teeth, the scientists call them). In the 
big “black drum” of the Atlantic Coast 
this pair of bones is-grown together and 
covered with blunt, round teeth which 
make a pavement sometimes as large as 
a child’s hand. This bone is often sent 
to museums by persons who want to know 
what it is. In one case a few years ago 
a man wrote that he had a bone with 
pearls on it which he wanted to know 
about. He also told how much he had 
been offered for it and indicated that he 
would sell it to the museum if offered 
enough. The picture he sent showed what 
it was, and it was necessary to tell him 
that he could probably get several dozen 
like it at the nearest fish market. 

There is much more that might be 
said of fish teeth, teeth broad and flat 
as a paving block, round as a cobble, 
sharp as a knife, long and slender as a 
needle, teeth on hinges, teeth solidly set 
in the bone of the jaw, teeth for cutting, 
holding, grinding or tearing, but this is 
enough for now. 


Arrep C. WEED. 





THE THIRTEENTH ANNUAL 
SURF CASTING TOURNAMENT 
OF THE come. ane FISHING 


While no records were broken at the 
thirteenth annual surf-casting tournament 
of the Asbury Park Fishing Club, held 
August 2nd, there was a battle roval for 
the honors in the different events between 
the veterans of the game and a hustling 
bunch of youngsters from Ocean City, 
ranging in age from 11 to 16 years, who 
pushed their more seasoned opponents and 
came through with flying colors. 

Scorning to enter the boys’ event, Ray 
Riday and Churchhill Hungerford, Jr., 
aged respectfully 17 and 16, of the South 
Jersey organization, decided to compete 
only against the men and give “the kids 
a chance.” Riday pushed the national 
champion, John Shaw, in both feature 
events, which were won by the cham- 
pion. Shaw’s mark was 379 feet 7 inches 
behind the world’s record of 419 feet 
made in Newark by Ellinghausen two 
years ago. 

In the longest cast of three, open field, 
Shaw getting 427 feet and Riday 407 feet. 
Several Newark casters figured in the 
Prize lists. Joseph Young captured first 
in Class B Lane event. Claude Holgate 
got in the prize list twice, getting first in 
Class C in the longest cast of three and 
second in-Class C in the Lane. The vete- 
tans’ event for men over 55 years of age, 
Dr. F. C. Raynor, representative of the 
Anglers’ Club of Newark, won the snake 
wood cane offered as first prize. Captain 
Joseph Fennimore, the 80-year-old young- 
ster, was a competitor and finished in 
fourth class. 

The ladies’ event went to Miss Eliza- 
beth Gallagher of Asbury Park. 

The summary: 

Accuracy Event—Won by Nelson 
Schoen, Asbury Park. 

Special Prize, Nearest Cast to Stake— 
Won by B. F. Brown, Asbury Park. 

Class B (75 P. C.)—Won by Endre 
Kureney. 
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—The 
Bait Casting Reel 
with the Five Points 


1. Strength 

2. Simplicity 

3. Compactness 
4. Durability 

5. Value 


Point 4— 
Durability 


Thousands of our customers are still using 

this reel after years of hard service. It main- 

tains its perfect balance and is remarkable for 

its running and wearing qualities. It is as 

nouns as any reel made, yet its weight is only 
oz. 


The strength on which you can rely, the sim- 
plicity which makes cleaning easy and prevents 
getting out of order, the compactness which 
gives % greater line capacity for the size, the 
durability which keeps thousands in use after 
years of service, and a remarkably low price 
in view of its top-notch quality—all these fea- 
tures recommend the TAKAPART as the Bait 
Casting Reel for you. 





Improved 
Automatic Reel 
The reel with the easy Takapart 
feature. The last word in auto- 


matics. Now ready for distribu- 
tion among discriminating fisher- 
men. 


60 War tax 


=< included 


TRIPART Reel, the TAKAPART’S little brother, 


War tax 

Diameter, 2% inches ; $5.50 included 

width, 7/16 inch; 

weight, 13 0%. ; capacity, 

will comfortably hold 150 

feet “‘G’’ Enameled Line. 
A fish once hooked can never get 
any slack line. The line 
start with cnngoing ——s = 
a tripped spring 
used above or below hand for Fy 
or Bait casting. 

Send for new catalog. 


$11.00 Included All dealers handle these well known reels. 


A. F. MEISSELBACH MFG. CO. 


28 Prospect St., Newark, N. J. 





“Fisherman’s luck”’ isn’t ALL luck. Much of it 
is knowing how and buying right. m booklet, 
“Fishing Reels,’’ tells the secret of the biggest 
catches—what to use and how to use mt 


Booklet, ‘‘ Fishing Reels,’’ Sent on 
Request—Write for It 



















From your dealer or direct. 


105 MICHIGAN AVE. 








Wilson 
Wobblers 
Get the Big Ones 


WILSON’S BASS SEEKER 


The New Go-Getter in Deeper Water 
White with red shading 75c. In colors 85c. 
HASTINGS SPORTING GOODS WORKS 


HASTINGS, MICH. 


SD 
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Average Five Casts, Open Field—Won 
by John Shaw, Long Island C. C., 379 feet 
7 inches average, longest cast 385 feet 9 
inches, 

Class B (75 P. C.)—Won by Dr. W. 
W. Flavell, Asbury Park. 

Class C (50 P. C.)—Won by Herbert 
Finkeldey, Jersey City. 

Seniors Event—Average of three casts, 
open field, for men of 55 years or over, 
open to all—Won by Dr. F. C. Raynor, 
Anglers’ Club of New York, 269 feet 3 
inches, average, longest cast, 279 feet 9 
inches, 

Club Event—Average five casts, 30 feet. 
Lane 4 oz. lead rods, unrestricted class 
A (100 P. C.)\—Won by Dr. W. W. Flav- 
ell, Asbury Park, 271 feet 52-5 inches, 
average, longest cast, 287 feet 5 inches. 

Class D (75 P. C.}—Won by Joseph G. 
Young, Asbury Park. 

Class C (50 P. C.}—Won by R. H. Cor- 
son, Asbury Park. 

Average of Three Casts, Open for Boys 
Under 18 years, Class A (100 P.:C.)— 
Won by Charles M. Vollum, Ocean City. 

Class B (75 P. C.)—Won by Willard 
Bowman, Ocean City. 

Ladies’ Event (average three casts, 
open to all)—Won by Miss Eliz Gal- 
lagher, Asbury Park. 





LET THE OTHER FELLOW DIG 
HIM 


By George Gilbert 
ERHAPS you have paid 10 cents 
a piece for lamprey eels and vowed 


you'd catch some yourself next 
time. Don’t do it. Let the other 
fellow catch them. 

In the first place, lampreys are hard to 
find. You may strike them on a spit off 
an island-end or in some quiet cove, but 
by the time you have stood in water up 
to your chest and shoveled wet, soggy 
sand onto the bank, pawed it over and 
perhaps got one in ten eels you have 
scooped out, you will be sick of the job. 
It is distinctly the other chap’s job. 

You can’t tell by the appearance of a 
sandy bit of river bottom, whether it har- 
bors lampreys or not. And they may be 
there one day and the next gone. 


“THE lamprey looks like an ordinary 
eel when he is seen darting through 
the water. But a close-up shows that he 
is different. He has a sucker-like mouth 
and a row of gill-holes down the side of 
his chops. He doesn’t seize his prey 
and chew it and swallow it. He fastens 
to it with his sucker mouth and, by means 
of tiny teeth that he uses like graters, 
cuts into the living flesh and then sucks 
the blood from his victim. The victim 
may range from a minnow to a 40-Ib. 
carp. It may be his own sister or mother. 
It may be a turtle, a frog. If the latter 
two, they will escape by getting out of 
water, when the blood sucker will drop 
off, for, on coming to air, his suction 
breaks and he is powerless. Ever see 
suckers, carp and other bottom feeders 
jumping? Did you think they were after 
worms? Or that pike that leap from the 
water were taking a queer notion to flies? 
No; they are jumping to rid themselves 
pf the blood-sucking lamprey. Watch 
closely some time and you will see the 
lamprey fall off in mid-air, and I suspect 
that if you were under water you would 
see the pike grab his tormentor, if the 
lamprey didn’t get a fresh hold on his 
pikeship beforehand. 

But if you want to dig your own lam- 
preys, ask some one familiar with the 
river, or if you know of a place for cer- 
tain, go to it. A bait pail, filled with 


Field 
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crisp, clean eel-grass (not saw-edged) 
should be ready. And a scoop shovel. 
Let one man scoop out the mud, the other 
stand on the bank and paw it over. Let 
the man who does the pawing keep some 
sand or a film of loam on his hands, so 
he can hold the eels better. Avoid un- 
necessary handling and squeezing, for the 
lamprey is one of the tenderest of baits 
—off the hook. Put those caught at once 
into the pail. Have very little water in 
the pail. Keep the eels cool. The eels 
will crawl through the wet grass and 
keep alive until you can get them home. 
At home they may have plenty of water, 
as follows: 


At home, if you mean to keep many, 
or to keep them for a long time, have 
ready a large, clean tub or keg or bait 
trough. Have about two inches of clean, 
nice sand in the bottom. Also plenty of 
crisp eel-grass. The lampreys will go 
into the sand, after the water has been 
turned gently into the receptacle. Each 
will make his own hole in the sand, as 
angle worms do in dirt and will keep out 
of sight. Let them have a steady drip, 
drip, drip of clear water coming into the 
receptacle most of the time. Keep them 
dark. Avoid jars or other disturbances. I 
have seen a hundred fine lampreys come 
out of their sand bed and swim them- 
selves to death because of a sharp blow 
being given on the side of their keg. 

If you try to keep lampreys in a pail 
without eel grass they will swim them- 
selves to death, and if you try to keep 
them at home for days without sand they 
will crawl themselves to death. The sand 
and grass together keep them contented 
in the cellar. They are not a bait for the 
city man to try to keep for any length 
of time in an ordinary flat or home- 
lacking cellarage. Ice, asa rule, is fatal 
to them, although they seem to benefit 
from its use at first. 


AMPREYS can not be successfully 
fed when being kept. They are blood 
suckers and will prey on each other a lit- 
tle, but they eat hardly anything in con- 
finement. 

Item—a single decaying lamprey in a 
keg or pail will kill a hundred good ones. 
Watch them carefully and pick out all 
dead ones at once. 


HE lamprey will kill all sorts of game 

fish. On the spoon, trolling low, he is 
death to the wall-eyed pike. He lures 
the bass, the rock bass, the sunfish, the 
perch, all the trouts. He swims vigorous- 
ly on the hook at first, but after a time 
lies limp, but is none the less attractive 
to the fish. He is tough on the hook, too, 
and may be cast long distances. The best 
size is about three to four inches. 

Fish with the lamprey in pools, at the 
edge of eel-grass, along shallow, still 
reaches. He is better bait in river than 
in pond or lake, I claim. The best place 
for him is on a spoon, trolled very slow- 
ly, so that he just misses bottom in the 
thundering big holes. I find him effect- 
ive in coves and at the ends of islands, 
probably because fish with lamprey on 
their minds go to such places, his natural 
breeding holes, when they want him. 

The lamprey is a useful beastie, but, as 
I say, let the other fellow dig him, and 
do your buying of the digger. 
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CONSIDER THE LOWLY CAMP 
STOOL 


AVE you ever stopped to con- 
sider the uses and abuses of a 
camp stool? The uses have no 


doubt been brought to mind but 
few persons think about the misuse or 
abuse of a camp stool until it goes out of 
business, and that usually happens when 
you are far from the source of supply. 

For a number of years the writer has 
made observations on the way his fellow 
campers sit upon a camp stool. 

In one of the magazines of outdoor 
sports the writer, some time ago, saw an 
illustration in which the greater number 
of a group of out-of-doors-men were sit- 
ting in the wrong way on camp stools. 
The group included a very prominent 
painter of outdoor scenes; he was also an 
offender. Then and there the writer re- 
solved to put out some proper-gander on 
the subject of seating oneself on a camp 
stool. 

















PruLLy three out of five will sit down 
on a camp stool in the! wrong direction, 
namely facing a direction parallel with 
the side rails of the stool. This results 
in one of two things, and that usually in 
a very short while—either the canvas is 
torn by reason of the weight being placed 
on one unsupported edge or, if the camper 
sits squarely upon the stool, he will feel 
so comrortable that he will think he is 
in a rocking chair and will try to rock 
back and forth on the stool. This will 
result in the joints being loosened and 
weakened until the tenons on the cross 
bars break off and the stool will be useless. 

It takes a great deal of patience to edu- 
cate all one’s fellow campers to sit with 
the thighs crossing one of the side rails 
of the stool. Though it is quite as com- 
fortable to sit that way instead of the 
wrong way—they will almost always dis- 
obey instructions when one isn’t looking. 


S° mixing a little knowledge of civil 
engineering with the case of his camp- 
ing equipment the writer devised the little 
scheme herewith illustrated. 

It is simply a little system of cross- 
bracing that prevents the stool from sway- 
ing sidewise, - 

All the material necessary is a few feet 
of No. 8 or No. 10 galvanized wire, a few 
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Most Wonderful Lure in the World!! 


BITE EM BATE! 


MAKES EM BITE EM! 


Patent pending 





Nothing like It White body with 
ever offered red head and tall 





The Bait Sensation 
of the Year 


The only bait that revolves in a cage flashing 
its colors to all parts of the water. 


It wabbles and wiggles just enough, floats 
when not in motion, revolves in action! 


to catch more fish than any 
GU ARANTEED other bait on the market 

or money refunded. 
From your dealers or sent prepaid on receipt 
of 95c. P. O. money order by 


BITE EM BATE SALES CO. 


FORT WAYNE, IND., U. S. A. 


MORRIS CANOES 
DD 


The canoe beyond compare 
Send for new catalogue . 
MORRIS CANOE COMPANY 
203 State Street Veazie, Me. 
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A PRIZE FOR EVERY ANGLER 





$20 


WORTH OF PFLUEGER BULL-DOG BRAND 
FISHING TACKLE FOR YOUR BIG FISH 


This has been by far the greatest year for Pflueger 
Bull-Dog Brand tackle. More fishermen have bought Pflueger 


the big fish. Knowing this, we are offering you anglers Two 
Hundred Dollars in tackle prizes for a snapshot picture of you and your biggest 
fish, or, you and your best mixed string of fish. Prizes awarded for the largest 
brook, rainbow, brown or lake trout, large-mouth and small-mouth bass, pike, 


| 
| 
| 
| 
tackle than ever before, and using Pflueger tackle means landing | 


channel bass, tarpon and tuna of the salt water scrappers. 


pickerel, muskallonge, wall-eye pike of the fresh water game fish and striped bass, | 


Only One Condition 


The fish must be caught 
with Pflueger Tackle, either 


rod, line reel, or bait. Some part of your tackle must be Pflueger made. This con- 
dition is easy, however, as few fishermen fail to use Pflueger Bull-Dog Tackle— 
the standard for excellent tackle for over fifty-five years. The fish may be caught 
from the opening of the 1919 season up to November 1, 1919. All that is required 
is that you send your entry, giving weight and length, where and when caught and 


name the Pflueger Tackle used, with a snapshot picture of the big fish or string. 
No entry considered without the picture. You can enter fish in all classes if you wish. 


Now Is the Best Time for the Big Ones 


September and October have the record for big fish. 


Slip into a tackle store and get a selection of Pflueger Bull-Dog 
Tackle to take along—this is the best kind of insurance that you will land e@ prize-winner. There’s a piece of Pflueger 
tackle for every game fish—it is made to make the big fish strike. Get in the game fellows, send your entries direct to us. 


| ENTERPRISE MFG. co. THE PFLUEGERS’ Devt 2, AKRON, OHIO 


copper rivet burrs and a little work that 
any semi-ingenious camper ought to en- 
joy. 


| Saeed straighten and cut the wire to the 
correct lengths. File the ends of the 
wire so that a flat surface is presented. 

Next bore a hole through the legs of the 
stool at the points shown in the illustra- 
tion. Bend the ends of the wires so that 
they will pass squarely through the holes; 
put a rivet burr on each end of the wire 
and pass the short ends through the holes 
in the wood. Grasp the inner ends of the 
wire in a vise; put another burr on the 
outside and rivet it tightly. 

It sounds more complicated, perhaps, 
than it really is. But “try it over on your 
piano” some wintry night and you'll find 
the results will pay. 
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HERE THEY ARE! 
BACK ON THE JOB! 
THE STONEBRIDGE FOLDING LANTERN 
S\ & ee oe 


WEN (The U. S. Army — Field 


NAN 


FOLDED 


OPEN 
The Stonebridge Folding Baker 
No Pins to Take Out—No Pan 
Necessary—Nothing to Lose 



















During the war our entire plant was working 
night day filling orders for the Army. 


We have been released by the War Depart~ 
ment, and are now prepared to fill orders at 
short notice. 


Send for Circulars and Price List 


C. H. Stonebridge Manufacturing Co. 


21-23 Warren St., N. Y. C. 
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. SIGN OF THE \ 
LEAPING DOLPHIN 
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We offer the greatest values of any manufacturers of stee!rods 
in America. If your dealer does not handle our linc, 
order from us direct, and we will send parcel 
post prepaid upon receipt of price. 

Write for new catalog 
L. M. RICHARDSON STEEL FISHING ROD COMPANY 
536 Lake Shere Drive Chicago, Illinois 
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N inth mn 


1919 Fishing 
STREAM Contest 

















CONDITIONS 
ee itieaane open to all; subscribers and non-subscribers, men, women and 
children. 
Second—The fish must be caught with rods and reels as specified, and in legal 
season. 


Third—The fish must be weighed on tested scales and measured with a tape 
measure, length to be taken from end of lower jaw with mouth closed, 
to tip of tail. 

Fourth—The affidavit blank printed on the last page of this announcement, or 
an exact copy, must be used in applying for a prize and signed by 
the man who caught the fish, together with two witnesses, and 
sworn to before a Notary Public and his seal affixed. In case any 
contestant catches a fish when accompanied by a single guide, the 
affidavit as signed upon coming out of the woods by himself and guide 
before a Notary Public stating the circumstances will be duly con- 


sidered. 

Fifth—The weight, length and girth, date, place and manufacturer’s name and 

full specifications, if possible, of the rod, reel, line and lure (or bait) 
; used in taking the fish must be stated. 

Sixth—The winners in each class must send us a short account of how, when 
and where the fish was taken and what tackle was used in catching 
the fish—the account to be published in Field and Stream. These 
accounts will not be asked for until the prizes have been awarded. 

Seventh—All affidavits must be sent to the Editor of the Prize Fishing Contest, 
Field and Stream, 25 W. 45th St., New York. In all classes affidavits 
must be in within 15 days after closing date. 

Eighth—No fish caught from State or private hatchery will be allowed in this 
contest. 

Ninth—In the Pike and Wall-eyed Pike Classes an outline drawing of the fish 
must be sent in with affidavit. Drawing to be made by placing fish 
on side on large piece of paper and drawing an outline of fish with 
pencil on the paper with fins of fish all erect. 

Tenth—In event of two or more fish weighing and measuring exactly the same 
number of pounds, ounces and fractions, the prize will be awarded in 
each case. 

Eleventh—Muscallonge and Tarpon will be judged by length and girth. 

Be sure to get a photograph of yourself with fish, if possible. 

Note—Where no special kind of tackle is specified, any tackle is allowable, pro- 
viding it consists of rod, reel, line and lure. 

New Classes—Black Bass—There is an intermediate class for Black Bass south 
of the Mason and Dixon line, with the exception of the following 
states: South Carolina, Georgia, Alabama, Florida, Mississippi, Texas, 
New Mexico and Arizona, which States comprise the Southern 
Division. 

Rainbow Trout—Eastern and Western Divisions, to be divided by the Rocky 
Mountains. 


BROOK TROUT (Salvelinus fontinalis) 


For Brook Trout caught casting a FLY with Fly Fishing Tackle between 
opening of season and September 30th 


FIRST PRIZE: One dry fly outfit, consisting of one Peerless rod, Neversink Reel, Intrinsic 
tapered line, three dry fly leaders in leader box, twenty-four eyed flies in fly box, Floatine Com- 
pound for waterproofing flies, line greaser, deer fat and landing net with rubber sling, made by 
William Mills & Son. Value $30.60. é é 

SECOND PRIZE: One Kampkook and Kampoven, made by The American Gas Machine Co., value 
$10.00. One $5.00 selection from the catalogue of Abbey & Imbrie. One Danz Trout Bag, made 
by Summers Mfg. Co., value $3.00. One Pioneer Carbide Lamp, made by The Dewar Mfg. Co.. 
value $2.00. Total $20.00. 

THIRD PRIZE: One pair of Maine Trouting Boots, made by L. L. Bean, value $8.75. One No. 
10 Lantern, made by Justrite Mfg. Co., value $4.50. One Automatic Field Bag, made by Ves- 
Tong Mfg. Co., value $4.00. Total $17.25. - 

FOURTH PRIZE: One $10.00 selection from the catalogue of Abbey & Imbrie. One Stoll Pocket 
Seat. made by The Stoll Mfg. Co.. value $2.50. One complete set of “Ideal” floats, made by 
Ideal Float Co., value $1.00. Total $13.50. 

FIFTH PRIZE: An Olive Khaki Waterproof Army Poncho, made by A, J. Tower Co., value $4.50. 
One Aluminum Folding Lantern. made by C. H. Stonebridge Mfg. Co., value $3.00. One Auto- 
mobile First Aid Kit, made by Wilford Hall Laboratories, value $2.00. Two Wilson Wobblers, 
made by Hastings Sporting Goods Co., value $1.50. One Imp Flashlight Gun, made by Im- 

rial Brass Mfg. Co., value $1.75. Total $12.75. 

8 PRIZE: One Sextoblade Set, with brush and soap, made by Edward Weck & Son, value 
$5.50. One Combination Bag and Carrier, made by Ves-Tong Mfg. Co., value $4.50. Two 
Shannon Porkers, made by W. J. Jamison, value $1.00. Total $11.00. 

SEVENTH PRIZE: One Handy Camp Stove, made by Natl. Stmpg. and Elec. Works, value $5.60. 
One Outing Lunch Table, made by Puffer-Hubhard Mfg. Co., value $4 00 Total $9.60. 

EIGHTH PRIZE: One Empire State Emergency Case. made by Wilford Hall Laboratories, value 
ae One Barnes Folding Landing Net (Aluminum), made by Carlos G. Young, value $2.50. 
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RAINBOW TROUT 
(Salmo irideus) 
Eastern Division, in all waters east 
of the Rocky Mountains between open- 
ing of the season and October 3ist. 


FIRST PRIZE: One Fine Split Bamboo Fly Rod, 
made by Montague City Rod Co., value 
$17.50. One Flat Feed Lamp, made by The 
Dewar Mfg. Co., value $3.00. Total $20.50. 

SECOND PRIZE: Never Leak Mocasin Boots, 
made by W. C. Russell Co., value $15.00. 

THIRD PRIZE: One set Lyman rear, folding 
leaf and front sights, made by The Lyman 
Gunsight Co., value $9.00. One red and 
white Oriental Wiggler, made by Al. Foss, 
value $1.00. Total $10.00. 

FOURTH PRIZE: One Fish Brand Olive Khaki 
Coat and Hat, made by A. J. Tower Co., 
value $6.00. One-half doz. tubes of Hallmark 
Shaving Cream, made by Wilford Hall Lab- 
oratories, value $2.10. Total $8.10. 

FIFTH PRIZE: One Sextoblade Set with case, 
brush and soap, made by Edward Weck & 
Son, value $5.50. One White Oriental Wig- 
ler, made by Al. Foss, value $1.00. Total 


6.50. 

SIXTH PRIZE: One No. 95 Camper’s Lamp, 
made by Justrite Mfg. Co., value $3.00. 
100 yards 15-lb. test Osprey line, made by 
Lou Eppinger, value $2.00. Total $5.00. 


WESTERN DIVISION 
(Salmo irideus) 

For Rainbow Trout caught in all the 
waters or streams west of the Rocky 
Mountains between opening of season 
and October 3lst. 


FIRST PRIZE: One Wading outfit, consist- 
ing of one pair of Albion Wading Trousers, 
one pair of “Mills Special” Wading Shoes 
and two pair of heavy Wool Socks, made 
by William Mills & Son, value $30.25. 

SECOND PRIZ.: One pair of knee-high sport- 
ing boots, made by John Palmer Co., value 
$15.50. Anti-Back-Lash Reel, made by 
South Bend Bait Co., value $10.00. Total 
value $25.50. 

THIRD PRIZE: One “Kinney” Casting Rod, 
made by H. A. Kinney & Co., value $10.00. 

FOURTH PRIZE: One $5.00 selection from 
the catalogue of Abbey & Imbrie. One doz. 
Arrow Collars, made by Cluett, Peabody & 
Co., value $3.00. Total $8.00. 

FIFTH PRIZE: One Tom Wise Leatherette 
Vest, made by Douglass, Barnes Co., value 
$5.00. One Stearns Emergency Case, made 
by Frederick Stearns & Co., value $1.50. 
Total $6.50. 

SIXTH PRIZE: One $5.00 selection from the 
catalogue of Abbey & Imbrie. 


BROWN TROUT 
(Salmo fario) 

For Brown Trout caught casting a Fly 
with Fly Fishing Tackle between 
opening day and Sept. 30th 
FIRST PRIZE: One Mills Standard hand-made 
nickel mounted Split Bamboo Fly Rod, with 
agate first guide and tips, made by William 

Mills & Son, value $29.50. 

SECOND PRIZE: One lim Heddon Favorite 
Casting Rod, 5 ft., made by James Heddon’s 
Sons, value $10.00. One Silver Ideal Foun- 
tain Pen, made by L. E. Waterman Co., 
value $10.00. Total $20.00. 

THIRD PRIZE: One Silk Perfection Fishing 
Cape, made by the Athol Mfg. Co., value 
$7.50. One half dozen “Been There” Weed- 
less Tandem Spinners, made by _Becker- 
Sheward Mfg. Co., value $4.50. One No. 
100 Camper’s Lamp, made by Justrite Mfg. 
Co. value $3.00. otal $15.00. 

FOURTH PRIZE: One 9 ft. 6 oz. Lancewood 
Fly Rod, made by T. H. Chubb Rod Co., 
value $7.50. One-half dozen “Callmac” 
Floating Bass Bugs, made by Call J. Mc- 
Carthy, value $3.00. Two pairs of 
“Schoonie’s Skooter,” made by d; R. 
Schoonmaker, value $3.00. Total $13.50. 

FIFTH PRIZE: One $5.00 selection from the 
catalogue of Abbey & Imbrie. One Fiat 
Feed Lamp, made by the Dewar pte. Co., 
value $3.00. One Mizzouri Bug “Wobbler,” 
made by Mizzousi Bait Co., value $1.25. 
Total $9.25. 


CUT-THROAT TROUT 
(Salmo Clarkii) 
For Cut-Throat Trout caught between 
opening of season and October 3lst 


FIRST PRIZE: One No. 3 Meek Reel. made 
by Horton Mfg. Co. Total value $26.00. 
SECOND PRIZE: One Hotakold case with 
uart bottle and food jar, made by the 
acuum Specialty Co., value $12.50. One 
Komfort Lantern, made by Brilliant Search 
Light Co., value $4.50. One No. 602, 
Pocket Knife Tool Kit, made by U. J. Ulery 
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When you come in all tired out, you don’t feel like building a 
smoky, soggy fire to cook your meals and heat the clean-up 
water. Now you don’t have to. F 
Theroz Blue is acompact, readily portable stove with two 

S burners and cooking capacity for several 
Flame Stove people. Serves as care or dishes and 
provisions when not “in action,” and can be carried just like 
a suit case. Price, $3.50. : 


Solidified Alcohol Fuel 
Stays Solid While Burning 


It comes in handy, convenient cans. Lift the can cover, apply a lighted 
match and immediately you have intense, clean, safe heat for all cooking 
purposes. It is sootless, smokeless and odorless and cannot “spill” if upset. 
Take several dozencans of Therozalong with you 
en your next hunting trip—it will save you lots of 
drudgery and enable you to have hot, nourishing 
meals within a few minutes. Price, 15c a can. 


If you can’t fina Theroz Fuel and Theroz Blue 
Flame Stove at your drug, hardware, depart- 
ment or grocery store, we will supply you direct. 


THE THEROZ COMPANY 
Woolworth Building New York 
W. G. PATRICK & CO., Inc. 

Distrib . Toronto, Canada 
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WITCH-ELK BOOTS 


LIGHTEST AND EASIEST BOOTS MADE 


All heights for men and women. Comfort sportsman’s first 
essential. Feet stand hardest knocks. Protect them with 


Witch-Elk Boots 


Ask dealer to order pair or Also i golf, t i 
write for Catalogue baseball and all athletic shoes 


WITCHELL-SHEILL COMPANY wicnicin 
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Mr. U. . 
Montreal, end 42% Id. 
Musky caught with Rush 
Tan M innow— 
“Pie ond Stream” 
and Rush Tengo 

1918 Priece 









Pe 


Get ’em Like This! 


You surely can. Thousands of 
professionals, amateurs, women 
and children are making record 
catches of all kinds of game 
fish trolling or casting with all 
models of my Rush Tango 
Minnow. 


They're the liveliest baits that 
float. They wiggle, dive, and 
swim like a minnow in action. 
The Tangoes get the big ones 
—Bass, Pickerel, Pike, Mus- 
callunge, Lake Trout and 
Brook Trout. 





Rush 
TangoMinnow 


(Registered Trade Mark) 








At your dealers or sent direct post-paid 
—stamps or money order. “Regular,” 
“Junior,” “Weedless Midget” 75 

and “S. O.S. Tango” models each C. 


EMR 8) CHS 


= 


Set of assorted colors and models $3.00 
All models patented and guaranteed 


J. K. RUSH “svaccuse, xy” 


EM MM 


A wizard for casting. 
Swims On Surface with 
life-like motion. Can be 
made to wiggle under seur- 
face. 


UOUCEEUNUAEEVUCDLAUNUE EAD EAU eA Rene ceoReRteNNCNNeTUieR cent 












WILD RICE—WILD CELERY 

and other foods they love will 
make your marsh, pond, lake or 
stream their favorite feeding ground. 
Wild duck foods are my specialty. Germina- 
tion is assured by moisture retaining method 
of storage recommended by U. 8. pt. of 
Agriculture. Favorable conditions this year 
have produced some extra good seed and en- 
able me to offer it at low prices. Ready for 
fall planting. Here is an excellent oppor- 
tunity to bring more ducks to your locality. 


Write tor prices aad complete information 
CLYDE B. TERRELL, Naturalist 
Dept. D-12 Oshkosh, Wis. 














“GO LIGHT BUT RIGHT” 
Compac camp equipment t+ built for the real outdoor enthn- 
slast, Tents for every pur se—trom 34g Ib. “Sportsman” 
to 4-room family compartment tents. Ruck sacks, dufie bags, 
tarpaulins and a full line of accessories and supplies, Write 
for illustrated catalog and prices, Address Dept. B. 


COMPAC TENT CO., Indianapolis, U.S.A. 


in coM PAc SQ Hikin 


Camp Equipment Tourin 
















































“CATCH FISH WORTH FISHING FOR” 


(Patented) Use the TEMPTER Bait 
It tempts game fish to strike beeause it imitates exactly the shy action — a disabled 
minnow struggling side to side through the water. It’s a sure killer. Get one, 75¢ each, 


postpaid, any color, FREE to wy & angler who uses it, a prize, value $4. so, big 3 fot 
ull particulars . REYNOLDS DECOY FACTORY, Chicego, U 








/CATCH MORE FISH— INSURE YOUR LUCK 
HUNTING COATS, 
VESTS and HATS 


Made of heavy khaki 
color duck, thoroughly 
waterproof. Coat has 
corduroy collar and in- 
numerable pockets, 
Vestis fitted with shell 


« 

“The Hook- 
“Razor Sharp Hooks’ fools Mr. Fish; he cannot strike 
or bite without the point sinking home at the slightest 
touch. Don’t fool yourself by thinking new hooks are 
sharp, for they are not. Perfection H. H. 4-in., ree: 







Junior 3%-in., 45c; leather case 25c extra. They hone 
hooks razor sharp in a jiffy, increases your catch 50%, 
eae a lifetime; an all purpose sharpener for the Angler. 














loops. Ask the man that owns one.’ 
SPECIAL THE COLUMBUS SPECIALTY CO.. Dept. A, COLUMBUS, OHIO 
Coat, StyleD . . . $4.50 
Vest ay) Ea Cameras for Sportsmen 
sers, . -- 
rir. ss 125 70¢ Down to 40¢0n the Dollar 





Write for Complete Catalog “‘F”’ 
Send 4 cents Postage 


See thly bar; list. Complete full 
“Ss ane fa 
and vital interest to the Sportsman 


Bargain ‘List Mailed Free 


co. 


109 N. Dearborn St. Dept. F. S. Chicage 


Creek Chub Baits, 
Catch More Fish 
Send for Proof 


The Creek Chub Bait Company 
120 South Randolph St. Garrett, Indiana 















pending 


New Open Mouth Shiner, 75¢ 





Co., value $2.25. Three No. 1 Winged 
Mascots, made by W. J. Jamison, value 
$2.25. Total $21.80. 

THIRD PRIZE: One $10.00 selection from the 
catalogue of Abbey & Imbrie. One No. 16 
Cork Handle Fly Rod, made by Horton 
Mfg. Co., value $5.50. 100 yds. 23-lb. test 
Osprey wad made by Lou Eppinger, value 
$2.50. Total $18.00. 

PRIZE: One Fish Brand Oiled Slip- 
on Coat, made by A J. Tower Co., value 
$7.00. One El- go Telescopic Rod, 
made by Richardson Steel Fishing Rod Ca: 
value $5.00. One Pioneer Carbide Lamp, 
made by the Dewar Mfg. Co., value $2.00. 
Total $14.00. 

FIFTH PRIZE: One Upton Kamp Kook Kit, 
made by Upton Machine Co., value $3.00, 
One set of Convertible Minnows, made by 
Dickens Bait Co., value $3.00. One Duplex 
Come Grid and Wind Shield, made by United 

Steel & Wire Co., value $3.15. Total $9.15, 

SIXTH PRIZE: Six’ Wilson Winged Wobblers, 
made by Hastings Sporting Goods Works, 
value $4.50. One No. 100 Camper’s Lamp, 
made by Justrite Mfg. Co., value $3.00. 
Total $7.50. 

SEVENTH PRIZE: Six $.85 baits, made by 
the Creek Chub Bait Co., value $5.10. One 
complete set of “Ideal” floats, made by 
Ideal Float Co., value $1.00. Total $6.10. 

EIGHTH PRIZE: One Flat Feed Lamp, made 
by the Dewar Mfg. Co., value $3.00. 100 
yds. 20-lb. test Osprey line, made by Lou 
Eppinger, value $2.30. Total $5.30. 


LAKE TROUT—TOGUE 
(Christivomer namaycush) 


For Lake Trout caught between April 
Ist and September 30th 


FIRST PRIZE: One Eisner Sportsman’s Coat, 
made by the Sigmund Eisner Co., value 
$15.00. One dozen assorted Bass-Oreno 
Baits, made by the South Bend Bait Co., 
value $9.00. Total $24.00. 

SECOND PRIZE: One Imperial Steel 5 ft. 
casting rod, made by Edw. K. Tryon Co., 
value $10.00. One Fish Brand Reflex Slicker 
with Hat, made by A. J. Towner Co., value 
$6.00. One outfit of four assorted “Mer- 
maid” Wiggling Minnows, made by Me- 
Cormic Bait Co., value $3.00. Half dozen 
“Callimac” Flies, made by Call J. McCarthy, 
value $3.00. Total $22.00. 

THIRD PRIZE: One $10.00 Selection from the 
catalogue of Schoverling, Daly and Gales, 
One Steel Casting Rod, made by Richard- 
son Steel Fishing Rod Co., value $4.00. 
Total $14.00. 

FOURTH PRIZE: One Sextoblade Set, with 
case, brush and soap, made by Edward 
Weck & Son, value $5.50. One Gasconade 
Tackle Box, made by Gueder, Paeschke & 
Fry Co., value $3.75. Total $9.25. 

FIFTH PRIZE: One All Black Rubber Fish- 
ing Cape, made by the Athol Mfg. Co. 
value $5.50. One Duplex Camp Grid and 
Wind Shield to fit, made by vane Steel 
& Wire Co., value $3.15. Total $8. 

SIXTH PRIZE: One Duplex Cam ria and 
Wind Shield to fit, made by United Steel 
& Wire Co., value $3.15. a Danz Trout 
Bag, made by Summers Mfg. Co., value 
$3.00. Total $6.15. 

SEVENTH PRIZE: One Takapart Casting Reel, 
made by the A. F. Meisselbach Mfg. Ca; 


value $5.50. 

EIGHTH PRIZE: One Stoll Pocket Seat, made 
by the Stoll Mfg. Co., value $2.50. One 
Pioneer Carbide mp, made by the Dewar 
Co., value $2.00. Total $4.50, 


OUANANICHE 
(Salmo sebago) 


For Ouananiche caught between open- 
ing of season and October 3ist 
FIRST PRIZE: One Domestic Mahogany Talk- 
ing Machine, popular model, made by Do- 
mestic Talking Machine Co., value $20.00. 
One $5.00 selection from the catalogue of 

Abbey & Imbrie. Total $25. 

SECOND PRIZE: One pair of Shoes, made by 
Wm. Gokey & Co., value $10.00. One De 
Luxe Mirror in leather case, made by_Un- 
breakable Mirror Co., value $5.00. Total 


$15.00. 

THIRD PRIZE: One No. 33 Bait Casting Rod, 
made by Horton Mfg. Co., value $12.00. 
FOURTH PRIZE: One Anti-Back-Lash Casting 
Reel, made by the South Bend Bait Co., 

value $10.00, 


SMALL MOUTH BLACK BASS 


(Micropterus dolemieu) 
For Small Mouth Bass caught between 
opening of season and October 3ist 
(North of Mason and Dixon Line) 


FIRST PRIZE: One bass outfit, consisting of 
Peerless Bait Casting Split Bamboo Rod, 
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Crown Quadruple Multiplying Reel, Mills 
Record Line, Tackle Box, assortment of 
Leaders, Hooks, Sinkers, Swivels and cast- 
ing and trolling baits,’ made by William 
Mills & Son, value $30.38. 

SECOND PRIZE: One No. 12A “Standard 
Grade” .22 cal. Repeating Rifle, made by 
the Remington Arms Union Metallic Car- 
tridge Co., value $18.25. One Danz Trout 
Bag, made by Summers Mfg. Co., value 
$3.00. Total $21.25. 

THIRD PRIZE: One Tom Wise Knitted Vest 
with sleeves, made by Douglass, Barnes Co., 
value $10.00. Three No. 1 Winged Mascots, 
made by W. J. Jamison, value $2.55. Tota 


$12.55. 

FOURTH PRIZE: One Storm King Lantern, 
made by National Stamping and _ Elec. 
Works. value $6.75. One Mizzouri Bug 
“Wobbles.” made by Mizzouri Bait Co., 
value $1.25. One King Wiggler, made by 
King Bait Co., value $1.00. One complete 
set of “Ideal” floats, made by Ideal Float 
Co., value $1.00. Total $10.00 

FIFTH PRIZE: One $5.00 selection from the 
catalogue of Abbey & Imbrie. Two pairs of 
Schoonie’s Skooter, made by J. R. Schoon- 
maker, value $3.00. One complete set o 
“Ideal” Floats, made by Ideal Float Co., 
value $1.00. Total $9.00. 

SIXTH PRIZE: One-half dozen “Been There” 
Weedless Tandem Spinners, made by 
Becker-Sheward Mfg. Co., value $4.50. 
One Barnes Folding Split-Bamboo Landing 
Net, made by Carlos G. Young, value $2.50. 
One Detachable Folding Seat and Back 
Rest, made by Motor Boat Supply Co., value 
$1.50. Totai $8.50. 

SEVENTH PRIZE: One Duplex Camp Grid 
and Wind Shiel d to fit, made by United Steel 
& Wire Co., value $3.15. One pair of Maine 
Fishing Shoes, made by L. L. Bean, value 

Three Shannon Twin Spinners, 
V. J. Jemison, value $1.95. Total 


SMALL MOUTH BLACK BASS 
(Micropterus dolemieu) 
(Intermediate Division) 


For Small-Mouth Bass caught south 
of the Mason and Dixon Line, with the 
exception of the following States— 
South Carolina, Georgia, Alabama, 
Florida, Mississippi, Texas, New Mexico 
and Arizona—between January Ist, 
1919, and January Ist, 1920. 


FIRST PRIZE: One Gold Ideal Fountain Pen. 
made by L. E. Waterman Co., value $20.00. 
One $10.00 selection from the catalogue of 
Abbey & Imbrie. Total $30.00. 

SECOND PRIZE: One pair 16-inch Cruising 

acs, made by A. A. Cutter Co., value 
$14.00. One Simplex Folding Camp Table. 
made by R. G. Robbins Mfg. Co., value 
$5.00. One-half dozen “Callmac” Detached 
body bass flies, made by Call J. McCarthy, 
value $3.00. Three Convertible Coaxers, 
made by W. J. Jamison, value $2.25. One 
complete set of “Ideal” floats, made by 
Ideal Float Co., value $1.00. Total $25.25. 

THIRD PRIZE: One Acorn Uni-Lite Storm 
Proof Pegg made by the Acorn Brass 
Mfg. Co. value $9.00. No. 25 Daisy Pump 
Gun, 48 ‘Shot Air Rifle, made by the Daisy 
Mfg. Co., value $4.00. One Stoll Pocket 
Seat, made by the Stoll Mfg. Co., value 
$2.50. One King Wiggler, mode a King 
Bait Co.. value $1.00. Total $16 

FOURTH PRIZE: One assortment of y eet 
and Flies, made by John J. Hildebrandt 
Co. value $10.00 

FIFTH PRIZE: One Beech-Nut Variety Box, 
made by the Beech-Nut Packing Co., value 
$5.00. One-half dozen “Callmac” Unex- 
celled Dragon Flies, made by Call J. Mc- 
Carthy, value $3.00. One Mizzouri Bug 
“Wobbler,” made by the Mizzouri Bait Co., 
value $1.25. Total $9.25. 

SIXTH PRIZE: One selection of Buck-tail 
Bass lures and spinners, made by the South 
Bend Bait Co., value $5.00. One “Gold 
Meda!” Chair, made by Gold Medal Furni- 
ture Mfg. Co.. value $2.90. Total $7.90. 

NTH PRIZE: One Daylo 8%-inch tub- 
Searchlight, made by the American 
Ready Works, value $3.00. One 

Stearns Emergency Case, made by Fred- 
erick Stearns & Co., value $1.50. One 
Mizzouri Bug “Wobbler,” made by Miz- 
zouri Bait Co., value $1.25. Total $5.75. 


SMALL MOUTH BLACK BASS 
(Southern Division) 

For Small Mouth Bass caught in the 
States of South Carolina, Georgia, Ala- 
bama, Florida, Mississippi, Texas, New 
Mexico and Arizona between January 
Ist, 1919, and January Ist, 1920. 


FIRST PRIZE: One Habich Special Fly Rod, 
made by Gus Habich Co., value $15.00. One 


HEALTH 
<>) UNDERWEAR 


PROTECTION against chilling of the body; often a fore- 
runner of colds, pneumonia and rheumatism. 

Famous over half a century for its superior quality. 

Every garment shaped to the figure and guaranteed not 


#66. 0.3 PAT OFF. 


to shrink. 


206.0520 OP 


Glastenbury Two-Piece and Union Suits Flat Knit Spring Needle 


Underwear are 


worsteds and merino. 


Adjustable drawer bands on all two-piece grades 


“| $950 to $7700 


Natural Gray Wool, winter weight 
Natural Gray Wool, winter weight.... 
Natural Gray Wool, winter weight 
Natural Gray Wool, light weight 
Natural Gray Worsted, light weight 
Natural Gray Australian Lamb's Wool, 
Natural Gray Worsted, medium weight 


made in fifteen grades and several weights of fine wools, 


Natural Gray Australian Lamb’s Wool, winter weight... . 
For Sale by Leading Dealers 


Write for booklet—sample cuttings. 


Yours for the asking. Dept. 37. 


Glastonbury Knitting Company, Glastonbury, Conn. 














BIG REDUCTION SALE 


Sportsmen's, Camper's, Tramper’s and 


pn me outfitters and dealers in government —— - 


from an army hat cord to a battleship. 


articles for field service, camping. puting, ete.. 
liat 3 


5.000 useful 


in price 


53—+sent on receipt of 2 cents postage. 
$2.500p 0.0. WeelShirts $3250 Army Shoes - $7.98 


Stees - 788 


Biaokets - Bey Seeut Sots 456 
ra - 250 Sey Scout Hats 150 
all other articles for camp or outdvor use. 


ARMY & NAVY STORE CO. (nc., 245 West 42nd St., New York City 


Lagest Camp end Military Outfitters 














THE MARBLE WOODCRAFT KNIFE 


is the result of the ideas of many hunters and expert knife designers. It meets 
every need. Adapted for sticking, cleaning, skinning, slicing, chopping bone, etc. 
High-grade steel-bevel blade, thick at back, tapering to a fine point. Blade 4% in., 
leather handle 334 in.; weight 60z. Absolutely guarantecd. Price $1.50 including sheath. 


National Sportsman 


is a monthly magazine, crammed full of Hunt- 
ing, Fishing, Camping and Trapping stories 
and pictures, valuable information about guns, 
rifles, revolvers, fishing tackle, camp outfits, 

best places to go for fish and game, changes 
in fish and game laws, and a thousand an 

one helpful hints for sportsmen. National 
Sportsman tells you what to do when lest in 





the woods, how to cook your grub, how to 
build camps — blinds, how to train your 
hunting dog, how to preserve your trophies, 
how to start a gun club, how to build a rifle 
range. 

No book or set of books you can pm Bae. will 
give you the amount of up-to-date in 
tion about life in the open that you can get 
from a year’s cial infor to the National 

ation furnished to 


We will send his Marble Woodcraft Knife and the 
SP ECIAL OFFER N tislieut Shastoeds ie . oP wail a poses $2.00. 


National Magazine, 
218 Columbus Ave., Bos 


ton, Mass. 
Gentlemen:—Enclosed find $2.00 for which send me the Woodcraft Knife and the National 


Sportsman for a whole year. 








pS 


ok REST EET 





524 


Field and Stream—September, 1919 








detail and they are built to last. 








The ducks will soon be coming south, and if you want to get them you must havea 
dependable, safe and comfortable boat. 
Note their substantial construction. 


We make them in two sizes—12 and 14 ft. 


These boats are carried in stock and your order will be filled on the day it is 
received. Get your order in early before the stock is exhausted 





Send for descriptive circular 


DUNPHY BOAT MFG. COMPANY, Dept. F, Eau Claire, Wis. 


Our boats are correct in design and every 











Don't take chances with 
water in brooks and strange 

wells. Always carry a Phil- 
terette with you and drink 
everywhere with the assurance of 
safety. 

Indispensable for Campers, Travel- 
ers, Automobilists, Etc. 
Water in brooks is tempting to the thirsty 
traveler, but may be infested with germs. 

Insure yourself against these dangers. 


INVEST $1.00 IN A 
PHILTERETTE 


Scientifically tested and proved efficient. Ab- 
solute satisfaction guaranteed or money refund- 
ed within thirty days. 


Representatives Wanted 


POCKET FILTER CO. 


Dept. F. S. 303-5 Fitth Ave., New York 





||) Add Comfort and Convenience to 
| 










Your Fall Shooting Trip 





For duck shooting, quail and upland bird 
shooting or wherever quick moves are neces- 
sary to follow the shifting birds, the pack- 
ing and the moving of ordinary camp equip- 
ment is laborious and slow. 


“Aoro-Kump TRAILER 


is a complete outfit on wheels. Attaches easily to 
your car. Set up in 5 to 7 minutes. Provides fully 
equipped tent with two wide beds—Sleeping Quar- 
ters for four people—Complete Kitchen—Ice Box an 
Food Compartment. Every comfort. Send today 
for the ““Auto-Kamp”’ catalog, giving complete de- 
scription, prices, etc. Don’t plan your shooting 
trip until you get this ook. 
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swims! 


The tiny 





please. 








BOX 1415, 





twenty minutes without rewinding. 
of the device travel in race-course fashion and positively can’t be to 
from ‘live minnows. 
marine Minnow because it covers more water space, is always in swim- 
ming motion. 
used with single arm and minnow for brush fishing. 


Get Down After Mr. Bass with the 
SUBMARINE MINNOW! 


Here is the newest wrinkle in lively baits! 
Two of them, in fact. 

The Submarine Minnow, the only mechanical bait on the market, is 
an ingenious contrivance that will make your next fishing trip a bigger 
suecess than ever. 

“‘clock-work’* motor in the float runs continuously for about 


A minnow that really 


The artificial minnows forming — 
More fish and larger can be caught with the Sub- 


You can fish shallow or deep. 


Never dies. Can 
Use any bait you 


When worms or other bait are used, the constant motion of the Sub- 
marine Minnow prevents fish, crawfish and turtles from stealing the bait. 
The Submarine Minnow is well made of the very best materials. We 
guarantee complete satisfaction, ae feature —— and trust- 
worthy. Send for one to-day. Com; 0. 
This includes War Tax. 


JOHN G. OEHLER 


= with three artificial minnows, $3.5 
Special prices to dealers and agents. 

Inventor and Sele Manufacturer 
CENTRAL STATION ST. LOUIS, MO. 











ent of Spinners and Flies, made b; 
de John “iH Hildebrandt Co., value $10.00. 


SECOND PRIZE: Three Dozen Johnson Fancy 
Bass Flies, made by the Johnson Fancy Fly 
Co., value $9.00. One assortment of 
Pflueger Baits, made by the Enterprise Mfg. 
Co., value One-quarter dozen Sparks 
Practical Fish Stringer, made by E 
Sparks, value $1.50. Total $1 8.58. 

THIRD PRIZE: One No. 3 Searchlight, made 
by Brilliant Search Light Mfg. Co., value 
$8.00. One No. 22 Pint Vacuum Bottle, 
made by Icy-Hot Bottle Co., value $3.50, 
Total $11.50. 

FOURTH PRIZE: One Round Magnifier Mir- 
ror, made by Unbreakable Mirror Co., value 
$5. One set of Convertible Minnows, 
made by Dickens Bait Co., 
Total $8.00, 


LARGE MOUTH BLACK BASS 


(Micropterus salmonides) 
(Northern Division) 
For Large Mouth Bass caught north of 
Mason and Dixon Line between 
April 1st and Oct. 3ist, 1919. 


value $3.00. 


FIRST PRIZE: One Jim Heddon 5-ft. Cast- 
ing Rod, made by James Heddon’s Sons, 
value $15. 00. One Des Moines Tour-Bed, 


pee by the Des Moines Tent & Awning 
Co., value $10.00. Total $25.00. 

SECOND PRIZE: One Jumbo “Pennsylvania” 
Knit Coat, made by the Pennsylvania Knit- 
ting Mills, value $14.00. One set of Con- 
vertible Minnows, made by Dickens Bait 
Co., value $3.00. One Stearns Emergency 
Case, made by Frederick Stearns & Co., 
value $1.50. otal $18.50. 

THIRD PRIZE: One Duplex Camp Grid and 
Wind Shield to fit, made by United Steel & 
Wire Co., value $3.15. One-half dozen 
“Been There” Wee oe Tandem Bait Cast- 
ing Hooks, made by Becker-Sheward Mfg. 
Co., value $3.00. One outfit of four as 
sorted “Mermaid” Wiggling Minnows, made 
by McCormic Bait ve = ue $3.00. Four 
Roman Minnows, made by Joe E. Pepper, 
value $2.60. One King Wiggler, made 
King Bait Co., value $1.00. Total $12.7! 

FOURTH PRIZE: One De Luxe Mirror in 
leather case, made by Unbreakable Mirror 
Co., value $5.00. e-half dozen “Been 
There” Weedless Tandem Bait Casting 
Hooks, made by Becker-Sheward Mfg. Co., 
value $3.00. Total $8.00. 

FIFTH PRIZE: wo outfit of four ones 
“Mermaid” ling Minnows, made 
McCormic Bait Yigg value $3. 00. One- half 
dozen tubes of Hallmark Shaving Cream, 
made by Wilford Hall Laboratories, value 

Three Shannon Twin Spinee ~. 

made by W. J. Jamison, value $1.95. Total 


$7.05. 
SIXTH PRIZE: One set of Convertible Min- 
made by Dickens Bait Co., value 
$3.00. One Duplex Camp Grid and Wind 
_— to fit, made by Vases Steel & Wire 

Co., value $3. 15. Total $6. 

SEVENTH PRIZE: One Tin Folding Lantern, 
made by C. H. Stonebridge Mfg. Co., value 


$2.25. Two irs of Schoonie’s Skooter, 
made by J. Schoonmaker, value $3.00. 
Total $5.25. 


LARGE MOUTH BLACK BASS 


(Micropterus salmonides) 
(Intermediate Division) 


For Large Mouth Bass Caught south 
of Mason and Dixon Line, with the ex- 
ception of the following States: South 
Carolina, Georgia, Alabama, Florida, 
Mississippi, Texas, New Mexico and 
Arizona: between January 1st, 1919, and 
January ist, 1920. 


FIRST PRIZE: One Pflueger-Supreme Level 
Winding, Free Spool and _Anti-back- Coy 
Reel, made by the Enterprise ut 
value $20.00. One-half dozen “Been There 

eedless Tandem Spinners, made 
Becker-Sheward Mfg. Co., value $4. 
Total $24.50. 

SECOND PRIZE: - ates 57 varieties 
Pure Food, made by H. J. Heinz ee value 
$10.00. One set of baits, made 
Henzel, value $3.80. One-half hy aa 
= Alive” Fish Stringers, made by Watkins 
Mfg. Co., value $4.50. Total $18.30. 

THIRD PRIZE: One Duplex Camp Grid and 
Wind Shield to fit, made by United Steel 
& Wire Co., value $3.15. One outfit of four 
—— “Mermaid” Wiggling Minnows, 
made McCormic Bait Co., value $3.00. 
One Ha- Ha Head Protector, made 

Rhoades Mfg. Co., Inc., value $2.25. T 


$8.40. 

FOURTH PRIZE: One-half dozen “Been There” 
Weedless Tandem Spinners, made by 
Becker-Sheward Mfg. Co., value $4.50. One 
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quarter dozen Sparks Practical Fish String- 
b F. Sparks, value $1.50. 


One $5.00 selection from the 
catalogue of Abbey & Imbrie. 


SIXTH PRIZE: One Galvanized Folding Lan- 


tern, made by C. H. Stonebridge Mfg. Co., 
value $2.50. Three No. 2 Winged Mascots, 
meas by W. J. Jamison, value $2.25. Total 


SEVENTH PRIZE: 100 yds. 30-lb. test Osprey 
line, made by Lou Eppinger, value $3.00. 
Two Shannon Porkers, made by W. J. Jami- 
son, value $1.00. Total $4.00. 


LARGE MOUTH BLACK BASS 
(Micropterus salmoides) 
(Southern Division) 

For Large Mouth Bass caught in the 
States of South Carolina, Georgia, Ala- 
bama, Florida, Mississippi, Texas, New 
Mexico and Arizona between Jan. Ist, 
1919, and Jan. ist, 1920. 

FIRST PRIZE: One assortment of Spinners 
and Flies, made by John J. Hildebrandt Co., 
value $15.00. One Penn Shaving Outfit de 

made by A. C. Penn, Inc., value 
$10. Total $25.00. 

SECOND PRIZE: One Whitman Auto Bed, 
made by the Auto Bed Camp Mfg. Co., 
value $15.00. One set of baits made by J. 

. Henzel, value $3.80. Total value $18.80. 

THIRD PRIZE: One % doz. assortment Hed- 
don’s Dowagiac Minnows, made by James 
Heddon’s Sons, value $6.00. Six Wilson 
Wobblers, made by Hastings Sporting Goods 
Works, value $4.50. One Automatic Trap 

made by Ves-Tong Mfg. Co., value 

. Total $13.50. 
PRIZE: One set of baits, made by 
J. G. Henzel, value $3.80. One % doz. as- 
sortment Heddon’s Dowagiac Minnows, made 
by James Heddon’s Sons, value $6.00. Total 


$9.80. 

FIFTH PRIZE: One $5.00 selection from the 
catalogue of Abbey & Imbrie. Three Wilson 
Wobblers, made by Hastings Sporting Goods 
Works, value $2.25. Total value $7.25. 

SIXTH PRIZE: Three Convertible Coaxers, 
made by W. J. Jamison, value $2.25. One 
Duplex Camp Grid and Wind Shield, made 
by United Steel & Wire Co., value $3.15. 
Total $5.40 


SEVENTH PRIZE: One Stoll Pocket Seat, | 


made by the Stoll Mfg. Co., value $2.50. 

One Stearns Emergency Case, made by 

He aiaae Stearns & Co., value $1.50. Total 
.00. 


GREAT NORTHERN PIKE 


(Esox lucius) 
(See Condition No. 9) 


For Pike caught between May Ist and 
Oct. 31st 

FIRST PRIZE: One 5-foot Porch Swing, made 
by the Bent Rung Ladder & Mfg. Co., 
value $10.00. One Hawkeye Basket Re- 
frigerator, made by Burlington Basket Co., 
value $10.75. One $10.00 selection from the 
catalogue of Abbey & Imbrie. Total $30.75. 

SECOND PRIZE: One dozen Jim Dandy Baits, 
made by the Wise Sportsmans Supply Co., 
value $9.00. One Theroz Mess Kit, made 
by Basic Products Co., value $5.00. Two 
pairs of Schoonie’s Skooter, made by J. R. 
Schoonmaker, value $3.00. One Simplex 
Folding Camp Table, made by R. G. Robbins 
Mfg. Co., value $5.00. One-half dozen Call- 
mac Floating Bass Bugs, made by Call J. 
McCarthy, value $3.00. Total $25.00. 

THIRD PRIZE: One $10.00 assortment of Spin- 
ners, and flies made by the John J. Hilde- 
brandt Co. One $5.00 selection from the 
catalogue of Abbey & Imbrie. One Kwick- 
Lite, made by the Usona Mfg. Co., value 
$2.40. Total $17.40. 

FOURTH PRIZE: One Simplex Folding Camp 
Table, made by R. G. Robbins Mfg. Co., 
value $5.00. One Danz Trout Bag, made 
by Summers Mfg. Co., value $3.00. Three 
Wilson Wobblers, made by Hastings Sport- 
ing Goods Works, value $2.25. One King 
Wiggler, made by King Bait Co., value 
$1.00. One set of two Osprey Daredevle 
Costing Spoons, made by Lou Eppinger, 
value $1.50. Total $12.75. 

FIFTH PRIZE: One dozen Jim Dandy Baits, 
made by the Wise Sportsman’s Supply Co., 
value $9.00. One-quarter dozen Sparks Prac- 
tical Fish Stringers, made by E. F. Sparks, 
value $1.50. Total $10.50. 

SIXTH PRIZE: One-half dozen O. C. Tuttle’s 
Devil Bugs for bass, made by O. C. Tuttle, 
value $4.50. Two pairs of Schoonie’s 
Skooter, made by é R. Schoonmaker, value 
$3.00. Total $7.50. 

SEVENTH PRIZE: One Danz Trout Bag, 
made by Summers Mfg. Co., value $3.00. 
One complete set of “Ideal” Floats, made 
by Ideal Float Co., value $1.00. One King 

iggler, made by King Bait Co., value 
$1.00. Total $5.00. 
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A DAY’S GRUB 


IN YOUR HIP POCKET 


No need to worry about your stomach 
with a package of 


POWELL’S EMERGENCY RATION 


TUCKED AWAY IN YOUR HIP POCKET 


PoweE.u’s EMercency Ration will keep you go- 
ing all day—24 hours’ supply of food concentrated 
in this little package—small enough to slip into 
your pocket. Out of the way until hungry time 

arrives. You will relish munching it at any time. Will stave off 

that empty feeling. 

PoweE.t’s EMERGENCY Ration is a scientific food highly nutri- 

tious, satisfying and delicious, with chocolate a base. Under 

an exacting test a package was found to contain sufficient food 

for a period of 24 hours. A real life saver. You should 

always have a package in your pocket. Put up in 8-oz. tins 

and sold by first-class sporting goods dealers and outfitting 

stores. If your dealer can’t supply you, order direct from 


POWELL’S CHOCOLATE MILLS 
415 Canal Street New York 











Hunting 
Trapping 
Fishing 
Camping 
Outing 


Etc. Head piece worn on head 


The Acetriene (Carbide Gas) 
Non-Kinkable e ° . 

Generator for rubber hose B ll S h L h 

Gener rilliant Searc ight 
Twelve different styles ranging from $6 to $9.25. Guaranteed and backed by years of manufacture, as we 
are the originators of acetylene lamps ‘“To wear on the head.’’ Candle flame burner type burns 10 hours and 
flat flame burner type 5 hours, on one filling of 4 ounces of carbide at a total cost of only 4 cents, The 
efficiency and powerful light are due to the full shaped, brass nickel-plated reflector which is | Te, 


diameter. The lamps are either single or double lens with darkening door. Ask for the 
SEARCH LIGHT at all dealers or direct. Catalogue free on request. 


BRILLIANT SEARCHLIGHT MANUFACTURING CO., 529. Dearborn St., Dept. 21, Chicago, Illinois 




















FISHERMEN! 


If you want to get a first class steel fishing rod at very little expense, 





don’t pass up this opportunity. 


We will send you one of the famous V-D steel fishing rods and a 
year of ALL OUTDOORS, the snappy outdoor magazine for $2.50. 


The rod is 8 feet in length. It has three joints and a butt. Enameled 
in black. Cork handle fittings heavily nickeled on brass. Put up in 
partitioned cloth bag. 


eee ee  — — —~« USE THE COUPON 3332 3ee3r3C-r- 
ALL OUTDOORS, INC., 

145 West 36th St., New York City. 
Gentlemen: 

Send me prepaid the V-D steel fishing rod and 12 months of ALL OUTDOORS. I enclose 
$2.50 with the understanding that if everything is not satisfactory, my money will be refunded. 











= ER EE 








526 


Field 








THE 
Genuine 





LOGANSPORT, INDIANA 





Hildebrandt Spinners and Flies 


Made Only By 
THE JOHN J. HILDEBRANDT CO. 


SEE THEM AT YOUR DEALERS 


PORTLAND, OREGON - 

























A real, heart interest story of fishing back 
in your boyhood days. Illustrated by Briggs, 
the famous cartoonist. 

Gives practical detailed methods, 
heips and hints on the angling sport 
of today. Shows full line of South 
Bend Quality Tackle. Tells the 
“how” of bait casting. Every sports- 
man and dealer should have it. 
Write for it today. Sent FREE 
SOUTH BEND BAIT CO. 

2293 Colfax Ave., 

South Bend, 


Indiana 
















FISHING TACKLE 


Deal Direct With the Manufacturer 
Security in buying tackle 
comes from the honor of 
the house that builds it. 
We serve a multitude of 
anglers who insist upon 
“value received’ for the 
money they spend and we 
have no comebacks. Our 
name on a rod or reel sym- 
bolizes the highest achieve- 
ment of this highly developed art. Since 
1807 we have made and sold Tackle. This 
is surely a recommendation in itself. 
Catalog No. 105 sent on request 


Edward vom Hofe & Company 
112 Fulton Street New York City 


























DECOYS MUST BE “LIVER than the LIVE ONES” 


Ducks have keen sight. They are quick to detect a clumsy 
decoy. Take your own case. It would be a mighty life-like 
clothing dummy to fool you into shaking hands with it. A 
scare-crow would never do In equipping for your next trip 
be sure you get MASON’S DECOYS, the kind that look 
“liver than the ‘live ones.’ ’’ 
All species. At all good dealers. Send today for interest- 
ing booklet. 


MASON’S DECOY FACTORY, 593 Milford St., Detroit, Mich. 


Perfect in shape and coloration. 














boats for Moters. Catalogue 
KING FOLDING CANVAS BOAT CO 691 Harrison St. Kalamazoo, Mich. 


Folding, Puncture-Proof Canvas Boats 


Light, easy to handle, no leaks or repairs; check as baggage, 


carry by hand: safe for family; all sizes; non-sinkable; stronger 
than wood; used by U_ 8. and Foreign Governments. Awarded 
First Prize at Chicago and St. Louis World’s Fairs. We fit our 


Outboard 
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Carter-Built Reels 
Jim Heddon 2-Piece Rods 
Baby Crab and Other Minnows 

“Ask the Fish!” 
A. Heddon’s Sons 


agiac, Mich, 












Let Me Mount Your Record Fish 


tt vou have caught a record fish in Field and 
Stream’s Prize Fishing Contest, ship it to me 
just as it is or if you are too far back in the 
woods have your guide skin it and send me the 
skin | make a specialty of mounting fish in 
life-like poses. 


JOHN MURGATROYD, Taxidermist 
57 West 24th Street New York City 








and women and children. 


anywhere in the Urited States. 





sample of rubber and leather. 





Maine Hunting Shoe 


Light as a moccasin, with the protection 
of a heavy hunting boot. Made on a 
swing last in five widths. se as to fit any 
width foot from A to EE. Tan Water 
Elk top, red rubber vamps, white rolled 
edge sole and leather innersoles. For men 


PRICE: 5 inch $4.00, 6% inch $5.25, 8 inch 
$7.50, 10 inch $9.00, 12 inch $10.75. Arched In- 
nersoles and Repair Outfit free. Delivered free 


Send for 1919 catalog, guarantee tag and free 


L. L. BEAN, Manufacturer, Freeport, Maine 






$4.00 


Our 5 1:nch shoe showing snow-shoe loop. which 
we attach to any height shoe for 10c extra 
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EIGHTH PRIZE: One outfit of four assorted 
“Mermaid” Wigg'ing Minnows, made 
McCormic Bait Co., value $3.00. One King 
Wiggler, made by King Bait Co., value 
$1.00. Total $4.00, 


MUSCALLONGE 
(Esox nobilior) 


For Muscallonge caught between May 
Ist and Oct. 31st 


FIRST PRIZE: One Eisner Sportsman’s Coat, 
made by the Sigmund Eisner Co., value 
$15.00. One Genesee Auto Bed, made b 
Genesee Mfg. Co., value $12.00. To 


$27.00. 

SECOND PRIZE: One $10.00 selection from 
the catalogue of Marble Arms & Mfg. Co. 
One $5.00 selection from the catalogue of 
Abbey & Imbrie. Three No. 2 Winged Mas- 
cots, made by W. J. Jamison, value $2.25, 
Total $17.25. 

THIRD PRIZE: One W. D. C. Pipe in case, 
made by Wm. Demuth & Co., value $5.00, 
Two. pair Schoonie’s Skooter, made by 
J. R. Schoonmaker, value $3.00. Two Ro- 
man Minnows, made by Joe E. Pepper, value 
$2.00. One set of baits, made by J. G. 
Henzel, value $3.80. One complete set of 
“Ideal” floats, made, by Ideal Float Co,, 
value $1.00. Total $14.80, 

FOURTH PRIZE: One-half dozen O. C. Tuttle’s 
Devil Bugs for bass, made by O. C. Tuttl 
value $4.50.* One outfit of four assorte 
“Mermaid” Wiggling Minnows, made by 
McCormic Bait Co., value $3.00. Two pairs 
of Schoonie’s Skooters, made by J. R, 
Schoonmaker, value $3.00. One quart of 
Stay-Tite Marine Caulking Cement, made 
the Motor Boat Supply Co., value $1.15, 
Total $11.65. 

FIFTH PRIZE: One Round Magnifier Mirror, 
made by Unbreakable Mirror Co., value 
$5.00. One-half dozen “Callmac” Prismac 
Hair Bass Flies, made by Call J. McCarthy, 
value $3.00. Four Yankee Aero Baits, made 
by Joe E. Pepper, value $2.60. Total $10.60, 

SIXTH PRIZE: One-half dozen O. C. Tuttle’s 
Devil Bugs for Trout, made by O. CG 
Tuttle, value $4.50. One Mizzouri Bug 
“Wobbler,”” made by the Mizzouri Bait Co., 
value $1.25. Total $5.75. 

SEVENTH PRIZE: One Duplex Camp Grid 
and Wind Shield to fit, made by United 
Steel & Wire Co., value $3.15. One set 
of two Osprey Daredevil Casting Spoon 
made by Lou Eppinger, value $1.50. To 
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$4.65. 

EIGHTH PRIZE: One outfit of four assorted 
“Mermaid” Wiggling Minnows, made by 
McCormic Bait Co., value $3.00. One 
quarter dozen Sparks Practical Fish String- 
ers, made by E. F. Sparks, value $1.50. 
Total $4.50. 


WALL-EYED PIKE—PIKE 
PERCH 


(Stizostedion vitreum) 
(See Condition No. 9) 
For Wall-Eyed Pike caught between 
May ist and Oct. 31st 

FIRST PRIZE: One Fisner Sportman’s Coat, 
made by the Sigmund Eisner Co., value 
$15.00. One assortment of Spinners and 
Flies, made by John J. Hildebrandt Co, 
valne $1000. Total $25.00. 

SECOND PRIZE: One Combination Automatic 
Coat and Vest, made by Ves-Tong Mfg. 
Co., value $11.50. One Stearns Emergency 
Case, made by Frederick Stearns & ¥ 
value $1.50. Two Little Egypt Wigglers, 
made by Al. Foss, value $1.50. Total $14.50, 

THIRD PRIZE: One assortment of Spinners 
and Flies, made by John J. Hildebrandt Co. 
value $10.00. Two Skidders, practically 
weedless, made by Al. Foss, value $1.50. 
Total $11.50. 

FOURTH PRIZE: One pvir of Rarker Hunting 
Shoes, 10 inch top with heel, made by 
United States Rubber Co.. value $8.25. One 
half dozen Dentaseptic Tooth Paste, made 
by Wilford Hall Laboratories, value $1.50. 
Total $9.75. 

FIFTH PRIZE: Two pairs of Schoonie’s 
Skooter, made by TJ. R. Schoonmaker. value 
$3.00. An Olive Khaki Waterproof Poncho, 
made by A. J. Tower Co., value $3.00. One 
Mizzouri Bug “Wobbler,” made by the Miz- 
zouri Bait Co., value $1.25. Total $7.25. 

SIXTH PRIZE: One Danz Trout Bag, made 
by Summers Mfg. Co., value $3.00. One 
half dozen Dentaseptic Tooth Paste, made by 
Wilford Hall Laboratories, value $1.50 each. 
One complete set of “Ideal” floats, m 
by Ideal Float Co., value $1.00. Total. $5.50. 

SEVENTH PRIZE: One Duplex Camp Grid 
and Wind Shield to fit, made by United 
Steel & Wire Co., value $3.15. One Stearns 
Emergency Case, made by Frederick Stearns 
& Co., value $1.50. ‘Total $4.65, 

EIGHTH PRIZE: One W. D. C. Pipe in case 
made by Wm. Demuth & Co., value $3.00. 
One complete set of “Ideal’’ floats. 





by Ideal Float Co., value $1.00. Total $4.00. 
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SALT WATER GAME FISH BLUEFISH 
(Pometomus saltatrix) 
Bluefish caught between April lst and November 30th 


FIRST PRIZE: One-piece Muellcr Rod, length 5 ft. 6 in., made by Henry C. Mueller, value 
$25.00. One Ansco Junior Vest Pocket Camera, made by the Ansco Camera Co., value $15.00. 
Total $40.00, 

SECOND PRIZE: 
Reel Co., value $20.00. 

THIRD PRIZE: One assortment of Spinners and Flies, made by John J. Hildebrandt Co., value 
$10.00. One W. D. C. Pipe in case, made by Wm. Demuth & Co., value $2.50. Total $12.50. 

FOURTH PRIZE: One assortment of Spinners and Flies, made by John J. Hildebrandt Co., 


value $10.00, 
FIFTH PRIZE: One Signal Windbreaker Flannel®Shirt, made by Hilker, Wiechers Mfg. Co., 
One-half dozen Min-Nix Lures, made by the Min-Nix Co., value $4.25. 


value $5.00. 
Total $9.25. 
STRIPED BASS (Roccus lineatus) 
For Striped Bass caught between April 1st and November 30th 


FIRST PRIZE: One 3 H.P. Class ““B” marine engine, made by Watkins Motor Co., value $40.00. 

SECOND PRIZE: One Free Spool Surf Casting Reel, 300 yards, made by Montague City Rod 
Co., value $17.50. 

THIRD PRIZE: One Silk De Luxe Steel Rod, made by W. H. Tallett, value $12.50. 

FOURTH PRIZE: One $10.00 selection of metai spoon baits from the catalogue of Hartung, 
Bros. & Co., value $10.00. 

FIFTH PRIZE: One Signal Windbreaker Flannel Shirt, made by Hilker, Wiechers Mfg. Co., 
value $5.00. One W. D. C. Pipe in case, made by Wm. Demuth & Co., value $2.50. 
Total $7.50. 

SIXTH PRIZE: Six 3-inch “Not-a-Knot’” Leaders, made by Hayes-Homsher Co., value $3.60. 
One outfit of four assorted “Mermaid” Wiggling Minnows, made by McCormic Bait Co., 
value $3.00. Total $6.60. 

SEVENTH PRIZE: One-half dozen Min-Nix lures, made by The Min-Nix Co., value $4.25. 


WEAKFISH (Cynoscion regalis) 
For Weakfish caught between April ist and November 30th 


FIRST PRIZE: One Beetzsel Reel, made by The Redifor Rod and Reel Co., value $20.00. One 
pair of 12-inch Fishing Boots, made by The Witchell-Sheill Co., value $16.00. One dozen 
Hayes-Homsher Perfection Bass Flies, made by Hayes-Homsher Co., value $4.00 Total $40.00. 

SECOND PRIZE: One assortment of Spinners and Flies, made by John J. Hildebrandt Co., 
value $15.00. One W. D. C. Pipe in case, made by Wm. Demuth & Co., value $3.00. One 
complete set of “Ideal” float, made by Ideal Float Co., value $1.00. Total $19.00, 

THIRD PRIZE: One assortment of Spinners and Flies, made by John J. Hildebrandt Co., 
value $10.00. One-half dozen Corker Bass Bugs, made by Hayes-Homsher Co., value $3.00. 
Total $13.00. 

FOURTH PRIZE: Six $.85 Baits, made by The Creek Chub Bait Co., value $5.10. One-half dozen 
Min-Nix Lures, made by The Min-Nix Co., value $4.25. Total $9.35. 

FIFTH PRIZE: One-half dozen O. C. Tuttle’s Devil Bugs for Trout, made by O. C. Tuttle, value 
$4.50. Two pairs of Schoonie’s Skooters, made by J. R. Schoonmaker, value $3.00. Total $7.50. 

SIXTH PRIZE: One-half dozen Min-Nix Lures, made by The Min-Nix Co., value $4.25. Two 
pairs of Schoonie’s Skooters, made by J. R. Schoonmaker, value $3.00. Total $7.25. 

SEVENTH PRIZE: One Signal Windbreaker Flannel Shirt, made by Hilker, Wiechers Mfg. Co., 


value $5.00. 
CHANNEL BASS (Sciaena ocellata) 
For Channel Bass caught between April 1st and November 30th 

FIRST PRIZE: One $10.00 Selection from the catalogue No. 6 of the Ashaway Line & Twine 
Mfg. Co. One $25.00 Selection from the catalogue of Geo. B. Carpenter & Co. One W. D. 
C. Pipe in case, made by Wm. Demuth & Co., value $4.00. Total $39.00. 

SECOND PRIZE: Pair of Jud Landon Hand-made Snow Shoes, with Harness, made by Jud 
Landon Co., value $13.50. One Signal Windbreaker Flannel Shirt, made by Hilker, Wiechers 
Mfg. Co., value $5.00. Total $18.50. 

THIRD PRIZE: One Hotakold quart carafe, made by The Vacuum Specialty Co., value $6.75. 
One Signal Windbreaker Flannel Shirt, made by Hilker, Wiechers Mfg. Co., value $5.00. 
Total $11.75. 

FOURTH PRIZE: One dozen Corker Bass Bugs, made by Hayes-Homsher Co., value $5.50. 
Two pairs of Schoonie’s Skooters, made by J. R. Schoonmaker, value $3.00. Total $8.50. 
FIFTH PRIZE: One-half dozen Corker Bass Bugs, made by Hayes-Homsher Co., value $3.00. 

One-half dozen Min-Nix Lures, made by The Min-Nix Co., value $4.25. Total $7.25. 

SIXTH PRIZE: Two pairs of Schoonie’s Skooters, made by J. R. Schoonmaker, value $3.00. 
One-half dozen “Callmac’”? Underwater bass bugs for baitcasting, made by Call J. McCarthy, 
value $3.00. Total $6.00. , 

SEVENTH PRIZE: One-half dozen Min-Nix Lures, made by The Min-Nix Co., value $4.25, 


TARPON (Megalops Atlanticus) 
For longest Tarpon caught between Jan. Ist, 1919, and Jan. Ist, 1920 


FIRST PRIZE: One Restgood Roll-a-bed Tent, made by Wilson & Co., value $75.00, 
SECOND PRIZE: One No. 26 Tarpon Rod, made by Horton Mfg. Co., value $14.00, 
THIRD PRIZE: $19.00 selection from the catalogue of Abbey & Imbrie, value $10.00, 


TUNA (Orcynus thynnus) 


One Fly or bait rod and $5.00 catalogue selection, made by Redifor Rod and 





For Atlantic or Pacific Tuna caught between Jan. ist, 1919, and Jan. Ist, 1920 
FIRST PRIZE: One Wall Tent, 7x9, made by The Atlanta Tent & Awning Co., value $52.40. 
U. S. Infantry Bolo Knife, made by Fayette R. Plumb, Inc., value $5.00. Total $57.40. 
SECOND PRIZE: One $10.00 selection from the catalogue of Von Lengerke & Detmold, Inc. 

If you want more complete descriptions of any of the prizes listed above, and the 

manufacturer’s address is not to be found in our advertising pages, write us and 

we will ask the manufacturer to forward his catalog. 

THE JUDGES FOR 1919 ARE: Trout, Dr. Raynor, Anglers Club, New York; Bass, Robert 
H. Davis, Munsey’s Magazine, New York, Will H. Dilg, Chicago; Muscallongt, etc., W. P. Corbett; 
Salt Water Fish, Van Campen Heilner, Spring Lake, New Jersey; W. A. Leavitt, Jr., Asbury 
Park Fishing Club; Tarpon and Tuna, Zane Grey. 


AFFIDAVIT 
I hereby swear to statement signed by me before two witnesses and a notary public. 
ON Ee ae err rae eye ne re eas WOE, 5 ice cea Lengths i556. 3Vi SROs asuskies 
I CUE cn cic cc senvwbay. dervdhiseadaswanmesensetas Wheres. vccsceciccccccccccsccesscesce ° 
MN, 364% eure mwas 10d ema mte RO ci. o0s cdetegocnscepavenen é 
PNG da ndoianchns dec eaas | er re ey jaee 
Give Mfgrs. names of each and full specifications. 
Rromnahet Wp CREE) «oon o's ce ccdedvcdoncecdviossaee ecoccceses 
DOE Kee cconidhnaes sapere iehethos cman Beas o ccc cccctcccene 
DR i006 ibaa unde Rbiakests GeO. cdi adiwidacs sesbéeees vas 


Sworn to before me this..... Enemeatenaunee bag: CBs insect nad 
ent MNO iis cancdédaséetebesestladeanaes 6. casws desea 











A cap that affords 
real protection and 
service under the 
hardest conditions. Made of 
Olive Green Khaki or Red Flan- 
nel, has rubberized lining, which 
makes it absolutely waterproof. 
Cap has Fur or Flannel inside 
band to be pulled down over 
ears in cold weather. . Outside rim also 
can be turned down, preventing water or 
snow running down back of neck, This 
is the best and most practical cap ever 
made for autoist and all who are much out- 
doors. See them at your dealer’s. If he 
will not supply you we will send prepaid 
on receipt of Express or P. O. Money 
Order for $2.00. Write for booklet of 
other styles, including Auto Caps. 











(The fellow 
who goes 
fishing — 
and takes a 
Joe Welsh 


Leader —and 
a“Blue Devil” Ask DosieGrrolt 
He Knowe. 


—usually knows what he’s doing. There’s 
one thing—he brings home the fish—and 
enjoys the sport. 


Joe Welsh Leaders, 25c, 50¢ and 75c. 
6 Breaking Strains—3, 6 and 9 {t. Lengths 


All Good Dealers Sell Them 


JOE WELSH 


Pasadena, California 
Distributor for 
U. 8. and CANADA i 





















A REAL BOAT for use with 
your Outboard Motor 


This is the Kidney Special Rowboat for Out- 
board Motors. 

It is built extra broad on the bottom and full 
in the stern, With one person sitting in the stern 
the boat is on an even keel and not, like most 
boats, with one-third out of the water at the bow. 

Specially built for the detachable rowboat motor, which 
requires a boat very flat and full at the stern, so it will 
not “‘squat’ down at the stern when running. With a 
2-h.p. motor does 6% to 7 miles an hour. Built extra 
strong to withstand vibration of motor. Also a fine row- 
boat, safe, light and easy rowing. Draws little water 
carrying capacity. 

Several thousand in service. 
6 cents in stamps for catalog of rowboats and the 
famous Kidney canoe. 


DAN KIDNEY & SON 
West De Pere 
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LIFE-LIKE 
MOUNTINGS 


A life time devoted with love and 
enthusiasm to the art of taxidermy 
makesour mountingsof Elk, Deer. 
Mountain Sheep, birds and fish ap- 
proach the miracle of that ancient 
sculptor who wrought with such love 
that his statue breathed with life. 
A trophy worth saving is worth mounting by 
Jonas Bros., so that you will take greatest 
pride in it as it hangs over your fireplace. 

FIELD GUIDE AND 

BIG GAME BOOK FREE 
Contains record of North American Big Game. Its 32 pages, HEY 
richly lilustrated, will charm and convince y ou. Game heads 
and or sage for sale, to decorate your home, den or office 
realistically. 

Send for List Today 


JONAS BROS sca"ronntess 
1021 Broadway, Denver, Colo. _- 
Branch: Livingston, Mont. 





THE FORSTER 
SOLED PAC 


The Scandinavian Shoe-Pac 
brought up-to-date to meet 
modern hunting conditions. 


Light—Comfortable—Waterproof 


Made to your individual meas- 
ure by skilled workmen spe- 
cially trained in this particu- 
lar branch of boot- 
making. 
None better at any 
price. 
Write for specifica- 
tions and self-meas- 
urement blanks now ; 
the hunting season 
is near. 


HENRY FORSTER 


Calumet, Michigan 





Closet for We 


and 6 mT 
eg eg — ill 
dissolve contents; ki | 














Field 


a A | 










22 
hie alee tled ot 
ba iiieh dati LU ay # 


2” the contest so far are printed be- 
low. You can readily see that you 
still have a chance in some classes or per- 
haps you were foolish enough to go to 
the trouble of getting an affidavit and 
then neglected to send it in. If you 
won't try then don’t talk about it later, 
be on the spot when things break and 


| win out in the game. 


The two heaviest fish in the following 
classes : 
SMALL MOUTH BASS (No. M. D. 
Line). 
No. 1—6 lbs. 4 0z., caught by Theo. N. 
Utz. 
No. 2—5 Ibs. 9 oz., caught by Charles 


| Murphy. 


LARGE MOUTH BLACK BASS 
(Intermediate Div.). 
No. 1—8™% Ibs., caught by Mitchell 


Greene. 

No. 2—8 lbs., caught by J. C. Cowell, Jr. 
LARGE MOUTH BLACK BASS 
(Northern Div.). 

No. 1—7% lIbs., caught by Calvin L. 

Kaufman, 


No. 2—7 Ibs. 3 oz., caught by Robt. F. 
MacArthur. 


LARGE MOUTH BLACK BASS 
(Southern Div.). 


No. 1—14 Ibs. 12 0z., caught by Lenna 


| Fraser. 


No. 2—14 Ibs., caught by H. B. Whit- 
tington, 
BLUEFISH 


No. 1—18 Ibs., caught by George Baran- 
don. 
No. 2—9 Ibs. 14 0z., caught by Maxwell 
Dewsnap. 
WEAKFISH 


No. 1—10 Ibs. 2 oz., caught by Otto V. 
Hebel. 

No. 2—7% Ibs., caught by Albert H. 
Pfaff. 
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» PRIZE 
FISHING 
CONTEST: 


THE LARGEST FISH ENTERED 


MUSCALLONGE, 
The heaviest fish in this class: 
No. 1—38 Ibs., caught by A. C. Ibach. 
TARPON 
The heaviest fish in this class: 
No. 1—164 Ibs., caught by Graham 
Hamilton. 
CHANNEL BASS 
No. 1—44 Ibs., caught by Jack Whatton. 
No. 2—40 lIbs., caught by Richard La 
Vie. 
WALL-EYED PIKE 
The heaviest -fish in this class: 
No. 1—4™% Ibs., caught by Mrs. Frank 
W. Buck. 


GREAT NORTHERN PIKE 


No. 2—23™% Ibs., caught by Edgar A. 
Sierck. 

RAINBOW TROUT (Western Div.). 

No. 1—21 Ibs., caught by J. E. Fowler. 

No. 2—4 ibs., caught by J. E. Jacquot. 

RAINBOW TROUT (Eastern Div.). 

The heaviest fish in this class: 

No. 1—6 Ibs., caught by Chester B. 
Cartledge. 

CUT-THROAT TROUT. 

The largest fish in this class is: 

No. 1—6 Ibs. 12 oz., caught by T. A. 
Godby. 

LAKE TROUT 

No. 1—21 Ibs., caught by James W. 
Alker. 

No. 2—16 Ibs., caught by James W. 


Feeter. 
BROWN TROUT 


No. 1—6 Ibs. 3 oz., caught by J. R. 
Osborn. 
No. 2—5 Ibs. 3 oz., caught by E. L. 


Brust. 
BROOK TROUT 
No. 1—6™% Ibs., caught by Wesley L. 


Jordan. 
_No. 2—2 Ibs. 4 0z., caught by John Heg- 
gie. 








PRIZE FISHING CONTEST 
STORY 
THE LOWLY WORM 
By Carlton C. Williams 


N the evening before the seven- 
teenth of August, 1918, I was 
slowly sauntering along the main 
thoroughfare of Weirs, N. H., 
which is a village located on the shore 
of Lake Winnepesaukee, when suddenly 
who should loom up in front of me but 











8.JeHiy friend, Woodward, who on several 


PRIZE FISHING CONTEST STORIES 


occasions during previous summers had 
been my fishing partner. Woodward, who 
had only that afternoon arrived from 
Boston, was not long in asking me the 
inevitable question: How are the bass 
biting? In about ten minutes after he 
popped this question we had decided to 
make a day of it on the lake; so bright 
and early the following morning we were 
off in my little two-lung motorboat. 

It was an ideal day for the bass— 
wind conditions and all being most favor- 
able; good luck didn’t favor us, howevef, 
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until late in the afternoon. We finally 
arrived at one of my pet spots and got 
down to business. 

Strangely enough, of the many times 
that Woodward and I had gone fishing 
together in the past, it always fell to my 
lot on each occasion to land the largest 
bass of the day—until he, although 
blessed with the best of good natures, 
began to get real peevish, and my kidding 
him about it didn’t help matters any. 

Suddenly I heard a chuckle from the 
bow of the boat, followed by “got a 
strike—look at him travel.” Sure enough 
Woodward did have a strike, and soon 
gave Mr. Bass the hook; out into the 
air he went and we both saw he was a 
good one. Soon after the scales proved 
him to be in the neighborhood of four 
pounds. 


URING the next hour between us 

we landed several bass, but none that 
could tip the scales to four pounds, or 
even come close to it. Woodward now 
began to get real chesty and his chuckle 
was working well. 

In the beginning I had rather hoped 
that he would catch the biggest fish that 
day, but that constant chuckling began 
to rile me some and from then on 
changed my first hope. 

Woodward up to this time had used 
nothing but frogs for bait; in fact, he 
never used any other bait when there 
were any frogs around. I had alternated 
between frogs and minnows, but the min- 
nows only got the strikes for me; until 
f finally gave up the frog idea for that 
ay. 

Being an hour’s run from home, and 
the sun beginning to settle down over 
the mountaintops, it was getting near 
time to pull anchor and call it a day. 
By this time our bait was reduced to 
one frog and one minnow—so we both 
baited up fresh for one more try. 

My partner was the lucky one, for no 
sooner had his frog begun to settle than 
he had a strike and, believe me, his 
fish caused some ructions; all around 
one side of the boat traveled Mr. Bass, 
and I dare say it was a good twenty 
minutes before he was safely landed in 
the bottom of the boat. 

I knew he was a big one and the scales 
soon showed him to be five pounds and 
eight ounces. Woodward went after me 
in good shape now, and I must say the 
matter looked hopeless for me, and to 
myself had admitted that my friend had 
at last caught the biggest fish of the 
day; I didn’t, however, admit it to him. 


O one likes to start home immedi- 

ately after a five-and-a-half-pound 
bass has been caught, and, remembering 
some night-crawlers that I had stowed 
away, the only bait left, it didn’t take 
long to annex three long, fuzzy ones to 
my hook and cast out in the neighbor- 
hood of where the big fellow was hooked. 
Woodward by this time had declared he 
‘vas quite satisfied with the day and was 
preparing for the run home. 

I was about due to reel in when, bang 
—I got a strike. It didn’t take long to 
set the hook and very little longer to 
realize that I had a big fellow. As a 
rule, the big bass of Winnepesaukee jump 
out of water from one to three times 
—but this fellow never came out once 
—just hung and sulked at the bottom. It 
is no easy matter to steer a big bass in 
twenty feet’ of water, especially when 
one’s anchor rope is in the vicinity. After 
fifteen minutes, of fighting this fellow and 
constantly stetring him away from the 
anchor rope—for which he seemed deter- 
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@_ A Bargain for Sportsmen * 


——- ERE is a hunting coat bargain 
ae : that is typical of the money 
saving opportunities offered 
sportsmen in our latest gen- 
eae eral catalog, which is free on request. 
} Those who know values will appreciate 
etait the chance to buy this high-grade coat 
ii at the low price quoted. You can order 
ee from this advertisement if you wish. 
It is made from a specially prepared 
8-ounce Army Duck Waterproofed Material. Sheds 
water like a duck’s back, yet it is soft and pliable. 
Double stitched and cut with extra fullness in the 
armholes, elbows and throughout the skirt. Gus- 
sets under arms allow perfect ventilation. 

Lined with same material as is used on the out- 
side. Upper sleeve lined with same material, giving 
double protection. Combination High Roll Militar 
Collar gives a snug fit and insures a warm nec 
and well-protected throat. Collar and cuffs are 
faced with corduroy, cuffs adjustable. Shoulders 
reinforced. Entrance to large game pockets from 
front and side. Has four large shell pockets well 
protected by flaps. Four buttons. : 

We guarantee this coat to please you in every re- 
spect or your money will be promptly refunded. 
Sizes: 36, 38, 40, 42, 44 and 46 chest measure. 
State Size when ordering. 


60ZF 2830 —Watershed Coat, Special Bargain. Price, $6.50 
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[ Satistact on Guara! ed 
CHICAGO KANSASCITY FORT WORTH PORTLAND, ORE. 


For This High Grade ql Send Your Order to Our Nearest House 
Hunting Coat ep eo Sa ea Ga 








SPORTSMEN 


Take it on your next 
trip—you’ll wonder how 
you did without one] 


The “A & N” 
MUSETTE 
BAG ||| = 


Something you have 
long mens Adapted 
for fishing trips, hunt- 
4 ing, hiking. camping, §) 
etc. Made of extra 
heavy water-proof duck, 
leather lin bottoms; 
has five compartments, 
each a bag in itself. Long, heavy straps and 
buckles for fastening. Sent any- 


where on receipt of price = 


ARMY & NAVY SUPPLY CO. 
7th Ave. at 41st, NEW YORK 

















‘on Garter 
are the result of 
our fixed policy — 
Quality First! 
GEORGE FROST co. 

MAKERS BOSTON 







































Make Your 
Ford Roadster 
A Cruiser Car 












One touring. 
oealie abe —camp anywhere 


camp in five 
minutes. 









> 4 1 ith 


‘ Write for copiously illustrated descriptive folder. 
Cruiser Motor Car Co., 2008 E. Johnson St., - Madison, Wis. 
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“CALLMAC” 





angler more sensations.” 


IMPROVED FLOATING BUGS 


WITH PATENTED NO-SLIP BODIES 


et the Fish When Others Fail 


“Tt is hard to believe that any lure will ever be invented that is in 
every way more satisfactory. Certain it is that nothing will give the 


In 12 standard patterns or to order, each 50c., per doz. $5.50 


“CALLMAC” KNOTLESS LEADERS 


6 foot, Extra Heavy, each, 65c 
8 foot, Extra Heavy, each, 40c 


Witt H. Dire 


6 foot, Medium, each, 50c 
3 foot, Medium, each, 30c 




















If You Have Difficulty 
in Buying 
.<. 

Garters 


we tender our 
apologies— 
for we simply 
can't make 
them fast enough. 
The demand 
keeps ahead of our 
facilities, however we 
increase them. 
Please be patient—and 
please do not accept sub- 
stitutes. They are inferior. 
Your dealer will soon have an ample supply 
of the wonderfully comfortable 


EZ 


GARTER 


“THE ONE THAT WONT BIND” 


The original wide webbing fits snugly but 
easily and comforms to the shape of the leg 
without pressure or strain. 

Single Grip E. Z.—35c, 50c, and $1.00 

The E. Z. 2 Grip—45c, 60c. 

Prices subject to change without notice. 
If your dealer cannot supply you, do not 
accept a substitute. Send his name and 
price to 
THE THOS. P. TAYLOR CO. 
Dept. F Bridgeport, Conn. 











DUCK HUNTERS ORDER NOW 
ROSE FOLDING DECOYS 





game. Have you tried them? Price $8.00. 

small and fool them all. 

FOLDING DECOY 
Chicago, lilinois 


They the 
anew fea 

THE ROSE 
3446 Evergreen Ave. 














mined to fool, my wrist began to get 
numb, All things must come to an end 
and on this occasion it was the end of Mr. 
Bass, for in due time he came to the sur- 
face and Woodward placed the net under 
him and into the boat he came. 

This fellow weighed identically the 
sdme as my friend Woodward's biggest 
bass, or 5% lbs., and after the weighing 
operation was over I saw. Woodward's 
jaw drop. When he was able to*speak all 


| he could say was, “Well I caught one as 
big as yours anyway,” and then I chuckled | 


for the first time in several hours. 


HONOR CERTIFICATE 1918 CON- | 
TEST 





Tenth Prize, Small Mouth Bass: 
Winner, Carlton C. Williams. 
Fish, Small Mouth Black Bass. 
Weight, 5% pounds. 

Length 2034 inches. 

Girth, 16 inches. 

Where, Lake Winnepsaukee, N. H. 
Rod, Abbey & Imbrie. 

Reel, Takapart. 

Line, Knock-about. 

Lure, Night crawlers. 








HOOKING BIRDS AND ANIMALS 


Eprtor Fretp AND STREAM. 

In your issue of June, I find an interest- | 
ing item relating to the experience of E. | 
F. Davidson of Livingston Manor, N. Y., | 
who caught a rabbit by the ear while cast- | 
ing for trout in the Willewemoc. You | 
state that this story eclipses anything in 
the way of a fishing yarn heard in recent | 
years and that some time will elapse be- 





fore anything to beat it is likely to occur | 


“in this section of the country.” 
Assuming, of course, that Mr. David- 
son’s experience is authentic, I desire to 
relate a more remarkable occurrence 
which happened on the same stream near 
De Bruce and which is likewise authentic. 
I was casting one evening in June, 1918, 
along about dusk at the head of the Dam 
Pool. My line was being worked out fifty 
feet or more to reach the ripples on the 
far side of the stream when suddenly I 
encountered a tug on the backlash. Know- 
ing that immediate vicinity was free from 
trees or undergrowth, to say I was as- 
tounded was expressing it mildly. Almost 
in the twinkling of an eye, the riddle was 
solved: A snipe securely hooked under 


| the wing fell struggling at my feet. 
NorMAN T. RoBeERTSON. 
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| Nuxated Iron increases strength and endurance of 

delicate, nervous, run-down people in two weeks’ time 
in many instances. It has been used and endorsed 
by such men as former United States Senator and 


} Vice-Presidential Nominee, Charles A. Towne; U. 8. 
Commissioner of Immigration Hon. Anthony Camli- 
nelti; also United States Judge G. W. Atkinson of 

Ask 








the Court of Claims of Washington, and others. 


your doctor or druggist about it. 








The Logsdon Collapsible is the handiest trap on 
the market. ade of best grade .21-M trans- 
| parent celluloid; open, 14 in., closed, 6 in} 
weight, 12 oz. If not carried by your dealer, sent 
yostpaid anywhere in U. S. for $3. Logsdon 
Srinnow Trap Co., 817 Vine, St. Joseph, Mo. 





TENTS For SPORTSMEN 


Fishermen—Huntsmen—Campers 


Tents made with and 
\ without poles and walls; 
with and without canvas 
floors. Quality of work- 
manship and materi 
unexcelled. Extremely 
low prices on applica- 
tion. Write today. 





Atlanta Tent and Awning Co., Box R, Atlanta, Ga. 




















Field and Stream—September, 1919 


“A cannonading 
began. 

We counted nine- 
teen shots!”’ 


















For sixteen solid, hot breathless and altitudinous days they had 
toiled over mountains and through canyons, moving camp six times— 
with nary a sheep. 


The tenderfoot, who had come along not to hunt but simply for the 
trip, took an old, rusty carbine and within half a mile of camp— 
downed a big ram! Read about the ‘‘combined results of a number 
of miracles” in Sheep Hunting in Lower California by 


Stewart Edward White 


IN THE OCTOBER NUMBER OF 


FIELD 
STREAM 
This article by Major White inaugurates the most notable 


series of articles by famous outdoor writers ever published 
by an outdoor magazine. , 


























Capt. Emerson Hough 
Zane Grey Robert H. Davis 
Major Stewart Edward White 


Now write for Field and Stream 
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Believing so thoroughly that no red-blooded outdoor man will feel he Field & 
can get along without Field and . ream, the publishers make this Stream 
“man to man” offer. 25 W. 45th St. 
New York City 

In accordance 





Clip the coupon, sign your name and address, attach a two 


dollar bill or check and mail it in for a year’s subscription. Ser tesa 


offer. TI enclose $2. 
for a year’s subscrip- 
tion with the distinct 
understanding that after 
3 months I can have sub- 
scription discontinued and 
receive back my identical 
bill or check. 





After receiving three issues of the magazine if you are 
willing to get along without it just drop us a card “I can 
get along without Field and Stream” and the same 

identical two dollar bill or check—complete—will be 
returned to you by first mail! Fair enough? 







Clip the coupon today ! 
At newsstands—20c. a copy 
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ARE YOU PLANNING A FISHING, HUNTING OR CAMPING TRIP? 


In connection with this department we run an Information Bureau and employ a corps of assistants who for years have gathered aud_ tabulated 
on file cards the most complete information possible with regard to the best fishing, hunting, camping and canoeing waters in the United States and 
Canada. These reports are secured direct from sportsmen who have visited these places within the last twelve months so that this information is 
not only accurate but unbiased, and includes the best hotels, camps and guides, as well as the hunting and fishing possibilities, giving the best 
seasons of the year, etc. We recommend the following places, but, as it is impossible to cover all the localities in the country and at the same time 
give as complete detail as we would like, if you will write us, enclosing a stamped envelope, we will send you the names of the hotels, camps 
and guides and all particulars necessary. Advertisers can secure space in this department at $6.00 an inch per month. ° 








FOR SALE 


EAST POND CAMPS at Oakland, Maine 


On one of the famous Belgrade Lakes. Modern 
in every way. Contains two farms of 100 
acres each; large two-story main house, main 
dining room seating 65 people. Kitchen com- 
pletely equipped; new ice box and refrigerator. 
Also 11 cabins, all with bath, and proprietor’s 
private bungalow; 17 boats; 3 canoes; 75 to 
80 acres in good hay land. Purchaser can pay 
for camps in 4 years out of the profits. Re- 
fused 200 people accomodations this season. 
For further particulars address 


E.W. CLEMENT . . Oakland, Maine 


On the Fly! 


FIVE POUND SALMON 
THREE POUND TROUT 


August 24 to September 15. 
Pool easily reached from camp; 
no walking. 


E. G. STEVENS 


SPENCER BAY NARROWS CAMPS 
Moosehead Lake, P.O. Kineo, Maine 


“SCHOODIC LAKE CAMPS” 


In the heart of the big game country of Maine. 
Deer and Partridge season opens October 1. Good 
food, comfortable camps and experienced guides 
at reasonable rates. Camps close to station, with 
excellent hunting in immediate vicinity. Ten 
days’ Moose season, beginning November 20. 


Address 
C. CABLE, Schoodic, Maine 


“Soak Im” 


And he had a big “SPECKLED BEAUTY”. 
There are lots of them here, and plenty of 
LANDLOCKED SALMON, all fighters. 
Come early and secure a prize. 
BELGRADE LAKE CAMPS 
Francis D. Thwing Belgrade Lakes, Me. 


Round Mountain Lake Camps 
Fly fishing for trout assured every day in either of 
3 ponds, or 15 miles of mountain trout streams. In- 




















dividual camps with fireplaces;.central dining 
camp. Send for free booklet and your order for Maple 


Syrup and sugar and have a taste of the Woods. 


DION O. BLACKWELL 
Round Mountain Maine 





SUGGESTIONS FOR SEPTEMBER 


Information on how to get to the fol- 
lowing places, hotels, camps and guides, 
together with detailed data, furnished 
upon request. 


CUTTYHUNK ISLAND, Bristol County, 
Mass. In Vineyard Sound and Buz- 
zard’s Bay there is some of the best 
striped bass fishing along the Atlantic 
Coast. In addition there are sea bass, 
bluefish and all specie of salt water fish. 

OAK BLUFFS, Dukes County, Mass. 

You can make your headquarters here 

and fish in Vineyard Sound and Nan- 

tucket Sound for channel bass, porgies, 
flounders, bluefish, etc. 

“ANARSIE, Kings County, N. Y. The 

latter part of September and October 

you will usually find weakfish in Ja- 
maica Bay. 

CARMEL, Putnam County, N. Y. Under 
normal conditions, small mouth bass 
and pickerel can be caught in Lake 
Gleneida during September and Oc- 
tober. 

MONTAUK, Suffolk County, N. Y. Be- 
ginning about Labor Day and continu- 
ing up to about the 20th of October 
you will find steadily increasing num- 
bers of striped bass, bluefish and 
weakfish along the Montauk shore 
front. 

NARROWSBURG, Sullivan County, N. 
Y. There is a chance for you to get 
some small-mouth black bass and wall- 
eyed pike in the Delaware and Ten Mile 
Rivers during the month of September. 

OQUOGUE, Suffolk County, N. Y. Here’s 
a place where you can get some shore 
bird shooting during September. 

THOUSAND ISLAND PARK, Jeffer- 
son County, N. Y. During September 
you will find the fishing good for pick- 
erel, black bass, rock bass and mus- 
callonge. 


BARNEGAT, Ocean County, N. J. On 
the north point of the beach, opposite 
Barnegat Light, there is very good fish- 
ing for bass, weakfish, bluefish, etc. 

BEACH HAVEN, Ocean County, N. J. 
Here is a place where you can try for 
rail birds, and in addition get some ex- 
cellent fishing for striped bass, channel 
bass, kingfish, bluefish, weakfish and 
sharks. 

BRIGANTINE BEACH, Atlantic Coun- 
ty, N. J. You will find channel bass, 
weakfish, bluefish and striped bass in 
Barnegat Bay and the ocean. 

(Continued on page 535) 
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Best Fishing in Vermont 


AUGUST AND SEPTEMBER 
CATCH THEM WITH A FLY 
Trout! Salmon! Aureolas! 
Vacation in the Green Mountains 


Five lakes, miles of streams. Fine bathing, 
canoeing, boating, tramping. All at COLD 
SPRING CAMPS. Main camp, ten cabins. 
Open fires. Famous table and mineral 
springs. No mosquitoes. 75 mi. from White 
Mts. Small game and partridge Sept. 15. 
25th season. Garage. Write for booklet and 
references. 


H. A. QUIMBY, Mgr. 


SALMON AND TROUT IN UPPER 
SHINN POND REGION 


The Birch Point Camps are situated on a peninsula in 
Upper Shinn Pond. No flies. No mosquitos. Separate 
cozy cabins with fireplaces. Pure spring water. Home- 
grown vegetables. Excellent salmon and trout fishing in 
Upper Shinn. Trout in six other ponds and many brooks. 
Fishing good all summer. Painted trails for walking 
and mountain climbing. Bring your camera and take 
game pictures. For booklet and information, address 


W.S. McKenney Birch Point Camps Patten, Me. 


TWENTY-FOUR UP-TO-THE-MINUTE CAMPS 
IN MAINE’S IDEAL SPOT FOR CAMPING 
BOATING, FISHING, HUNTING 


The place for you, Mr. Sportsman, and the entire family. 
This region is famous for Trout and Landlocked Salmon 
fishing during the spring and summer months and Par- 
tridge and Deer Hunting in the Fall. Each camp has 
open fireplace, running water and nearly all have baths— 
fitted in a way that spells comfort. Excellent cuisine. 
vegetables, milk, cream and poultry. Write for booklet. 
WESTON U. TOOTHHAKER 
Pleasant Island Camps, Pleasant Island, Me. 


WOODLAND CAMPS 
Belgrade Lakes, Maine 


Bass are rising to flies now and many fine catches are 
being made daily as this is the time when fly fishing is 
at its best. rm cabins with and without baths, flush 
closets and running water, open fires. One mile to village 
of Belgrade Lakes, the widely known fishing resort. 1 
and long distance telephone. Booklets sent and reserva- 
tions made on request. 


CHESTER P. THWING, Prop. 


Hay Lake Camps 


Salmon! Trout! Deer! Moose! 
Situated in the heart of a big wilderness country 
abounding in fish and game. The camps consist of 
a number of small camps; well equipped. Good 
wholesome food served. Nonebut i i 
employed. Terms reasonable. Write for them to 
ELIJAH O. ARBO Patten, Maine 


HEALD POND CAMPS 


Finest Deer Hunting in State 
Located in the heart of the big woods, 9 miles from 
Jackman, Me., 2700 feet above sea-level. Best of deer 
hunting and trout and salmon fishing. Tables supplied 
with poultry, fresh butter, cream, eggs, and vegetables 
raised at camp. These camps are an ideal family camp. 
Everything in and around it is always kept neat and 
clean. Camps have both Telephone and Telegraph con- 
nections. Reached by Automobile over a fine road. 


FRED HENDERSON, Jackman, Maine 


Averill, Vt. 
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MOVIES 


vation 





Jersey Coast, a Moose hunt, or Salmon 


AND STREAM movies. 
but the general public as well. 


bigoted opponent of field sports. 
truly artistic in their composition. 


















atmosphere and action you can want, taken by 


ment, I am, 


of Big Game, Feathered Game, Fresh and Salt Water Fishi 
FOR YOUR ANNUAL DINNER OR CLUB BANQU 


If you are getting up an entertainment for your nex’. annual dinner for your sportsmen’s club 
or Cc iation and want not only a novel entertainment but something that 
will interest every one of your members, we can supply you with an hour’s entertainment 
consisting of about 4,000 feet of the finest moving pictures 
have ever seen—a quail hunt showing the coveys rising, birds falling and the os work; a 
deer hunt, turkey hunt and a duck hunt in the Carolinas, a salt water fishing t 


covering the outdoor field you 


on the 
in New Brunswick—pictures with all the 
e FIELD & STREAM motion picture staff. 


Letter received from Edward A. Briggs, Pres., Newtown Camp No. 1 of the Bucks County Fish, 
Game and Forestry Association 

Our secretary, Mr. A. J. Strathie, has asked me to write you in appreciation of the Fretp 

: The reels were presented at a public entertainment given by Newtown 
Camp No. 1, and were very greatly enjoyed not only by the sportsmen in the audiencé of 500, 


April 25, 1919. 


There is not one element in the pictures which could arouse the criticism even of the most 
They are clean, wholesome and enthusing in the extreme, and 


The wide variety of their subjects not only is certain to make some especial appeal to 
every onlooking sportsman, but acquaints the lay- 
man with the scope and importance of hunting and 


fishing. 
With all admiration for the good work Fretp anp Stream is doing in the conservation move- 
ery truly yours, ‘ 


Mr. John L. Banks also writes, with many others: 
Dear Mr. Warner: 
These pictures were shown before the Douglas County Fish and Game Protective League last 
night and everyone was most enthusiastic in their praise of them. i 
pictures that show so well the work of the dog in the field or wild life. 
that will equal these taken under your supervision. 
credit for such results. 


Yours sincerely, 


We will be glad to have you correspond with us if you are interested in arranging a novel enterta‘nment 
of this kind. We can guarantee it will make your banquet, outing or casting 


Motion Picture Department 
FIELD AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO., 25 W. 45th St., New York City 








os Kg 


Jha 
pares 
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- 


Epwarp A. Briacs, Pres. 
April 10, 1919. 

I have never seen moving 

1 I never hope to see pictures 

You certainly do deserve a great deal of 


Joun L. Banks, President. 
























FINEST LOG and STONE LODGE this side of Glacier 
National 
Dancing, 
We cater to the better class. 


BELLAIRE, MICHIGAN 


Park. 
ete. 


Fishing, Boating, 
Hot and cold water. 


H. D. SMITH, Manager. 


Bathing, Tennis, 
Sanitary conditions. 


























SPEND YOUR 


canon at THE MAPLES” 


The one Back-to-Nature Place, where you will find twenty- 
eight miles of lakes and streams to fish in, which are 
alive with Bass, Pike, Muskies, Trout and all kinds of 
small fish. Our lodge is located in natural woods over- 
looking Intermediate Lake, has two old-fashioned fire- 
places, is well lighted with gas. Good board, rooms and 
boats furnished at a reasonable price. Furnished cottages 


for rent. Write for booklet. 
W. C. GREEN 


BELLAIRE MICHIGAN 


FOR YOUR SPRING TROUT FISHING TRIP 


come to the New Inlet house, in the heart of the Adiron- 
dacks—known as the Sternberg’s Camp. Famous for 
abundance of speckled trout, weighing up to five and six 
pounds. Noted for its excellent fly fishing. Good canoe- 
ing—eighteen miles up the river. Milk, cream, butter, 
eggs, vegetables and berries from our own farm. Fine 
spring water throughout house, with bath. Buy your ticket 
for Benson Mines, N. Y.; upon request, a conveyance will 
a good auto 
Write or 





a distance of 4% miles; 
a welcome awaits you. 


meet you there; 
road to hotel, where 
telephone. Address 


Mr. & Mrs. L. F. MOORE, Benson Mines, N. Y. 


DEER HUNTING 


If you wart to be sure of that ‘“‘longed for’ deer head 
trophy, oil up your gun and come up to Bear Mountain 
Camp for your shoot this Fall. Located in the Cran- 
berry Lake section of the Adirondacks, which for a 
number of years has been the recognized locality for 
real deer shooting. I have six new camps, built in vir- 
gin forest; can furnish guides and equipment, and can 
promise you the very best of accommodations and actual 
sport. Make your reservations now. 
J. M. BALDERSON, Prop. 

Bear Mountain Camp, Wanakena,N. Y. 


SURF FISHING 


Also bay fishing is at its very best during Sep- 
tember and October. If you want to catch chan- 
nel bass, stripers, blues, weakfish, kingfish and 
croakers try for them at Barnegat City. Seafood 
and abundant table. 


SUNSET INN, Barnegat City, N. J. 














DR. McGINTY’S 


Thousand Acre Farm 
An Excellent Health Resort | Open all Year 


Fishing and Hunting 
E. F. McGINTY, M.D., Prop., Mt. Pocono, Pa. 


LAKEWOOD HOUSE 


—on— 


Lake Teedyuskung, Pike Co., Pa. 


Trout, Bass, Pickerel fishing. Also boating. Open 
from June to October. Write for particulars. 


H. E. WEILER 
Hawley, Pa. Rowlands, Pa. 
P. O. Express 


EVER CATCH A CHANNEL BASS? 

The great Fall run is now on and anglers from all 
over the country are going down the Jersey Coast to give 
battle to that red bulldog of the seas. 

The most famous resort in the annals of channel bass 
fishermen is 

CORSON’S INLET, N. J. 

Then there is the bluefish, kingfish, weakfish and 
croaker, striped bass and black drum. 

The shore bird and duck shooting here is excellent. 

We are equipped to give the best service, comfort and 
accommodations for the sportsman and his family. 

Cottages, 


GUS WITTKAMP, Prop., West Jersey Strathmere, N. J. 


“New Inlet Channel Bass” 


Have Gerhard take you to New Inlet for your 
next Channel Bass, or catch a hundred-pound or 
larger shark with rod and reel. Any other kind 
of salt water fishing you want. Tackle and bait 
for sale. Most comfortable fishing boat on the 


CE. Gerhard, Beach Haven, N. J. 


TELEPHONE, BEACH HAVEN 62 


























The Valley Ranch Co. 


Brooks & Larom 


VALLEY, WYOMING 
Via Cody 


ise agi trout fishing on the Ranch. 
Rocky Mountain and Eastern speckled 
varieties. Special fishing and Summer pack 
ips through the Yellowstone Park, Jackson's 
ole and the big game country. 
Opportunities to photograph moose, e!k, deer, 
r, etc., Hunting season opens October 
Ist. Licensed guides. Comfortable accom- 
modations on ranch the year ‘round. 


Address: I. H. Larom 
Reference E. F. WARNER of Field 
and Stream. 


AMORETTI LODGE 


In the Heart of the Absarokas 


our hospitality is dispensed to those seeking trophies, 
rest or comfort. of trout fishing and big-game hunt- 
ing. Camping trips with saddle and pack animals; auto 
trips through Wonderland of America, the Yellowstone 
National Park. We invite your inquiries in regard to 
the best way of visiting this wonderful region. 


E. AMORETTI 


Dubois - - = = Wyoming 

7) 

“THE TEPEE” HUNTING & FISHING CAMP 
Wildest, most beautiful spot in heart of Rocky Mts. 

Home of Grizzleys. Big and small game of all kinds. 

Lake and mountain trout in abundance. 

kitchen with excellent chef. Fresh cream, butter and 

eggs furnished from ranch. Good comfortable beds. Sad- 

die horses, guides, every convenience furnished, $5 per 

day. Open from July Ist to Oct. 30th. Parties must 

book in thirty days in advance. Our ranch is thirty 

from railroad; camp is twenty miles further by pack 

train. We meet parties with auto. Address 


TEPEE RANCH Philipsburg, Montana 
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the path of the Mountain Goat—bring 
down fleet Big Horns in Jasper Park 
or British Columbia. 
and bear, go to Nova Scotia, New Bruns- 
wick, Quebec, New ‘Ontario and Eastern 


"Tite vat the lumbering Grizzly—follow 


For moose, deer 


Manitoba. Take with you a guide who 
knows the woods and knows the habits of 
the animals—practiced in the art of ‘‘call- 
ing’’—who knows the mystery of the still 
hunt. Hunt real game this year, and track 
the woods in their autumn glory! 


A Vacation Planned to Meet 
Your Needs—Choose! 


A wonder panorama will 


unroll before you when you 
travel through the Canadian 
Rockies, Matapedia Valley, 

La Baie de Chaleur, Gaspe, 

Cape Breton and along the 

ocean shore of Nova Scotia. 

Historic — ot ae 

setting in Quebec, Montreal, o Bo 
Halifax and their environs. || "9" idea Vaca: 
w yee nave eniye few days, tions: fa. 
spend them joyously at 

Muskoka, Sparrow Lake or me ee hae w o ii 


the Maritime Provinces. To Yo . 4 
combine business with pleas- Call, or acation. 
ure, visit and such ~~. one ress & 
thriving cities as Winnipe ° or. ur 
where you caa mipaiehe copy. It’s free— 







egpertaaity ‘ without obliga- 


Every Detail 
Planned 




















The Canadian Na- 
ional Railways have 
collected facts about 
Canadathatwill help 
you plan any kind of 
vacation. 





B SWE cednescésade 
SE Mls Cawd otecedscececaats 
i MEN nade ccedeibdandcee 
EM ncckesscasdnscecsiea 
Minneapolis 
sowd Lg 
1 rg. Pa.... 214 Park Bulidin 
St. Louis, Mo -3t! Plerce Buliding 
St. Paul, Minn.......... Cor. 4th and Jackson Streets 





22S AEC em 
Bargain To Right Party 


Club house or club plan hotel at golf course im: 
So. Carolina, center of outdoor winter Sports ; A... fins 
Seaboard R. R. Main building 16 double bedrooms, 
5 private baths. 2 public. aT room, smoking room, 
dining room, office, kitchen, ern in every respect. 
Completely and arty ~ 4 “furnished. Also cottage on 
property living room. 5 
feet front, excellent location. Buildings attractive, 3 
years old. Price $17,500; one-third cash; balance to 
suit at 6 per cent 
Address; T. K. Trotter, Atty. 
Camden, So. Carolina 


TROUT FOR STOCKING 
Spring Brook Trout Hatchery 
Brook Trout for Stocking 

GEORGE C. REID. eer 
Phone 644, Rome, N.Y. S*"rat Cauca 
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NEWFOUNDLAND 


A Country of Fish and Game 


A Paradise for the Camper and Angler 
Ideal Canoe Trips 


BE WELL AND KEEP WELi. 
The Roche Electric Hy, Machine 
Don’ A ves, oP poy 


Should be in 
every stems, 
30 days’ 


_It increases bleed | 








@ The Country traversed by the Reid Newfoundland 
Company’s system is exceedingly rich in all kinds 
of fish and game. 

@ An along the route of the Railway are streams 
famous for their SALMON and TROUT fishing. 
some of which have a a wide reputation. 


@iInformation cheerfully given upon application to 
F. E. PITTMAN, General Passenger Agent 





REID NEWFOUNDLAND COMPANY 
ST. JOHN’S NEWFOUNDLAND 


Trout! Trout! Trout! 


Biggest, Liveliest in Northern Quebec 


more than 25 lakes, all abound- 
ing with speckled beauties. Record catch by one angler: 
107 trout in two hours. A gasoline boat on the Ver- 

Log cabins with everything clean and 
Spend a week or two and find your lost 
30th. Retain 














Yur reserve comprises 


millan River. 
comfortable 
appetite. Open season, May lst to Sept. 
your place early 


Deer! Moose! Caribou! Bear! 





Abound in two reserves comprising 600 sq. miles, and 
more than 100 lakes. Best and luckiest trip assured. 
Comfortable camps. Provisions, tents, canoes, guides. 
ete., furnished. Open season, Sept. Ist to Dee. 31st. 


Write for information and free descriptive booklet on 
fishing and hunting reserves. 


ALPHIDE TREMBLAY, Prop. 
Chateau St. Maurice La Tuque, Quebec, Canada 


Accessible via Quebec or Montreal, by T. C. R. or C. N. BR. 


SHOTS AT BULL. MOOSE 


and deer are reasonably certain, caribou and bear pos- 
sible, on my ground, Sisson Branch and Mamozikeil 
(land of many tracks). 48 hours from Boston and 
Montreal. I’ve good camps and rigging with plenty 
of canoeing, and the trout fishing is grand. I've fol- 
lowed the w for over 35 years. 
AMOS GAUNCE 
Riley Brook New Brunswick 
References: Gifford Pinchot, Henry L. Stimson, Aber- 
crombie & Fitch, 8. A. Everitt, Garden City, N. Y. 


PERCY B. FALDING 
REGISTERED GUIDE 
Canoe and Fishing Trips up the Tobique and 
down the —— 3 Rivers. Moose, Caribou, 
Deer, Bear, Grouse. Camps are located in the 
heart of the finest big game country east of the 
Canadian Rockies. ember New Brunswick 
Guides’ Association. Post office address: 
Perth, Victoria County, N. B. 
TELEGRAPHIC ADDRESS: ANDOVER, N. B. 


Mackenzie’s Camps 


on the famous Southwest Miramichi River. At- 














lantic Salmon, Brook and Sea Trout. Fly Fishing. 
Over 100 miles’ canoe oh, Moose, Caribou, 
Deer, Bear and Partridge Hunting. 


Booklet of 12 views on application. 


MURDOCK MACKENZIE 

Biggar Ridge, New Brunswick Canada 

Telegraph Address, East Florenceville, N. B. 
iy you are thinking of making a hunt this fall, 

write me for one of my 12-page booklets, tell: 
ing you how to get here and what I have in a 
game country. I have seven good camps, all in 
a good moose, deer and bear country. These 
camps aré all well equipped; my guides are all 
old reliable ones; good grub, and I make it a 
point to see that every party is treated right. 


Address CHAS. WRIGHT 
Cupid, R. F’.D. No.1 
Victoria County, New ck 


I would like to get a few parties 








for a moose, deer and caribou 


hunt for the coming season. 
For full particulars address 


EDWARD S. NASON 


Box 63 Keewatin, Ont. 


WHITE’S GAME PRESERVE 


WATERLILY P.O., CARRITUCK SOUND, N.C. 


Yellow legs and Plover. September and Oct. 
Ducks, geese, quail and English snipe, Novem- 





ber, December and January. omectng from 
Points, Ponds, Islands and Batteries, best of 
references in New York and other places. Must 


make dates in advance as we only take a limited 
number. 


soothes the nerves. Brings 

sleep to the sleepless. 

The Vi 

Woman 
You path pow the 

benefits derived from this 






















ereus Men or 
& Leader of all 


vince you of its extraordi- 
nary qualities. If you are ‘ 
a sufferer of paralysis, lo- 
comotor ataxia, vertigo, 
headaches, neuralgia, nerv- 
ousness, general or sexual 
weakness, apoplexy, neu- 
ritis, rheumatism, scout, 
lumbigo or hardening «r- 
teries, be sure to investi- 
gate this machine. Takes 
the nlace of exercise. Give 
your muscles firm e 
ticity; be neither 
fat nor thin. 
NORMALIZE 
YOUR WEIGHT 
Do you realize 
what this ma- 
chine means to 
one wanting in 
vital strength, or 
suffering from nervous debility, _favewnte, prostate 


land trouble and varicose veins ? 
Remember this Ma- 
chine is not a “vthee- 
tor or a high frequency or a galvanic nuisance; but 


a genuine health. helping, life-prolonging apparatus. 
No wires to connect. All you have to do is to throw 
on the switch. Be sure to write for FREE K. 
It is for men and women who want to become healthy, 
vigorous and efficient. This means you! Address: 


Roche Electric Machine Co., FS, Grand Rapids, Mich. 


Prot. J. B. Reche 











BIG GAME 
BIRD SHOOTING 


Finest in Northern Maine 
Home Camps at Machias Lake 


Booklet and Information 
on request 


McNALLY BROS. .. ASHLAND, MAINE 




















Spencer Lake Cam 


SQU ge TAILED TROUT AND pe 
Situated 22 miles from railroad in a country that 
has not been fished out. Many ponds and streams 
within short radius. 

BEST OF DEER, BEAR AND PARTRIDGE 
hunting in their seasons. For booklet and rates, 


SPENCER LAKE CAMPS, Gerard, Maine 


ADD from $10.00 to $30.00 to 
YOUR MONTHLY INCOME! 


Just now we are’ appointing several hundred local man- 
agers whom we put in charge of the boy agents in their 
town or city. These local managers do not have to do any 
soliciting; they merely appoint from 10 to 100 boy am 4 
and receive a liberal commission on the work done by 
these boy agents. 

We are looking for real hustlers (either sex) who want 
to make money in addition to their regular income. 

If you think you can fill the bill write us today for 
further” particulars. Address 


THE BOYS* MAGAZINE, 1109 Main St., Smethport, Pa. 











PATENTS Our practice has extended 
over a period of 74 years. 
Allcommunications strictly confidential. svoue 
efficient, conscientious service. Handbook free 
on request. 


MUNN & CO. 


Patent Attorneys 
681 Woolworth Bldg... New York City 
Washington Office « Chicago Office 
625 F. Street * Tower Bldg. 
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DR. WINFREY’S REST 


On a beautiful Island of Lake St. Francis, Prov. 
Quebec. Excellent Duck shooting and Doré fish- 
ing. Belgian cuisine. Comfortable, Ideal, Quiet 
spot. $5.00 per day. Rooms for 5 or 6 only. 
Three hours from Montreal. Write 





Get Big Game in the 
DR. WINFREY, 1459 Papineau Ave. Montreal, P. Q, Canadian Pacific Rockies 


WHERE TO GO—Contd. N You reach the best hunting grounds of 
CANADA th North America from various points in 
BATTERSEA, Ontario. For small and the Canadian Pacific Rockies. Saddle 
large mouth bass, pike, pickerel, salmon and pack horses, guides and outfits 
and trout suggest Loughborough, Rock, available for trips into any part of this 
Upper Rock and Dog Lakes, where they vast natural game preserve—home of 
are plentiful. the big Bae neg er goat, 
COPPERHEAD ISLAND, Georgian Bay, oan, dacs oak teu 
Ont. Small and large mouth black bass, Splendid opportunities for wild life 
muscallonge, Northern pike, Lake trout | emenoern 
in Moon River, Clear Bay and 5 lie timate 
numerous lakes and channels. Write to A.O.Seymour,GeneralTouris 

CHAFFEY’S LOCKS, Ontario, Canada. , ; Pacific Ry., Montreal, Canada, for 
For the bait caster there are large j . 
mouth black bass and pike in the Rideau 
Lakes. 

CRAIGIE LEA, in Lake Joseph, Ontario, 
Canada. This is one of about 500 
islands. Lake Joseph is noted for its 
abundance of black bass, pickerel and 
lake trout. It is an ideal summering 


place. 

GANANOQUE, Ontario, Canada. There 
are plenty of small and large mouth | 
bass in Gananoque Lake, preferably in 
the Rice Horse locality. There is also 
good salmon fishing in Red Horse. 


| 5 
KENORA Ontario, Canada: In the Lake | MOOSE MOOSE DEER BEAR|IMOWAT LODGE 
| 




















of the Woods and Long Lake there i = a ‘ = Al > 
excellent fishing for berg pike and as Best location in Canadian North West. Six}On Canoe Lake, pact op <9 Par k 
. ; , : . i i he’ you ing 
callonge. This location is a delightful co ny hg bapa Arthur. 5 minutes for “trout and, bassin, "Canoe Lake and. nine others 
3 -¢ | y . within an hour’s paddle e Lodge. mon 
os Sececuan tr ae mek beatae | Party from Akron last year saw $2 moose in 15days. Bee in the larger lakes. Canoe trips to all parts of the 


Writefor parlvedars and charges Sree goes, Sree fe “tae 
and magnificent northern lights. J. J. SPILLETT & SON per day. Write us for bookl 
PICKEREL LAN DING, Ontario, Canada. OSCAR, C. G. RY. Via Fort William ONT., CANADA Jj. Ss. FRASER, Mowat °. o., Ontario, Can. 





In Pickerel River and side streams 





there is good fishing for black bass, 
large pike and perch. There is no trou- 
ble to get 5 or 6 bass and a dozen pike 


NEW BRUNSWICK, CANADA 


BIG GAME HUNTERS 


In addition to our old and reliable hunting country we 
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. . Lakes and Grand 

in a morning. As a camping proposi- For your fall hunting trip try the famous Odell | have opened up a new one =m the - CAME 

tion this is an excellent location. River Country for Big Game, Moose, Deer and atant TROUT FISHING in a i 

KWATHA LAKE, Ontario. You will | Bear. For rates and references write to 
find a fine muscallonge and bass fish- JAMES A. WRIGHT 
ing in Kwatha Lake. 

NEWBORO, Ontario. For good large | Teembene'-8-331__ 
and small mouth bass fishing go to 
Neyboro and fish in the Rideau Lakes. | 
You will also find pickerel and perch. | 
We can recommend good accommoda- 
tions. 

POINT AU BARIL, Georgian Bay, Ont. 
Small mouth black bass, pike, perch and | 
muscallonge in Sturgeon Bay and Sha- 
wanaga Bay. There is good fishing 


here. 
BATHURST, New Brunswick. Good sal- 


tions for ladies. Write for rates, etc. Address - 
ALLEN & ESTEY 


Rainsford Allen Stone Ridge, York Co. 
Odell River, N.B. | P*iyord Al wads Boe 


NORTHERN 
ONTARIO 


Ry = new land of promise big enough to include the six New England and four Middle States of 


American Union. 




















mon and trout fishing in Tetagouche Aside from its immense resources in timber, mineral, waterpower, fish, game and Northern 
River. Ontario contains millions of pene fertile, arable land fit for mloed fering may be had 
PALFREY LAKE, New Brunswick. Ex- in some districts at 50 cents per acre in others FREE. 


Already there are of miles of edeabaiien roads and steam railways spreading like a 























cellent bass fishing; also salmon and spider's web over a huge part of that immense forest-robed territory. 
trout. For free descriptive tons write 
RILEY BROOK, New Brunswick. Very 1 A. MACDONEE, See 8 ae ee ‘tod Mit CANADA 
good fly fishing for trout in Sisson “ 
Branch Lake. ————————— 
STONE RIDGE, New Brunswick. byes “ 
are looking for excellent trout fishing 
go to Stone Ridge. We can recom- Big Game Hunting 
mend some very good camps. 
BOB’S LAKE, Ontario. In Bob’s Lake NEW BRUNSWICK, CANADA 
there are plenty of fine black bass and : 
pickerel. The pst mee is from July Moose, Deer, etc., after Septem- 
to the middle of September. ber 14th. Al 1 
CHAFFEY’S LOCKS, Ontario. Large oa Stee: Sat Sen ee 
and small mouth bass; pike and pick- game. Guides and complete outfits 
erel in Opinacon Lake, Hart’s, Indian, furnished. Trips may be arranged 
ase Muddy and Round Lakes. 3 by wire. Write for particulars. 
ELTA, Ontario. In the Upper an 
Lower Beverly Lakes there ae oe J. HAROLD Mc MURRAY, Secretary 
and small mouth, bass, pike, calico bass, 4 ER ss : 
perch, rock bass and catfish. You can New Brunswick Guides’ Assn., Fredericton New Brunswick 
catch the limit of bass almost any time. 
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” KENNEL DEPT. 


Edited by Freeman Lloyd 
Author of “Dogs of the World”, “The Whippet, 


or Dog”, etc., etc. 


Breeders of good sporting dogs will find these pages particularly effective in disposing of their stock. Fietp anp Stream readers are made up of red- 


blooded sportsmen, the sort who can afford two or three hunting trips a year and m 


ust necessarily possess good shooting dogs. List your kennels in 


these columns and take advantage of this active market. Our rate for display advertisements is $6.00 per inch per month; classified copy 5c a word per 


month, each*number and initial in both advertisements and address counting as words. 


remittance must accompany order. 


No copy of less than ten words accepted and in all cases 











International Champion 


The only American bred interna- 
tional champion Airedale Terrier 
in the world, and 


Sate A REAL TERRIER 
FEARLESS HUNTER OF BIG 

4 Typical Vitert Newt ANT) SMALL GAME, retrieves on 
land or water, oummuae or winter, has magnificent 
head and coat and is a great big stout-hearted sire 
of large litters of magnificent pups. A canine noble- 

man, a ‘“‘one man,” he-man’s dog, full of brains, 
pep, and guts. STUD FEE: $25. 

Send your bitch by express prepaid to WESTON, 
New Jersey. 

Tilustrated booklet with full description of KOO- 
TENAI CHINOOK and puppies sired by this cham- 
pion for sale, upon request. 











Vibert Kennels, Box 23A, Weston, N. J. 





OORANG AIREDALES 


The 20th Century All-round Dogs 


The superior intelligence of Oorang Airedales 
makes them the most desirable pals for ladies 
or gentlemen, and loyal playmates for children. 
Their faithful and untiring watchfulness makes 
them the best of protectors for camp, home or 
estate. They are careful and efficient stock dogs 
for cattle, hogs and sheep. ‘They are true sport- 
ing terriers and have no equals as water-dogs, 
retrievers and hunters of all kinds of game. They 
are trailers, tree-barkers and stayers. They will 
climb a tree or go to earth and fight anything 
from a rat to a bear. ve have for sale at all 
times trained hunters on lion, bear, wolf, bob-cat, 
coon, opossum, skunk, mink and rabbit; trained 
retrievers on ducks, geese and water-fowl; proven 
stock and farm dogs; police and watch dogs; auto- 
mobile dogs and companions; stud-dogs, brood- 
matrons, and choice puppy stock from the bluest 
Aireda@le blood in America. Descriptive booklet 
on request. 


OORANG KENNELS 
The Largest Breeders of Airedale Terriers in the World 
Dept. A, LA RUE, OHIO 


At Stud Ben Vat No, 26287 


wing every o—— wanted ia 
asire, shoves inch o*‘real bird 


Seeed tobie 9 cou vent the bastes voted 

in Bvtters. Write for — or, other 

information. Address and ship to 

CW. rear West Durham, N.C. 

HIGH —— PU 4 AND SHOOT- 
G@ DOGS FO R BA ALE 








WANTED iy Pointers or Setters to train. 

ve the game, good kennels and 
twenty years’ cannes in the business. If you are 
in the market for bird dogs or rabbit hounds, I 
think I can supply you. Trial given and you to judge 


for yourself. 
. K. KENNELS Marydel, Md. 











THE SWIFTEST DOG 


NE of the oldest, and certainly 

the swiftest, dogs in the world, is 

the greyhound, which is supposed 

to have had his origin in the 
Far East. Anyhow, he arrived in the 
West of Europe so long ago that his 
appearance, even in Great Britain is not 
recorded. It was in these Isles that the 
greyhound was brought to perfection and 
coursing is as ever, one of the great 
national sports of the United Kingdom 
and Ireland. All parts of the nation are 
represented at the meetings held prac- 
tically everywhere there are hares, on 
both sides of the Irish Sea and St. 
George’s Channel. There is a great deal 


| of rivalry and a large amount of wager- 


ing. This was also the case of the en- 
closed meetings held some years ago in 
California. But all this has fallen away, 
so ’tis heard and longtails are even scarce 
today in San Francisco, where I have seen 
kennels containing fifty or more grey- 
hounds of sterling merit, belonging to one 
sportsman. The grounds on the Coast 
were beautifully arranged, the game being 
jack rabbits used to the ground which was 
well off for escapes, always open whether 
coursing was on or not. I did hear about 
the average number of kills in a day’s 
or afternoon’s coursing, but an uphill en- 
closure has been seen where the hare had 
a wonderful advantage, and could well 
beat some of the best dogs sent to the slips, 
If a dozen or so hares were killed in 
three days at the champion coursing’ 
meeting in New South Wales, the in- 
feriority of the dogs would be never ques- 
tioned. Rather would the strength of the 
hares be extolled and the excellently 
thought-out arrangements of the enclosed 
course. 


WORKING AGAINST THE HILL 


ATURE has so formed the hare that 

her hind legs are much longer than 
the fore ones, and when she is moved 
and knows that she is about to be pursued 
by dogs, she will immediately make for 
the high ground. The Australian en- 
closure of which I write and where the 
principal events are run off and not far 
from Sydney, has a flat sward at the 
pipe end (where the hare dashes through, 
the dogs being hidden from her) of the 
course, and as she gallops away, making 
for the incline ahead and if she be strong, 
allowing her law of 150 to 200 yards, the 
greyhounds are slipped and the trial is on. 
In the run-up, the speedier dog will show 
his quality and generally speaking, 
the dog that leads to the hare, usually 
wins ‘the course. Thus it is that the com- 
pany stationed on the side of the hill has 
not only a splendid view of the run-up, 
but the working of the dogs as they 





Owner: Mrs. 


Greyhound, Ch. War Eagle. 
aley Fiske. 


wrench and turn their game which more 
than often is too clever for them, and 
with her superior foot against the grade, 
she reaches the brow of the rising to 
show her scut to the now greatly dis- 
tressed greyhounds, as she disappears 
through some friendly corn mows or other 
obstacles that afford her a means of 
escape and the getting out of view of her 
now baffled and blown enemies. At such 
meetings there is a remarkably low ave- 
rage of kills; indeed, at the best open 
meetings at the leading events of the 
world, many more kills are general. 


THE GREYHOUND GOOD AND 
GAME 


HE devil and dash in the greyhound 

is well known; further, he can use his 
teeth with some effect when he cares to 
produce them. He will cut like a knife; 
but there are some who claim that the 
greyhound will not hold on to big game 
with the tenacity of the Russian wolf- 
hound or the Scottish deerhound. The 
finer-bred dog is more given to snap than 
to seize like the muscovite which, when 
he gets his grip on something big and 
dangerous will hang—generally behind the 
ear or about the loose skin of the neck 
of the quarry, where the dog is practically 
free from the wicked ivories of the beast. 
The big and strong greyhounds are used 
on kangaroo, quite a dangerous customer 
in the case of a stuck up “old man” 
which will rip the guts out of any simple, 
young, inexperienced dog that will go near 
him whilst the giant marsupial has his 
back against a tree, and where he has to 
be knocked down by the swing of the 
stirrup iron on its leather or a gun or 
pistol shot in the head. For a harum- 
scarum, exciting and dangerous ride over 
fallen timber and rope-like vines, there 
are few sports that can compare with 
hunting or coursing with ‘long dogs, the 
kangaroo. Apart from the greyhounds— ° 
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indeed, the long dogs of all countries be- 
ing invaluable for sport throughout the 
centuries, a handsome specimen of the 
greyhound was considered a_ valuable 
present, especially by the ladies, with 
whom it appears to have been a general 
favorite; as for instance, the wife of 
Robert Bruce, when a prisoner to Edward 
I, in the year 1304, had three men and 
three maid servants, three greyhounds, 
plenty of game and fish, and the fairest 
house in the manor. In a manuscript of 
Froissart, quoted by Maubaucon, there is 
an illuminated view of Isabella’s splendid 
entrance into Paris in 1324; a greyhound 
attends her, with a flag powdered with 
Fleur de lys about his neck. 


THE EASTERN GREYHOUNDS 


HE latest of the old Eastern grey- 

hounds to be seen at the shows in 
England is the Gazellehound, a dog much 
used especially by the Bedouins for cours- 
ing antelopes, etc. To the Hon. Florence 
Amherst, daughter of the late Lord Am- 
herst of Hackney, must be given the credit 
of introducing the variety to the show- 
going public on the other side. There 
are now one or two of the breed in Cal- 
ifornia, it is thought. Miss Amherst, 
like her father, is a great Egyptologist, 
and has explored and excavated a great 
deal in the land of the Pharaohs. She 
told the writer that she had considerable 
difficulty in obtaining her earlier gazelle- 
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hounds, the Bedouins being disinalined to 


























HARE COURSING—THE TURN 


part with them, as is the case when a true- 
bred Arab horse is coveted by the out- 
sider. Relating some of her experiences, 
Miss Amherst remarked that the three 
things that an Arab most admires are his 
horse, his dog, and his wife’s earrings. 
The first two admirations could be easily 
understood; but why the jewelry? “Oh, 
you know,” laughed Miss Amherst, “the 
Arab woman wears all her belongings on 
her person. She has no safe deposit or 
gem casket.” A great peculiarity about 
the gazellehound is that it is long or hare- 
footed with much feather or fluff between 
the toes. This foot and covering helps 
the dog to travel on the sands of the 
desert of which color he generally is. His 
ears are setter-like and remind one of the 
true Persian long-dog, which however is 
often particolored and carries much more 
feather than the dogs of the camp dwell- 
ers. The gazelle is a fleet animal even 
over the sand and the falcon has to be 
used to baffle the buck, so that the dogs 
can get up to him and pull him down. 
COURSING GAZELLE WITH 
GREYHOUNDS AND FALCONS 
SOME time ago an old print was picked 
up in a junk shop in a great city. It 
represented a coursing scene, and, accord- 
ing to the aforesaid Miss Amherst, an 
authority on these matters, the picture 
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“The One Man Dog” 


An Airedale Terrier is the Dog Su- 
preme for Companionship, for 
Watch Dog purposes, and Sur- 
passes Every Other Dog on Earth 
as a Companion for Children. The 
all round dog of the times for city 
or country, a Useful Canine Citizen. 
We Offer country bred, farm raised 
puppies from registered thorough- 
bred stock; a full grown male, and 
a full grown female already served 
by a registered stud. 








Capri tt pra tee 


These are the rats dug out and killed by a Vibert Airedale Terrier in less than two hous 


Airedale Terriers 


“The Dog That Thinks” 


Finest ALL ROUND hunter on 
earth, BAR NONE. Unsurpassed 
for coon, 
for rabbits than rabbit hound, best 
retriever, land, water. 
fine on quail, 
Used extensively on deer, cougar, 
mountain lion, bear, endorsed by 
ROOSEVELT and Rainey. An 
“honest” dog. We have best hunt- 
ing stock on earth, puppies, grown 
dogs. 
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skunk, opossum, better 


Will point, 
pheasant, partridge. 











PROMPT SHIPMENT SAFE DELIVERY 


Hunter of Big Game. At Stud. Fee 









This is the Home of the World Famous International Champion Kootenai Chinook the 
Only American Bred International ames Airedale in the World and a splendid 


We have a litter sired by the above stud ready for shipment RIGHT NOW. 
Musirated Booklet and Price List on Request 


VIBERT KENNELS 


Box 23A, WESTON, NEW JERSEY, Phone Bound Brook 397 
LARGEST EXCLUSIVE AIREDALE TERRIER KENNEL IN THE WHOLE WORLD 





SATISFACTION GUARANTEED 














AIREDALE PUPPIES 


Real high-class puppies with 17 champion- 
ships in pedigrees behind them. Line bred in 
the truest sense. Have coat, color, dark eyes 
and all that goes to make winners. Males $30, 
Females, $25. 


J. BLAYNEY, 1542 Fifty-Eighth St.. Brooklyn, N. Y. 


Grand Airedale Puppies 
FOR SALE 

page ned fine dogs; 3 dogs, 3 bitches; splen- 

d pedigrees; bargains; quick sale. Moving. 
spl, KENNEL ENNELS OF STUART HICKS, Rosedale, L. I. 
K —_ bi MERRICK ROAD, opposite Rosedale, 

sland, N. Y. side of Valley Stream. 
ae 7 SPRINGFIELD, 2111 R 























FOR SALE 


A fine litter of Ky. Bred Airedale puppies 
from proven hunters, with some of the best 
blood, of the breed in them. Sent on approval 
to responsible parties. 


$20.00 to 35.00 each 


W.A.CORNETTE 


Hopkinsville, Ky. 











GEELONG KENNELS 


SQUAMKUM ROAD, LAKEWOOD, N. J. 
Airedales a Specialty 


JAS. W. BALL, 67 Exchange Place, NEW YORK CITY 
R. F. HEIGHT, 114 6th Street, LAKEWOOD, N. J. 
JAMES CRAWFORD, Mer., Phone 37-F-3, FARMINGDALE, N. J. 


AIREDALES AT STUD—FEE $25 EACH 


Ch. Geelong Cadet— Geelong Gladiator—Tanglewold Terror 
CHAMPION GEELONG CADET: 44 pounds, beautiful head, » Gelor. 


eyes, legs, feet; splendid coat and-every inch the champion. 


LONG GLADIATOR: 44 pounds. standard size; a grand dog and 
won at every show this year: ist American-bred, limit and reserve 
7 Madison Sq., New York City; ist Amer- 
ican-bred, limit and best Airedale at Detroit, beating Ch. Polam Maxim, 
Ch. Tintern Tip Top, etc. 
OR: a very well known Airedale and 
sire of CH. GEELONG CADET and grand sire of GEELO 
[Prize-bred ont 


winners, classes. 


Silver Birch Banker. Earle woes Warlock, 
etc. TANGLEWOLD TER 


GLADIATOR. Terror is ¢ first class stock getter. 
pies and young stock for sale. 
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The Hon. Florence Amherst and her Gazelle Hounds 


represented a hunting scene in Persia, 
and is of considerable age. Several fal- 
cons in this case, are depicted as being 
flown, although only one buck was in 
sight. In describing this style of hunting, 
General W. N. Hutchison of the Duke of 
Wellington’s regiment, and Grenadier 
Guards, says that in Persia and many 
parts of the East, greyhounds are taught 
to assist the falcon in the capture of deer. 
When brought within a good view of the 
herd, the bird is flown, and at the same 
moment the dog is slipped. The rapid 
sweep of the falcon soon carries him far 
in advance. It is the falcon that -makes 
the selection of the intended victim— 
which appears to be a matter of chance— 
and a properly trained greyhound will give 
chase to none other, however close the 
alarmed animals may pass him. The fal- 
con is instructed to aim at the head only 
of the gazelle, which soon becomes be- 
wildered, sometimes receiving considerable 
injury from the quick stroke of its daring 
adversary. It is not always easy to teach 
the dog to avoid injuring the bird, which 
is so intent on its prey as utterly to disre- 
gard the approach of the hound. Death 
would probably be the penalty adjudged 
to him for so heinous an offence; for a 
well-trained falcon is of great value. 

You, remarks the General, can readily 
imagine that neither it nor the greyhound 
could be properly broken unless the in- 
structor possessed much judgment and 
perseverance. 


SPORT VERY EXCITING 


HE sport is very exciting; but the 

spectator must be well mounted, and 
ride boldly, who would closely watch the 
swift, varying evolutions of the assailing 
party, and the helpless evasions of the 
helpless defendant. The education of this 
falcon is conducted on the same principle 
as that of the cheetah. The lure is a stuffed 
gazelle. It is placed at gradually in- 
creased distances. The raw meat is fixed 
between its eyes, and thé concluding les- 
sons terminate with the sacrifice of a few 
tamed or maimed deer, a portion of 
whose warm flesh is given to the bird 
as a reward for its aid in recapturing the 
unfortunate creatures. 





FIELD TRIALS OF THE LONG 
PAST 


‘HE other day it was indeed a pleasure 

to run across William Tallman, of 
Pleasantville, N. Y., a veteran sportsman 
now in his seventieth year, and owner, 
breaker and handler of the first prize 
winner in the All Age Stake for pointers 
and setters, held in the East of this 
country. That was in 1879, the trials 
being run off on quail on Robins Island 
off Long Island, N. Y. #The association 
was called the Great Eastern Field Trial 
Club, and as game was shot over the 
dogs, it was a real sporting affair, and 
the proof of the dog’s staunchness and re- 
trieving powers, examined in the way that 
proved whether the gun dog was what he 
was claimed to be. These field trials 
were propositions that appealed to the 
man who requires his dog for the first 
and only object of the sportsman and that 
is to kill game over him. On the occasion 
referred to the subscribers or members of 
the club gathered together at the office of 
Turf, Field and Farm, and departing for 
Robins Island, ran off three stakes, the 
Puppy, All-Age and Brace. The All-Age 
was won by the English setter bitch, 
Jennie, and naturally, Mr. Tallman is very 
proud of that fact to this day. 








The English Setter, Jennie, Winner Field 
Trials, 1879. 


THE RHODE ISLAND SETTERS 
ly the time of this early competition, 
there were very few pointers about, 





and those undeveloped, so to speak. 
There were however, several setters and 
a very good strain was owned in the neigh- 
borhood of Providence, R. I. And so it 
was that several sportsmen from that 
quarter were at the Robins Island event 
of 40 years ago. One of these, as before 
remarked, was our friend, still hale and 
hearty and often appearing in the ring 
and field at the present time, and at our 
leading bench shows. Some excellent set- 
ters were bred and-owned by the late Sam 
Scranton of Providence. Jennie was one 
of this kind—a family of native setters 
that Mr. Scranton had produced, accord- 
ing to his own ideas, for a quarter ofa 
century previous to 1879, They were active, 
lithesome, sensible-headed setters, all very 
good on grouse and woodcock, besides 
being .fast and with the best of noses. 
They knew, instinctively, more than most 
dogs, how to handle the game of the wood- 
lands. Most of the Scranton dogs were 
marked or colored like Jennie, but some- 
times there arrived a wholly black puppy, 
or a black with white stockings. The lat- 
ter were particularly fast, said my in- 
formant. The sire of Jennie was the 
property of the late and Hon. E. H. La- 
throp, of Springfield, Mass., who wrote 
much to the sporting press after the suc- 
cess of Jennie. 


THE FIRST EASTERN DERBY 


HE first stake run off in 1879 was for 

puppies, or derby as it is now known. 
This was won by Grouse Dale, a dog 
puppy also owned by Mr. Tallman and 
handled by him. Grouse was a son of 
Luther Adams’ Rock, imported and a one- 
time noted dog in England. Rock was 
the first of the important importations. 
The dam of Grouse Dale was N. B. 
Nesbitt’s Maud. Grouse, in his second 
year won the All-Age stake at the Eastern 
Club trials held at High Point, N. C. 
The dogs had game killed to them and 
this they were required to retrieve. The 
son of Rock and Maud, also ran with con- 
spicuous success at all the meetings then 
held in the South. Grouse was considered 
the best broken dog of his day, in fact, 
Mr. Tallman put it: “I never saw his 
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WIRE HAIRED 
FOX TERRIERS 


For Sale 


Show Dogs—Puppies—Brood Ma- 
trons Always on Hand. 
A Number of Successful Winners 
At Stud. Send for Pedigrees. 


PRIDES HILL KENNELS 
PRIDES CROSSING, MASSACHUSETTS 
aT STUD FEE $25.00 THE IMPORTED WIKE FOX TERRIER 


CH. MARBALD WARSONG 
PROPERTY OF DOREDA KENNELS 








Warsong is a winner of numerous prises 
including Winners , Boston, 1918, 
Winnere Dogs, New York, 1918, Winners 

and Special for Best Fox Terrier, 
Philadelphia, 1918, Winners, Detroit,19!19 
The Dog te Use for Weak Headed and 


Boned Bitches 
For Full Partwulars Address 


ALBERT E. S. Sprguets. 





Ship BITCHES TO HIGHLAND ooeew ILLs. 


Wirehaired ond | Sanath Fox Terriers 
For Sale—Also At Stud 
CHAMPION LYNNFIELD SALEX (Wirehaired) 
LYNNFIELD SANDSTORM (Smooth) 


Puppies by these sires have won more American- 
bred prizes than all the rest of other kennels 


combined. Property of 
Daniel E. Lynn, Port Huron, Mich. 





AT STUD 


The Sensational Wire-Haired Fox Terrier 


TINTERN STAR ARTIST 


K. C. S. B 248632 
Born Sept. 10, 1917, and the Property of Tintern Kennels. 


After his appearance at the last Westminster Kennel 
Club Show $2,000 was refused for him, probably the big- 
gest price offered for an American-bred wire fox terrier. 
He is the sire of Star Actor, one of the best puppies I 
ever saw at his age. A big price refused for him; and 
many other good ones shortly to be shown. 

Stud Fee $30. To approved bitches only. All par- 
ticulars apply 


STANLEY LOMAS, WESTBURY, LL, N. Y. 
Phone, Westbury 231 


WESTMINSTER DOG SHOP 
318 WEST 42D STREET 


Largest and most sanitary kennel in city; always 100 
puppies and grown dogs on hand; poodles, Pekingese, 
Pomeranians, Prince Charles, Spitz cocker spaniels, black 
poodies, Irish setter, Airedales, Irish terriers, giant St. 
Bernards, bull terriers, collies. Bostons, French and Eng- 
lish bulls; many others at lowest prices in city; visit 
our kennels and convince yourself; all kinds of stud 
dogs on hand; safe shipment anywhere ; always open. 
318 West 42d. New York. ‘Phone Bryant, 2714. 


THE CANADIAN 


BERT SWANN, PARKDALE KENNELS 
Humber Bay, P. O., Ontario 


_ prepared* and handled at Canadian and American 








Show 

ar Stup, AIREDALES: The International CHAMPION 
PotaM Maxim and other grand dogs. he Interna- 
tional Champion Greyhound, Master BuTcHer, best 
dog or bitch in Show (all breeds), Detroit, March 
28th. ALso ENGLISH BULLDOGS and ALL OTHER 
Breeps. Fees and terms on application. Correspond- 
ence invited. 





~The Celebrated Airedale Terrier 


SILVER BIRCH BANKER At Stud—Fee $25 

The Unpereatep Canapian CHamMpPion of 1918. 

By Silver Birch Double- Housemaid, by Rockley 

Ranger. Sitver Bircu Banker is a wonderfully. 
rolific sire. He has great bone, small ears, long, 
ean head, grand coat, dark eye and first-class 

oy Owner: Wyatt T. Mayer, Albany, 

Y. All approved bitches to be sent to 


ALF. DELMONT, Wynnewood, Pa. Tel. Ardmore, 774 
Trained and Untrained 


FOX AND RABBIT HOUNDS 


Some Puppies 
Write me, enclose stamp 


JACK BUTLER, Marshall, Ohio 


THE BLUE GRASS 


FARM KENNELS 
OF BERRY, KENTUCKY 


offer for sale, Setters and Pointers, Fox and Cat Hounds, 
Wolf an@ Deer Hounds, Coon and Opossum Hounds, 
Varmint and Rabbit Hounds, Bear and Lion Hounds; also 
Airedale Terriers. All dogs shipped on trial, purchaser 
to judge the quality. Satisfaction guaranteed or money 
refunded. Sixty-eight page, highly illustrated, instructive 
and interesting catalogue for ten cents in stamps or coin. 


AT STUD THE FAMOUS BAYCROFT AIREDALES 


‘Midland Master G,”’ the Cana- 
dian champion and sire of cham- 
pions, fee $30. ‘‘Kirkdale Con- 
sort,’"*’ 23 champions in 5 gen- 
erations, fee $25. ‘‘Wollaton 
Prince Nobbier,’’ one of the 

ones, fee 7. No better blood 
lines anywhe at any price. 
Baycroft "Airedale Kennels, Reg. 


3.8. Pollard, V. S. Owner 
183 Harrison St.. Providence. Re 1. 
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MASTER G 





SETTERS—A SPECIALTY 


I have left for sale a few very choicely bred 
Liewellin and or setter pu pe, sired by that 
great stud dog GLAD HA 31080 and out 
of dams that produce (nterth buen. bird am. Best 
of stock and priced right. Send for lists. Enclose 
stamps. 

Thoroughbred Setter Kennels 
Edgewood, lowa 
At-Stud the beautiful white and lemon-ticked English Setter 

VIN LUSK TOD 
One of the best headed setters 
living; @ big dog of supreme 
quality and first-class in the 
field. A winner at Bedtord, 
Mass.; Lynn, Mass.; Lowell, 
Mass, ;and first-prizeAmerican 
breds, second open class and 
reserve winners class Provi- 
dence, R. I., April 23. A sure 
stock getter. Fee $25. For 
further particulars apply to 


VINCENT P. LUSK, 22 Crescent Hill Ave, Arlington Heights, Mass. 


fish Setters bred in the Purple 


From Such Dogs as 
Champion St. Lamberts Caltra M 
Donegals Noreen and 
Joker of Boyne 
Nothing better to be had. Pups either sex for sale. 


W. C. WALLACE, Warsaw, Va. 
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U. R. FISHEL’S NOTED 
POINTERS 


have been for many years conceded 
the best possible in bird dogs. Want- 
ing only the very best in my kennels, 
I purchased Mr. Fishel’s entire kennel. 

TEN-A-SEE FARM KENNELS are 
now in a position to offer you splen- 
did value in SHOOTING DOGS, 
CHOICE PUPPIES and BROOD 
BITCHES. IN STUDS we offer the 
WORLD’S BEST BIRD DOG SIRES. 

Write us your wants, please, or send 
for printed list, free. We want you to 
see just what we have to offer you. 
Every dog is better than represented 
and is guaranteed to please you. We 
invite the closest inspection and trials. 


TEN-A-SEE FARM KENNELS 
S. BARTON LASATER, Prop. 
W E. Lucas, Educator A. C. Steel, Kennel Manager 
Box 165B. Paris, Tennessee 











Briarfield Kennels, Hicksville, L.L.N.Y, 


Proprietor: Leonard Brumby 


Handling and Boarding. At 
stud champion Airedales, For, 
Scottish, Irish terriers, and 
other breeds. High-class Show 
Dogs, Companions and Puppies 
for sale. Made 8 champions 
for Marbald Kennels, and late 
Mr. M. Baldwin. A lifelong 

experience among internation- 
2 aa ions. Correspondence 


Comanche Cash 36968 FSB. by 


CHAMPION COMANCHE FRANK and 
HARD CASH’S BECKY. FEE $25.00 


A proven sire of Shooting . The sire of pups 
that have goed into the field at less than six months 
of age and worked like old dogs. 


HIRAM SHERRILL, East Hampton, NEW YORK 
AIREDALE TERRIERS WANTED 





nae Normanton 








Puppies and n stock either sex. Must be 
beak. , reasonable. Give fuil partic- 
ulars If you wish to buy an Airedale, W ite 


for our sales list. 


Box HEREDALE. EXCHANGE 
a Rue, Ohio 


Ch Tintern Tip Top 


THE AIREDALE SIRE WITH 
Husky Show Specimen Puppies 
by him for sale; also a registered bitch in 
whelp to Tip Top for sale. 


CASWELL KENNELS, Toledo, Ohio 








“SNOW BIRD RAMONA'S” 


another litter, Pure Liewellins, sired by the Great 
MOMONEY II, no better Liewellin living, nat- 
ural hunters, early bird finding strain, sure to 
please and sold on approval. Puppies from choicely 
bred bitches for sale at all times. All farm-raised 
stock, sound and healthy. Write us your wants. 


OAK HILL KENNELS, Victor, Iowa 





Airedales, Collies, and old 
English Shepherd dogs 


Trained male dogs, brood matrons, pups all ages. 
Flemish Giant, New Zealand and Rufus Red Belgian 
Rabbits. Send 6c for large instructive list of what 
you want. 


W.R. WATSON Oakland, lowa Box-700 








(1) QUICKWORK MANGE, FLEA and SKIN 
SOAP, a soluble sulpho-cresol cleansing and healing 
soap that kills fleas the instant it touches them and 
immediately relieves the itching of and permanently 
cures all ordinary skin affections. A wonderful coat 
grower. Price $1.10 postpaid, large can. 


QUICKWORK DOG REMEDIES S&NerFrcrac 


Put up by the largest kennel of its kind in the world where they are in constant practical use and where they were deve 
by actual trial on over eight thousand dogs before placin ing upon the market. Compound 

money can buy and developed FOR THE BENEFIT 

impure preparations which often injure and sometimes kill the faithful animals to which they are given. 


The Three Quickwork Leaders Which Every Dog Owner Should Have On Hand Are: 


(2) QUICKWORK CONDITION POWDER, 
the ideal conditioner and tonic, purifies the blood, 
cleanses the stomach, and keeps the dog in perfect health 
and spirits. Makes dog eat. Valuable in the cure of 
skin troubles resulting from impure blood. Give once 
a week and insure your dog’s health. Helps puppies 
grow. Price $1.10 postpaid, large can. 


COMBINATION OFFER ON THE THREE vereemeues | ALL ORDERED AT THE SAME TIME $3.00 








Postpaid upon receipt of check, money order or cash. 


QUICKWORK LABORATORIES - 


F THE DOG and to protect him against some of the harsh, 


RL 


ied from the purest nay 


(3) QUICKWORK WORM Mg gh” 4 used 
on thousands of puppies and grown d bog 3 = 
failure or fatality Can be given safely to 

young as four weeks. Simple to give, conertn in its 
action, safe and harmless. Works inside of an rr. 
Gets all the worms. Price $1.10 postpaid for enough 
to worm six grown dogs or twelve puppies. 


ism Cure $2.10 postpaid, Distemper treatment $5- 





CIRCULAR UPON REQUEST” 


H. VIB 
. O. BOX 7. 


ERT, Proprietor 
“BOUND BROOK, N. J. 
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CHOW CHOW “PUPPIES 
(Chinese Dogs) and GROWN STOCK 
This is the home of 
MANDARIN OF BAINBRIDGE 
FEE CUM ras MR. CHANG, GRPENACRE 
HUMMER and SUNDA 
QUEENS eummaneae and JEFFERSON hg cian, N.Y. 


15 minutes by motor from New "York 
R. S. WALSH, Owner, 107 Bainbridge St., Brooklyn, N.Y. 





Phone Bedford 1236 











Tarnedge Kennels 


REGISTERED 
Breeders— Exhibitors —Importers of 
Prize Winning 


CHOW-CHOWS 
Puppies and Grown Stock for Sale 
PERCY C. STODDART 
MANAGER 


Adirondack Mountains, New York 
LIONHEART AIREDALES 


—are making good on both fur and feathered game in 
practically every state in the Union, and Canada. In 
addition, our breeding stock contains the blood of the 
greatest winning airedales of all time. Puppies that are 
bred to hunt and fit to show usually for sale. 

LIONHEART KENNELS, Box 1412, Anaconda, Mont. 


iGLISH SETTERS 

—of the world’s best breeding. Two male and four fe- 
male puppies four months old, natural bird dogs every 
one; dam a field trial and bench dog; the sire the best 
shooting dog in North Dakota. Full papers, and at your 
own price, as our line is airedales and the.dam of these 
setters is our private shooting 

LIONHEART KENNELS Anaconda, Mont. 


HOUNDS 


Coon, Fox, Wolf, Rabbit hounds 

Pedigreed and eligible to register 
Young and old stock. Broke dogs sent on 10 days’ trial, 
guaranteed. Last year we could not fill all orders, and as 
our supply of registered stock is limited, suggest you 
place order early. Hunting season will soon be here and 
you must be acquainted with your dog to get best results. 
Send stamp for price list. 








Long Lake West 








OTIS SLATER & SONS, Oconee, IIl. | |; 





Wire Haired Pointing 
Griffons 
Rapidly becoming the most 
popular shooting dog and 


companion. Puppies and 
working dogs for sale. 


William Tallman, Pleasantville, N. Y. 


FOR SALE 


Foxhound; Beaglehound; Coonhound; pups 
and trained dogs. Rabbits all breeds; booklet 
on farming rabbits 10c., guinea pigs; ferrets; 
white mice and rats; pigeons and blooded 
swine. Stamp for circulars. 


C. LOUIS BEHM, Dep't. F. Springfield, Ill. 
THOROUGHLY BROKEN 


BEAGLE HOUNDS 


Guaranteed good hunters and not gun shy 


WARREN HENDERSON 
DOWNINGTOWN, PENNSYLVANIA 


ROSSTOR KENNELS 
WEST HIGHLAND TERRIERS AT STUD 


Int. Ch. Cairn Ramsa 
Ch. Clarke’s Hill Smoker Ch. Rosstor the D’eil 
Rosstor McBeth 














Several very good puppies by D’eil for sale, also a 
litter of wires by Ch. Aman Marvel. Apply 


ROBERT IRVINE, Mgr., HEMPSTEAD, L. I, N. Y. 
IRISH WATER SPANIELS 


The best duck dog. I breed workers from 
tegistered stock. Puppies, youngsters and trained 


dogs. 
PERCY K. SWAN Box 30 Chico, Calif. 








| duced them in his kennels for many years 
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like and I never expect to see his like 
again.” At the early trials in America 
one of the most popular judges was Justus 
von Lengerke, still a member of the firm 
of Lengerke & Detmold of New York 
city. 


THE FASHIONABLE HIGH- 
LANDER 


HERE can be no mistake about the | 

popularity of the West Highland white | 
terrier which may be seen afoot and in the 
chariots of the well-to-do on the Avenue, 
almost any day, during the New York 
season. But at the time of writing most 
dogs are out of town and at the watering 
places or spas with their masters and mis- 
tresses. Above all, the Highlander is a 
smart little fellow, considerably smaller 
and lower at the shoulder than his cousin 
the Scottish terrier proper, which to some 
minds, however, is getting too big and un- 
wieldy for the work of what should be 
an earth-going and fox-trotting dog. To 
return to the West Highland terrier. He 
is of considerable age, so far as the ex- 
istence of his breed or strain; for it is 
recorded they have been carefully bred at 
Portallock, Scotland, for a hundred years. 
Col. Malcolm C. B. of Portallock has pro- 




















Team £ West Highland White Terriers. | 


wner: Miss Claudia Phelps. 


as did his father and grandfather. These 
dogs were kept as vermin destroyers, and 
quick, game little customers they are. 
The first of the leading Highlanders were | 
introduced into the United States about 
eight years ago, when Robert Goelet pur- 
chased what was thought to be the leading | 
dog and bitch in England. It was said 
that they cost from $3,500 to $4,000. As 
they are decent breeders they have be- 
come fairly well distributed and are great 
favorites with ladies fond of the quick and 
smart terrier which doesn’t take up much 
room and can bear the rough and the 
smooth places of travel and strange places. 
Besides the Highlander is not quarrel- 
some, although very alert as to all that is 
going on within and without the house- 
hold. Some breeders are very particular 
about the blackness of the noses, mouth- 
roofs and feet-pads of these Highlanders. 
It is claimed that whelps produced from 
colored or foul-marked parents or their 
ancestors, are inclined to be pink-nosed 
and pink-lipped. Such dogs are to be 
avoided. Some of these Highlanders are 
distinctly of a very light fawn or cream 
shade. Such a dog, a great champion on 
the other side, developed that hue after 
he had been here some months. It was 
very evident that the dog, when exhibited 
in England, had been bleached and had 
been an excellent example of the dog 








faker’s art! 





BOOK ON 


DOG DISEASES 
And How to Feed 


Mailed free to any address by 
the Author 


H. CLAY GLOVER CO., Inc., 





America’s 
Pioneer 
Dog Medicines} 118 West 31st Street, New York 














40 Trained And Partly Trained Country 
Raised Rabbit Hounds For Sale 


At Reasonable Prices. Most any size kind and color. All 
farm raised, Healthy. Write your wants in time. If 
you wish finished photos enclose 20 cents in stamps or coin, 


HARRY WELSH 
May Port, Clarion County 


FOR SALE 


Five pure bred Llewellin puppies — two 
months old— guaranteed to be natural 
bird dogs. Will set and retrieve birds 
without training. Price, $25.00 apiece. 
D. A. WHITFIELD, Crew Lake, La. 


Greentree Kennels, Manhasset, L.1.,N.Y. 
Property of Mrs. PAYNE WHITNEY 
Sealyham, Cai and Wirehaired Foxterriers 
FOR SALE AND AT STUD 
The Cairn, Greentree Ardsheal Gillis 
First American Champion of Breed 
ISAAC BLACK, Manager Tel. Manhasset 361 


FOR SALE 
Trained and untrained coon, skunk, rabbit and 
fox-hounds. 


Ox- 

Have a few Beagle Hounds ready for hunting 
also Beagle Hound puppies and puppies of the Fox- 
Hound stock. Now is the time to buy your 
hunting dogs. Prices reasonable. Dogs guar- 
anteed. Enclose stamp for reply. 

T. M. FRUMP, Marshall, Ohio. Routel. 


—“ALLIES FIRST? — 


When You Want a Dog—and you will 
want a quality dog and LOW in price, 
YOU SHOULD LET REUBEN CLARKE 
serve you. 26 years in the line means 
something. Airedales a Specialty. 


NEW YORK KENNELS, 113 €. 9th ST., N. Y. 


Penna. 
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a 
Rare Opportunity 

A really first-class specimen Ba the BELGIAN 
POLICE DOG, brought over from Europe by an 
officer in the U.S. Navy. The dog is a pedigreed 
one, black in color and comes from the stock that 
is in use of the Police Department of Paris. It is 
doubtful if a better dog in quality can be found 
in this country. Large size, 7 powerful, fine con- 
dition. Makes splendid watch-dog. Price, etc., from 


H. G. SMITH, 910 Prospect Ave., Bethlehem, Pa. 


FOR SALE 


Coon, Skunk, opossum and squirrel dogs, also 
a fine lot of small Foxhounds trained on rab- 
bits. Partly trained young hounds and puppies 
at reasonable prices. All trained dogs sent on 
15 days trial; you to be the judge. Send for 
List before you buy. 


MT. YONAH FARM KENNELS, Cleveland, Ga. 


Largest Importers of English Bulldogs in America 
AMERICAN and ENGLISH FOXHOUNDS 
Working oe Field and English-type 

Cocker Spaniels 


KERSAL KENNELS 
Registered 
836 College St., Toronto, Canada 
Field Dogs Broken. Breeders and Exhibitors 
Watch the Winners—They Carry the 
Kersal Name 


Imported and Homebred 


Airedales, Fox Terriers, English Bulldogs, 
or Show, Sport and Companions 

Ar Stup: ATREDALE, the American-bred and INTER- 
NATIONAL WINNER, Rosecrort Jersey LigHTNING 
(Property of Mrs. E. Tuson). 
The ImporTED WirenarreD Fox Terrier, MICKEY’S 
Move. Winner in England, Canada and United States. 
Stud fees, $15. 
I attend all Shows and handle all Breeds. “ 
application. 
SAM 


BAMFORD, 8 Edward Street, TORONTO, CANADA 











Terms on 
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THE ENGLISH FOXHOUND | 


ERHAPS it was because of the war 

times that the Westminster Kennel 
Club has thought fit to do away with the 
Foxhound classes, especially those for 
recognized packs, at Madison Square | 
Garden, New York. For surely, there 
cannot be a better treat given to the pub- 
lic at large whether it be from the coun- 
tryside or the crowded city, than to look 
upon the beautiful sight of even five 
couple of foxhounds, all as like as peas 
out of the same pod, and with the man- 
ners and actions of a well-drilled body of 
men or women. Then again, some of the 
glory, the pink, the language, the horn 
and the pageantry of the chase, even were 
it afoot and on the light-sprinkled saw- 
dusted floor of Gotham’s honored trysting 
place of all those interested in equine 
and canine and the sports of the field and 
of the stream—will be always supremely 
interesting. To take away the Hound Day 
of America’s biggest show must he | 
reckoned half a crime, in the eyes of all 
sportsmen and sportswomen! 


THE FOXHOUND PRE-EMINENT 
VEN the beagle packs, admittedly 
beautiful and hardly to be matched 





elsewhere, scarcely quite fill the bill and 
are but as dolls when alongside of the 
real thing. The manners of the fox- 
hounds we have seen in the ring at New 
York, have been the admiration of every 
one, and in recent years it has been dem- 
onstrated that packs of American fox- 
hounds are also amenable to command and 
all that which goes to make perfect the 
wonderful sport of fox hunting. Whether 
the English or the American foxhound is 
the better for hunting the fox in this 
country, will always be a debated question. 
That the native hound can hold the line~ 
hunt a cold drag better—seems to be the 
opinion of the majority. There is more 
of the bloodhound or French hound in the 
American hound, as his longer ears and 
deeper voice must always proclaim. It is 
however, in make and shape that the 
English foxhound scores. There are few 
better built creatures on earth, and the 
racket he has to stand for often six 
seaSons, calls for the sort of body, bone 
and feet that have to withstand the ordeal 
of hard-running over any country and as 
it comes. One has often heard remarks 
passed on the formation of the distinctly, 





very good and proved, pigeon-toed English 
foxhounds. It is seldom we will notice 
this in other hounds and dogs—although 
now and then I have observed a slight 
formation of the kind in a fox terrier. 
Still foxhound breeders and hunting men 
—masters, huntsmen and whips, have | 
often said, that a pigeon-toed hound never 
breaks down. So with these practical 
men must rest the verdict. 





A CHAMPION STALLION FOX- 
HOUND 


COUPLE of years ago the company | 

at Madison Square Garden, New 
York, was treated to the sight of a very 
good looking hound in Champion Cottes- 
more Wizard, then owned by the West 
Chester Hunt, Pa., and of which W. 
Plunkett Stewart was master. Wizard 
was adjudged the best stallion hound of 
1917. He was of course, bred in the 
Cottesmore Hunt Kennels near Oakham, 
England, and whose master was, and I 
suppose is, Mr. Strawbridge, a Phila- 
delphia sportsman. 
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WHICH ONE WILL 
YOU HAVE ? 


Write now for descriptive literature 
PALISADE KENNELS - Box 10, 
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OVERCROSS KENNELS offer at stud: 
ENGLISH GREYHOUND 
CHAMPION WAR EAGLE 
Fawn and White. Fee $25.00. 
COCKER SPANIELS 


CH. MIDKIFF ORMRYE 
Black and White Winning parti-colored dog at 
Westminster 1916-1917-1918-1919. Fee $25.00. 


PEKINGESE 
PHANTOM OF OVERCROSS 


Red Sable—Until shown, Fee $25.00. A typical 
and beautiful son of Ch. Phantom of Ashcroft. 
To approved bitches only. 


PUPPIES AND GROWN STOCK USUALLY 
FOR SALE 
OVERCROSS KENNELS, 
Bernardsville, N. J. 


BORZOI or RUSSIAN WOLF HOUNDS 


For elegant companions. 
Hunting and Bench Show. 


ARKANSAS 
VALLEY KENNELS 


D.C. DAVIS, Owner 
Cimarron, Kansas 


IS THIS WORTH THE PRICE? 


Stop your dog breaking shot and wing. 
Teach him what whoa! means. No long 
trailing rope or spike collar. Our field dog 
control is not cruel. Can be carried in pocket 
and attached instantly to dog’s collar. Dog 
can’t bolt. Fast dogs can be worked in close 
and young ones field broken in a week. 
Works automatically—principal South Amer- 
ican bolas. SENT POSTPAID WITH FULL 
DIRECTIONS FOR $2.00. Testimonials 
and booklet, “MAKING A MEAT DOG.” 

SENT ON REQUEST 


Maple Road Kennels 
New Preston, Conn. 


FRENCH BULLD 


THE WOMAN’S FRIEND—THE LLDOGS 
May I advise you regarding French Bulldogs? 
NO FEES: Absolutely nothing to Sell or Buy 

I simply want you to have a Rea! Dog. 
GEO. 0. CANNING 
415 Fort Washington Ave, N.Y.G. Tel. St. Nicholas 9193 




















AT STUD THE IMPORTED 
AND CELEBRATED ALL WHITE 
BULLTERRIER 


All Fire Supreme (45 Pounds) 
Property Little ee Ne Manhasset, 


Winner Best pr, in Show, Syracuse State Fair. Winner 
Providence L a large number of the 
prizes at Ry most. important events. 

A real bull terrier with long head and punishing jaws; 
grand body, ribs and loin; good shoulders, excellent nee 
and firm feet; superb hind quarters and good tail. 
bull es: a gentleman in the ring and a gladiator, it 
need be, in the pit. ALi Fire SupreMp is 2 Be 
old and coming into his full vigor. A sure sire has 
already served 5 bitches owned by Mr. Elliott, the lead- 
ing bull terrier breeder on the North American Contin- 


ent. Fee $30 
Apply FRED SMITH 
Kennel Manager Tel. Manhasset, 202 





RUSSIAN WOLFHOUND WANTED 


puppy or grown. Reasonable. Address 
STATION J, BOX 33, NEW YORK CITY 


RUSSIAN WOLFHOUND FOR SALE 


fullbred, registered bitch, very reasonable. Also puppy; 
Champion at stud. 


CLIFFVIEW MANOR, RIDGEFIELD PARK, N. J. 


TheQuinnatisset Kennels 


THOMPSON, CONN. 

(Proprietor Mrs. WINANS BURNETT) 
At-stud: LUGATE LUCID (imported) grey. Lucid i isa 
provensire of beautiful grey 
puppies. 

CASTLE HILL OOA sil- 
ver brindle,) imported. Best 
Cairn in aa nly time ex- 
hibited in England, 
Holgate, judge. 


HIGHLAND WOLF of 
Quinnatisset (silver xrey, 
imported. A winner at Ma- : 

son Square Garden, 1919. a 
ALL FEES $35. 


We sell Cairn Terriers faster than we can breed. 
If you really want a Cairn book your dog early. 


DALMATIANS 
Borrodale Kennels Thompson, 
offer an unusually promi: "poy ising litter of bitch pups. 
a —_ big bone, perfect markings. 

Sired by the unbeaten Manan Borrodale 
Traveller, a by ts Winners under eight 
judges, out derella, a grand-daughter of 
the famous Chan 
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SHEPHERD DOG PUPPIES FOR SALE 


Boy,” “ pl “Winfield 
pion Alanch von der Alpenluft and Champion 


Sired by the sensational cham “Brushwood 
Queenie. a pdougheer of C 


—_ | 


— 2 be encélled in has eo Burg oe are 
all wolf grey in color; an sR 191 






Price, Males abt. $200, females abt. $150 Grown Dogs Occasionally For Sale 
JOHN GANS, Jr., 800 Richmond Turnpike, Staten Island, N. Y. 
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Top o’ the World Kennels 


Samoyedes 
Exclusively 


The Samoyede dog 
(pronounced Sam-o- 
br are about the size 

Chow and pure 
p= ( with long hair 
standing straight from 
the body, each hair having the ice-like glisten 
peculiar to the breed. A a, intelligent ontenal 

with never cross or snappy. 

a playmate for children, achum for the grown-ups, or 
a guard for house or autombile, there is nothing to 
equala Sam. Our dogs are shipp on trial, satisfaction 
guaranteed or money pa wl few nice puppies 
on hand at present. $50 up. 

RUTH E. NICHOLS 


2929 Fairfield Ave. Bridgeport, Conn, 

















Yurak Kennels 


Samoyede puppies and 
grown dogs from pedi, 


prize oe stock. Price $50 up, 


Shut Balackeror. A. K.C. 249764. A 
first prize and reserve winner & the 
i» show, 


MRS. FRANK ROMER 
611 First Ave. West Haven, Conn. 


Coon, Mink, Opossum, Skunk, Deer, Wolf, 
Rabbit and Squirrel Hounds 


for sale reasonable. Also have some good mix- 
breeds that can not be beaten for coon and opos- 
sum. Have a few good bird dogs at aelow price. 
My prices are right, terms reasonable. Satisfac- 
tion guaranteed. Write for large list, free. 


W. P. BURROW, Pocahontas, Ark. 


Coonhounds and Combination Hunters 


for coon, opossum, skunk, squirrel, etc. 
Big game hounds, rabbit hounds, Pointers, 
Setters, Airedales and Fox Terriers. 
Catalog ten cents. 


SAM STEPHENSON 
Covington, Tenn. 


CHAMPION 
DOG BISCUIT 


A Acrisn, Geae. balanced gation of 
so bole containers and ‘Daag fs yo 
thse animals. we lange 


kennela and 
SAMPLE, eek cis tech on how 60 
care for an feed your dogs. 

CHAMPION ANIMAL FOOD CO., Minneepelis, Mionesots 































Ar By Mr. Fish, 60% of the nat- 
STOLEN ! if ural bait used by still fisher- 

en. Don’t feed the fish—‘catch — —see 
HOOK. HONE advertisement, page 522 


STOP, LOOK, READ. I will make you a Black 
Fox Rancher on easy payments, to suit you. 
Write for particulars. Enclose stamp. Todd 
Moore, Milltown, N. 

FOR SALE—irish Water S = 4 one year 
old. Fifty dollars takes him. 5 hompson, 
Beloit, Wis. 


BROTHER—Accidentally discovered pleasant 
Florida root that quickly, easily and inexpen- 
sively overcomes any tobacco habit. Fine for in- 
digestion. Send address if interested. Maurice 
Stokes, Mohawk, Florida. 


BUY, SELL, EXCHANGE—Old-time and mod- 
ern firearms. Antiques wanted. Stephen Van 
Rensselaer, 805 Madison Ave., New York. 

HOUNDS AND TING—Has more Bea- 
gle news than all the others. WJample FREE. 

spreesiotion $1.50 per year. Address Desk A 

Hounds and Hunting, Decatur, Illinois. 

ME GRADE PARKER, 28 gauge ejector, with 
extra checkering. Like new. Will exchange for 
high-grade 20 gauge, ejector. Dr. Sutton, Rialto 
Building, — ity Mo. 

VERY can now rewind his 
own poles to ~~ 3 Tike new by using “CELO 
It instantly seals each wrapping without discolor- 
ing your silk. Transparent and absolutely water- 
pr roof. Dries in one minute. Liberal bottle 

‘CELO” sent postpaid *for 35c. C. E. Christof- 
ferson. Box 124, Santa Barbara, Calif. 

LARGE ALASKA MOUNTED MOOSE HEAD 
FOR SALE—S5 inches spread of horns, -27 
points. newly mounted, perfect in every way. 

ty free. Express prepaid on approval. You 
may never have a chance like this again. Edwin 
Dixon, Taxideriiist. Unionville, Ontario. 

SUFFI to establish a good business, 
honorable and straight, strictly your own. Val- 
uable side line for those having office equipment, 
or may be conducted from home. 


George Welles Moseley, Newbutah N. V. 





Plan is new; ) 
of great value; nothing similar before eGeredy" , 
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WIRE-HAIRED FOX 
TERRIERS AT STUD 


The Sensational British 
Champion hy Boy, 





Conejo Uncle Sam, 
ee $25. 


e $50. Conejo High Brow, 
diatiaten Wireboy of Fee $25. 
Paignton, Conejo Parcel Post, 
Fee $50. Fee $25. 
Conti Diplomat, pe * Seapecter, 
ee $25. 


Puppies By These Dogs biisiineiiie For Sale 


Address all communications to 


CONEJO KENNELS 
Chas. Trayford, Mgr. Huntington, L. I. 
Telephone 290 Huntington 


SEVENTH ANNUAL 


DOG SHOW 


DELAWARE 
STATE FAIR 


New Grounds at Elsmere 
Wilmington, Delaware 
Wednesday and Thursday 

SEPTEMBER 3 AND 4, 1919 
Superinterdent and Secretary of the Show 


GEORGE F.FOLEY 1309 Sansom St. 
Philadelphia, Pa. 

















BADGERS AND TERRIERS 


- COUPLE of issues ago we had 
something to say about the chances 
that a Sealyham terrier would have to 
kill outright single-handed and unhelped 
an American or European badger. It was 
said that anyone backing the dog would 
probably lose his money; and it now 
seems that the party alluded to at the 
time, was “wise” as to what a badger can 
do with a dog; and, by suggesting that 
the dog would be the better, was wishful 
that someone other than himself should 
undertake the risk of covering the Col- 
orado farmer’s money, who, as was then 
related, offered to go out and get a badger 
that would best the dog. So all this sug- 
gests there is plenty of sport abroad when 
these young bloods. go motion picture 
making and in places afar away from the 
beaten tracks. So after all, it is now ex- 
plained, there was never any chance, so I 
am assured, of the agriculturist picking 
up some easy money from these dashing 
players. 


CONNECTICUT FIELD TRIAL 
CLUB 


HIS club was organized in 1898 and 

will ‘hold its twenty-first annual trials 
on the preserve at Wethersfield, Conn., 
beginning Tuesday morning, October 28, 
following the bench show which will take 
place on the trial grounds under the large 
oak trees. Five dozen pheasants will be 
liberated on the grounds, so every dog 
can have an even chance on game, and 
it proved successful last year. The 
grounds are said to be the most suitable 
in New England. It is ideal in every re- 
spect: wide-open, with hedge rows, broom 
straw, corn fields and always birdy places 
to encourage high-class dogs to demon- 
strate their hunting qualities. There are 
large grass fields where the pheasants will 
be liberated, so every dog can show his 
finding qualities, and spectators can have 
a clear view of all of the work of the 
dogs. The draw will take place at the 
club’s annual meeting at Bond’s Hotel 
Annex, Hartford, Conn., on Monday 
evening, October 27. The field trial 
grounds are about seven miles out, and 
lunch will be served. 





Wild Ducks naturally go to the best 
feeding grounds. Attract them 
in large numbers by ae 

WILD RICE, WILD CELERY, etc., 

in marshes, lakes or streams. Write 

for free booklet. 


CLYDE B. TERRELL, Naturalist 
D-10 OSHKOSH, WIS. 











porrere p bet optapatn me ‘ing, hunting, trapping and outboard motor. Guar. 
durable as ae "Can be eid on ny a eg h Dam, con 

pre meer a lor catalogue of our entire tine of bostgand 
poet ‘BUILD YOUR “OWN we STEED! BOAT" pian. 
. H. DARROW 


STEEL BOAT CO., 60 Erie Street, Albion, Mich. 


Finest Pale Rod Varnish 


Not ordinary spar varnish. Made especially for 
expensive fishing rods after long research in in- 
gredients to overcome common faults. Pale, dur- 
able, elastic, impervious to salt and alkaline water 
and rubs dull without sweating. You'll say its 
the finest you ever used. 
2 oz. postpaid 50 cents 
SUNDRY OILS COMPANY 
P. O. Box 494 Newark, N. J 


Sportsman, Take Notice! 

A gunsmith for 38 years, offers to you for one 
dollar mater al _ oe ready for Blucing and 
browning gun barrels and parts, the same as all 
factories use. Requires no machinery; any one 
can do the the work. _: send directions with 


material. 


YORK GUN & INVENTING CO.., York, Pa. 
YES—I WILL ‘TRADE GUNS | 


Send 2c stamp for complete list of second hand and 
shop-worn firearms. Everything guaranteed. Tell 
us what you want in first letter. 


WM. R. BURKHARD 
(Established In 1865) 
143 East 4th St., Dept. F, ST. PAUL, MINN. 
“THE ORIGINAL AND OLD RELIABLE” 



































INSTRUCTIONS FOR NET MAKING 


=m) Fish Nets easily 
made by 21 photo- 
} graphs and print. 
ed instructions. 
i Send today and 
learn how. Price 
. . ™ 25c. postpaid. 
w. E. CLAYTON, Altoona, Kansas 








JULIAN’S BAIT [eee 
Fr STIMO NY 


from “JULIAN’S 


For “Everything Gata ter 

im both fresh and salt waters. 
ena Fishing Lure. = —t e tise Pike 
ermen to “MAKE ¢ * under All 
conditions. Coan. “Tretng oS 
Fishing. Price ONE Dollar per Bottle, 
with full directions. For sale a6 all os 
first-class sporting goods stores. 


GEO. W. JULIAN, ALGANY BUILDING, 89 Geach | 


PHOTO DEVELOPING AND FINISHING— 
ny six- or eight-exposure film up to Post Card 
size developed and printed, 10c; or enlargement, 
8x10, your favorite negative, 20c. Special intro- 
ductory offer to show high quality work. Asso- 
ciated Photo Co., Dept. 14, Cincinnati, Sta. A. 


INVENTORS SHOULD SEND for our free 
Guide Book, “How to Get Your Patent.” Upon 
receipt of model or sketch we give our opinion 
of its patentable nature. Randolph & Co., Dept. 
77, Washington, D. C. 


ECZEMA, PSORIASIS £3):<"°3,°23c 


catarrh, dandeuff, theumatism, piles, cured or no 
charge. Write for particulars. 
ECZEMA REMEDY CO. , Dept. F. S., Hot Springs, Ark. 


HUNTERS—We have some 45-70 caliber_car- 
tridges left. Order quick. Alamo Safe and Lock 
Co., San Antonio, Texas. 


WANTED—Old Winchester single shot, .38-40 
or .44 cal. H. C. Burwig, 149 Main St., Cherry- 
dale, Va. 


FOUND—A Double Express Rifle made by Hol- 
land & Holland, London, for Mr. Townsend 
Smith of Rhode Island. Apply, givin nel 
tion to Captain J. S., care of John Ri AL Co» 
Gunmakers, Sackville, Street, London, Englan 


LARGE NORTHERN MOOSE HEAD pone 
SALE—52 inches spread of horns; a massive, 
showy, perfect head. Duty free. Express pre- 
paid on approval. This is a_ passing chance you 
should not miss. Edwin Dixon, Taxidermiat, 
Unionville, Ontario. 
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Decoy Ducks 


Domesticated, pure bred, wild grey mallards, good 
callers, make fine decoys, $2.00 each; $20.00 per 
dozen. Domesticated dusky mallards, ‘good callers 
great decoys, $2.50 each; $25.00 per dozen. Small 
mallards and grey call crossed, | oe callers, $2.75 
each. Small grey calls, $3.00 to $5.00 each. White 
Calls and Black East India, $3.00 to $5.00 each. 
35 varieties Prize-Winning Ducks, geese, guineas 
and many varieties rare, odd and common breeds 
chickens, etc. Satisfaction or money-back guaran- 
tee, but nothing sent C.O.D. Write your wants to 


LAKE BEULAH POULTRY FARM 
Lake Beulah, Wis. 


LIVE MALLARDS 
FOR SALE, $3.00 Per Pair 


These birds are beauties, make excel- 
lent decoys and suitable for breeding 
purposes. Send draft with order. 


W. F. WEARY, Sac City, Iowa 


Decoys, Callers, Pure Bred 
No limit. Wild Mallard $4.00 pair, extra hen $2.50. Black 
Mallard $5.00 paw, 6 no extra hens. English Callers $8.10 
pair, extra hen $5.00. Duck book 25c. Ferrets for sale 
enclose $5.40. "Mail draft, C. Breman Co., Danville, ll. 


CLASSIFIED ADVERTISMENTS 


TAXIDERMIST WANTED—Good opportunity 
for first-class man. Lou J. Eppinger, 68 East 
Congress St., Detroit, Mich. 

MAKE MONEY—You can handle and tan your 
own furs and skins, hair on or off. You can 
make up-to-date lined fur rugs with mounted 
heads, open mouth finish. My tan formulas and 
time and labor saving methods enable you to do 
this profitable work at small cost. No former ex- 
perience necessary. You are certain of success; 
no spoiled skins. Complete formulas and instruc- 
tions only $3.00 postpaid. Duty free. Edwin 
Dixon, Taxidermist, Unionville, Ontario. 

UNEXCELLED TAXIDERMY WORK—Our 
taxidermy work is unexcelled in every respect. 
Give us a trial as proof of our merits. Grove 
Taxidermy Shop, Humboldt, Iowa. 

MASTER TAXIDERMISTS, the finest work at 
moet reasonable prices. Deer heads our Specialty. 

. J. Lesser & Son, Johnstown, N. Y 

ght. NEWLY MOUNTED GAME HEADS 
FOR SALE—-Large R. M. Sheep Head, 17-inch 
base circumference of horns. Mounted Elk Head, 
51-inch length of beam, fourteen points. Large 
ten point White Tail and Mule Deer Heads, 
Woodland Caribou Heads, Sets of Horns 
mounted or unmounted. These heads are all 
newly mounted. Duty Free. Express prepaid 
on approval. Edwin Dixon, Taxidermist, Union- 
ville, Ontario. 

AGENTS MAKING $200 WEEKLY! Every- 
one wants it. Formulas for 200 beverages to be 
made at home. Book form. Send $1.00 for copy 
and territory proposition. Act quickly. Buyers 
Export Agency, Inc., 52 Broadway, New York. 

$5.00 DOWN; $5.00 monthly; six-acre fruit, 
owed fur farm; river front; Ozarks; $100.00; 
unting, fishing, trapping. Hubbard, 1973 North 
Fifth, Kansas City, Kansas. 

FOR SALE—Good second-hand shipping Fo 
for two big dogs. Made by A. Backus & Sons, 
poten. Crate in good condition and a bargain. 

R. J. Tucker, 451 E. 165th St., New York, N. Y. 

GUNS—NEW AND SECOND-HAND. Buy, 
Sell and Exchange. Leaders in Low Prices. 
Write for List. F..C. Carver, The Gun Man, 
Stroudsburg, Penna. 

FOUND ! ! ! The Secret of successful fishing, 
*** is razor-sharp hooks. See HOOK- 
HONE advertisement, page 522. 

ANTIQUE fire-arms, swords, Indian relics, 
coins, medals, curios. Lists free. Nagy, 33 
South 18th St., Philadelphia. 

WANTED TO BUY—Two Colt Hammerless, 
ten and twelve, give full description, length of 
barrels, drop, etc. Walter P. Reynolds, Olney, 
Texas. 

FOR Gane Moves, Elk, Rocky Mt. Sheep, 
Caribou and Deer Heads, properly handled for 
pounting; also scalps to mount any set of horns. 

Trade prices to all. Duty free. You can mount 
and sell these heads during your quiet season. 
Edwin Dixon, Unionville, Ontario. 

FOR SALE—Double barrel shotgun. First- 
class condition. Sell for $20.00 or trade for 
pump gun. Sid Ethington, Lenox, Iowa. 

INDIAN RELICS—Five Good Flint Spears 
and Twenty Good Flint Arrows. $2.00 while 
they last. Good bargain. Harry B. Garber, 
Quaker City, Ohio. 


MANGE 


for particulars. 


ECZEMA REMEDY CO., Dept. F. S. Hot Springs, Ark. 

















Eczema, ear canker, goitre, sore 
eyes, cured or no charge. Write 





ite 





_ Are You Look- 
ing for a Dog? 


As will have been noticed, 
FIELD AND STREAM is very 
practical in everything and its 
kennel columns are patron- 
ized by men and women, 
sportsmen and ‘sportswomen 
who know the value of a 
REAL DOG, whether as a HUNT- 
ING DOG, COMPANION, GUARD or 
BENCH SHOW DOG. 


Recognizing there are thou- 
sands in search of a PURE- 
BRED DOG Or PUPPY of some 
kind, Fretp AND STREAM has 
decided that if a reader re- 
quire a dog of any kind and 
will fill out the following 
coupon, the KENNEL DeEpart- 
MENT of this magazine will 
give advice as to where the 
desired dog may be purchased. 


Mark with an X the kind of 
dog (male or female) you re- 
quire of the following breeds: 


Airedale Terrier 
Bull Terrier 
Bulldog 
Cairn Terrier 
Chow Chow Dog 
Irish Setter 
Irish Terrier 
Maltese 
Old English Sheepdog 
Cocker Spanie] 
Collie 
Dalmatian 
English Setter 
Field Spaniel 
Foxhound 
Fox Terrier (smooth) 
Fox Terrier (wire-haired) 
French Bulldog 
Greyhound 
Griffon (sporting) 
Pekingese 
Pointer 
Pomeranian 
Retriever 
Russian Wolfhound 
Sealyham Terrier 
German Shepherd (police dog) 
Sporting Spaniel 
Irish Water Spaniel 
Irish Wolfhound. 
Any Hunting Hound 

(specify kind) 

CUT OUT COUPON BELOW 
ENCLOSE STAMPED ENVELOPE 

me eee eee ee eee ee ee ee 


To the Editor of the Kennel De- 
partment, Fietp & STREAM, 

25 West 45th Street, New York. 
Sir: 


Kindly advise me as to where I 
would be able to get a dog, bitch 
or puppy (state age and sex) of 
the breed marked above. It is un- 
derstood that this application car- 
ries with it no obligation on my 
part and no guaranty on your part. 


i 


iio 


moe 
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Ring Neck Pheasants | 


We can now make shipments of our 
birds. They will lay next spring—are 
easy to raise.and do net eat one half as 
much as chickens. These birds are not 
subject to disease—are hardy and unre- 
lated. You can sell their young and eggs 
at good prices—they are much more 
profitable than chickens. 

Single Pheasants - $ 6.00 Each 

5 Hens, 1 Cock (Pen) . 30.00 


Genuine Wild Mallard Ducks 


Guaranteed to be from nothing but 
genuine Wild Trapped stock—not the 
coarse semi-wild strain. Will lay next 
spring. Fine eating—good decoys—and 
money makers. 
Single Ducks or Drakes $ 5.00 Each 
5 Ducks, 1 Drake (Pen) 25.00 


Bloomfield Giant Bronze Turkeys 


We have some of the young for sale, 
from our wonderful 55 pound tom 
“BLOOMFIELD KING.” hy not buy 
one of our fine extra toms and improve 





your flock. 
Pullets os. « S25.00 ach 
Cockerels . 20.00 to 35.00 Each 
ens . 20.00 Eac 
Toms . 35.00 to 50.00 Each 


We are accepting orders now for eggs 
from our Pheasants. Wild Mallard 
Ducks, Turkeys and Single Comb 
Rhode Island Red Chickens for spring 
delivery. Orders will be filled in 
the rotation that they are received 


Bloomfield Farms 


1712 Penobscot Bldg. 
Detroit, Michigan 

















Get your order in carly and 
send check with it, Send for free 
di i booklet of i 














The Mackensen Game Park 


Bob White Peafow! 
Pheasants Cranes 
Partridges Swan 
Quail Ornamental 
Wild Turkeys Geese and Ducks 
Deer Foxes 
Rabbits Raccoons 





Everything in wild animals, game, fancy 
birds for parks, menageries, private pre- 
serves and collections of fancy fowl. 


Wm. J. Mackensen, Yardley, Pa. 





Wwe are now booking orders for eggs for Spring Delivery 

from the following varieties of pheasants: Silver, 

Golden, Ringneck, Amherst, Formosan, White, 

Mongolian, Reeves, Swinhoe, Versicolor, Impeyan, Soem- 

merring, Manchurian Eared, Melanotus, Blackthroated 

Golden, Lineated and Prince of Wales. 

Also Wild Turkeys, eapraeee Silkies,. Longtails, and 

We ain 73 f ie “ft is eae ot 1 at. ge iso 
‘e also offer for sa ve va’ 

Crane, Swan and Fancy Ducks. Also Doves of ma 

varieties. Deer Jack Rabbits 

Send $1.00 in stamps for colortype catalogue. 


Chiles & Company - Mt. Sterling, Kentucky 








RED CUBAN GAMES 


They are the gamest, fast- 
est, and best fighting of all 
it games, and the most 
autiful of all fowls. Send 
for catalogue. Young fowls 
hatched last Spring $8.50 for 
one male and two females. : 

GEORGE W. MEANS 

Union Street Concerd, Nerth Carolina 


Marmot Pheasantry 
Ornamental and Game Birds, Wild Water Fowl, etc. 
Registered Police Dogs, Airedales, Bostons, etc. 


We have one of the largest Game Breeding Facms in the 
U.S. and we warrant anything we ship. 
MARMOT, OREGON 
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“Tl say it is!’ 


RINCE ALBERT certainly will put some frolic into that 

pet pipe of yours! To pack that joy’us old jimmy brimful or 
roll a makin’s cigarette and hit ’er up a notch or two is just going 
right over the top with your eyes wide open! 


What P. A, will do for your taste and tongue you sure ought 
to know! Like the gentleman from Sparrow’s Point you'll call 
P,. A, a good egg! You'll smoke a pipe full and talk a bucket 
full—Prince Albert is such a great, big bunch of smokesunshine! 


You'll quick catch the P. A. cue that it can’t bite or parch; 
that Prince Albert’s exclusive patented process frees it from bite 
and parch! And makes the sky the smoke limit! 


Give Prince Albert high pressure for flavor and fragrance! 
Put P. A. through your little old taste-test-mill—and—just let 
that q-u-a-l-i-t-y percolate into your smokesystem! 


You’ll say it is, too! 


R. J. REYNOLDS TOBACCO CO., Winston-Salem, N. C. 


Copyright 1919 by R. J. Reynolds Tobacco Co, 
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CINCINNATI, OHIO 































PETERS CARTRIDGE COMPANY 


HARLES FRANCI 


The Dominant Superiority of 


Peters Shot Shells 


is recognized today by most sports- 
men. 


From the standpoint of effectiveness, 
they mean greater velocity, greater pene- 
tration, better patterns. From the stand- 
point of reliability, they mean uniformity 
of quality. From the standpoint of safe- 
ty, they mean protection from back-fire, 
due to the “steel where steel belongs” 
feature in the head of the shell. 

Peters Shells were used by the 1919 
Champions of these states: Oklahoma, 
California, Nevada, Nebraska, Minne- 
sota, N. Dakota, Texas, New Hamp- 
shire, Rhode Island and Georgia ; and by 
the victors in innumerable other events: 

Could there be a stronger quality 
demonstration ? 


Cartridges 


With Peters Cartridge in your rifle, 
pistol or revolver, you soon will learn 
that the bullet goes exactly to the spot 
where you aim. And this perfect ac- 
curacy is so uniform that good marks- 
manship becomes a comparatively simple 
matter. 

For instance, consider the record, 
4599 x 4600, made by T. K. Lee, with 
Peters Cartridges, the world’s champion 
rifle record or his 1919 record of 1999 
out of 2000. Such scores could not pos- 
sibly have been made without cartridges 
of absolute uniform quality. 

Insist upon Peters Cartridges and find 
out hew well you really can shoot. 


S, NEW YORK 
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Remember the Box and 
the Name —HELMAR. 


Remember—Helmar is pure Turkish—the 
fittest tobacco for a gentleman’s cigarette. 


Remember—ii you don’t like Helmar, you 
get your money back. 


Quality~ Superb 















